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LIFE AND ACHIEVEMENTS 



OF THE BBNOWNBC 



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA 



PART IL 

OONTINUED 



CHAPTER XXXVL 

TRS 8TBAKGB AND NKYER THOUGHT-OF ADYXNTURE OF THE 
DISCONSOLATE MATRON, ALIAS THE COUNTESS TEIFALDI, 
WITH 8ANCH0 PANZA'S LETTER TO HIS WIFE TERESA 
PANZA. 

The whole contrivance of the late adventure was 
plotted by the duke's steward, a man of wit, and a 
facetious and quick fancy. He made the verses, 
acted Merlin himself, and instructed a page to per- 
sonate Dulcijiea. And now, by his master's appoint- 
ment, he prepared another scene of mirth, as plea- 
sant, and as artful and surprising as can be ima- 
gined. 

The next day, the duchess asked Sancho, " whe- 
ther he had beguii his penitential task, to disenchant 

VOL. IV. 1 
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Dulcinea?'' "Ay, marry have I," quoth Sancbo 
'^ for I have already lent myself five lashes on the 
buttocks.'* « With what, friend ? " asked the duch- 
ess. " With the palm of my hand," answered San- 
cho. " Your hand ! " said the duchess, " those are 
rather claps than lashes, Sancho; I doubt Father 
Merlin will not be satisfied at sa easy a rate ; for 
the liberty of so great a lady is not to be purchased 
at so mean a price. No, you should lash yourself 
with something that may make you smart : a good 
friar's scourge, a cat-o' -nine-tails, or penitent's whip, 
would do well ; for letters written in blood stand 
good ; but works of charity, faintly and coldly done, 
lose their merit and signify nothing." ^ Then, ma* 
dam," quoth he, ^^will your worship's grace do 
so much as help me to a convenient rod, such as 
you shall think best; though it must not be too 
smarting neither ; for faith, though I am a clown, 
my fiesh is as soft as any lady's in the land, no 
disparagement to anybody's buttocks." '* Well, 
well, Sancho," said she, "it shall be my care to 
provide you a whip, that shall suit your soft consti- 
tution, as if they were twins." " But now, my dear 
madam,** quoth he, " you must know I have writ- 
ten a letter to my wife Teresa Panza, to give her 
to understand how things are with me. I have it 
in my bosom, and it is just ready to send away ; it 
wants nothii^ but the direction on the outside. 
Now I would have your wisdom to read it, and see 
if it be not written like a governor ; I mean, in such 
a style as governors should write." "And who pen- 
ned it?" asked the duchess. "What a questioa 
there is now!" quoth Sancha " Who should pen 
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DOK QUIXOTE. 3 

H hat myseU^ siniier as I am?" ^^And did you 
write it too ? " said the duchess. " Not I,*^ quoth 
8€Uicho ; << for I can neither write nor read, though 
I can make my mark." << Let me see the letter," 
said the duchess ; *< for I dare say your wit is set 
out in it to some purpose*" Sancho pulled the let- 
ter out of his bosom unsealed^ and the duchess bav- 
ing taken it, read what follows. 



Saneko Panza to his Wife Teresa Fanza. 

^ If I am well lashed, yet I am whipped into a 
government: If I have got a good government, it 
cost me many a good lash. Thou must know, 
my Teresa, that I am resolved thou shalt ride in 
a coach ; for now, any other way of going is to me 
but creeping on all-fours, like a kitten. Thou art 
now a governor's wife, guess whether any one will 
dare to tread on thy heels. I have sent thee a green 
hunting-suit of reparelj which my Lady Duchess 
^ve me. Pray see and get it turned into a pet- 
ticoat and jacket for our daughter. The folks in 
this country are very ready to talk little good of my 
master, Don Quij[ote. They say he is a mad-wise- 
man, and a pleasant madman, and that I am not a 
jot behind-hand with him. We have been in Mon* 
tesinos' cave, and Merlin the wizard has pitched on 
me to disenchant Duclinea del Toboso, the same 
who among you is called Aldonza Lorenzo. When 
I have given myself three thousand three hundred 
lashes^ lacking five, she wiU be as disenchanted as 
the mother that bore her. But not a word of the 
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pudding ; for if you tell your case among a parcel 
of tattling gossips, you will never have done ; one 
will cry it is white, and others, it is black. I am to 
go to my government very suddenly, whither I go 
with a huge mind to make money, as I am told all 
new governors do. I will first see how matters go, 
and then send thee word whether thou hadst best 
come or no. Dapple is well, and gives his humble 
service to you. I will not part with him, though 
I were to be made the Great Turk, My Lady 
Duchess kisses thy hands a thousand times over; 
pray return her two thousand for her one; for 
there is nothing cheaper than fair words, as my 
master says. Heaven has not been pleased to make 
me light on another cloak-bag, with a hundred pieces 
of gold in it, like those you wot of. But all in good 
time, do not let that vex thee, my jug ; the govern- 
ment will make it up, I will warrant thee. Though 
after all, one thing sticks plaguily in my gizzard : 
They tell me, that when once I have tasted of it, 
I shall be ready to eat *my very fingers after it, so 
savory is the sauce. Should it fall out so, I should 
make but an ill hand of it ; and yet your maimed, 
crippled alms-folks pick up a pretty livelihood, and 
make their begging as good as a prebend. So that, 
one way or other, old girl, matters will go swim- 
mingly, and thou wilt be rich and happy. Heaven 
make thee so, as well as it may ; and keep me for 
thy sake From this ([^astle, the twentieth of June, 
1614 

" Thy husband, the Governor, 

« Sancho Panza." 
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^ Methinks, Mr. Governor,^ said the duchess, 
having read the letter, << you tare out in two par- 
ticulars ; first, when you intimate that this govern- 
ment was bestowed on you for the stripes yon are 
to give yourself; whereas, you may remember it 
was allotted you before this disenchantment was 
dreamed of. The second branch that you failed in, 
is the discovery of your avarice, which is the most 
detestable quality in governors ; because their self- 
interest is always indulged at the expense of jus- 
tice. You know the saying, covetousness breaks 
the sack, and that vice always prompts a governor 
to fleece and oppress the subject. ^ Truly, my good 
lady," qnoth Sancho, ^* I meant no harm, I did not 
well think of what I wrote ; and if your grace's wor- 
ship does not like this letter, I will tear it and have 
another; but remember the old saying, seldom 
comes a better. I shall make but sad work of it, if 
I must pump my brains for it." " No, no," said the 
dachess, <' this will do well enough, and I must have 
the duke see it." 

They went into the garden, where they were to 
dine that day, and there she showed the duke the 
learned epistle, which he read over with a great deal 
of pleasure. 

After dinner, Sancho was entertaining the com- 
pany very pleasantly, with some of his savory dis- 
course, when suddenly they were surprised with the 
mournful sound of a fife, which played in concert 
with a hoarse unbraced drum. All the company 
seemed amazed and discomposed at the unpleasing 
noise; but Don Quixote especially was so alarmed 
with this solemn martial harmony, that he could not 
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oompoee his thoughts Saocbo's fear undoubtedly 
wrought the usoal effectsi and carried bim to crouch 
bj the duobesB. 

During tbifi 4X>D8teEnation, two men in deep 
moumifig-^loakB trailing .on the ground, entered the 
garden, eaeh of them beating a laige drum, covered 
also with Mack, and with these a third playing on 
a fife, in moarainglike the rest They ushered in a 
person of gigantic statuine, to which the long black 
garb in which he was wrapped up, was no small 
addition. It had a train of a prodigious length, and 
over the cassock was girt a broad black beU, which 
slung a symetar of a • mighty size. His face was 
covered with a thin black veil, through which might 
be discerned a beard of a vast length, as white as 
snow. The solemnity of his pace kept exact time 
to the gravity of the music : In short, his stature, 
his motion, his black hue, and his attendance, were 
every way surprising and astonishing. With this 
state and formality he approached, and fell on his 
knees at a convenient distance before the duke ; 
who not suffering him to speak till he arose, the 
monstrous spectre erected his bulk, and throwing 
off his veil, discovered the most terrible, hugeous, 
white, broad, prominent, bushy beard, that eve^ 
mortal eyes were frighted at. Then fixing his eyes 
on the duke, and with a deep sonorous voice, roar- 
ing out from the ample cavern of his spreading 
lungs, '^ Most high and potent lord," cried he, '^ my 
name is Trifaldin with the white beard, squire to the 
Countess Trifaldi, otherwise called the Disconsolate 
Matron, from whom I am ambassador to your grace, 
begging admittance for her ladyship to come and 
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relate, before your magnificence, the unhappy and 
wonderful circametances of her miBfortone. Bat 
first, she desires to be informed whether the valorons 
and invincible knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
resides at this time in yoor castle; for it is in quest 
of him that my lady has tiavelled without coach or 
palfrey, hungry and thirsty ; and, in short, without 
breaking her fast, from the kingdom of Candaya, 
all the way to these your grace^s territories : a thing 
incredibly miraculous, if not wrought by enchant- 
ment She is now without the gate of this castle, 
waiting only for your grace's permission to enter." 
This said, the squire coughed, and with both his 
hands, stroked his unwieldy beard from the top to 
the bottom, and with a formal gravity expected the 
duke's answer. 

** Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white beard," 
said the duke, " long since have we heard of the 
misfortunes of the Countess Trifaldi, whom en- 
chanters have occasioned to be called the Discon- 
solate Matron; and therefore, most stupendous 
squire, you may tell her that she may make her 
entry: and that the valiant Don Quixote de la 
Mancha is here present, on whose generous assist- 
ance she may safely rely for redress. Inform her 
also from me, that if she has occasion for my aid, 
she may depend on my readiness to do her service, 
being obliged, as I am a knight, to be aiding and 
assisting, to the utmost of my power, all persons 
of her sex in distress, especially widowed matrons, 
like her ladyship." 

Trifaldin, hearing this, made his obeisance with 
he knee, and beckoning to the fife and drums to 
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observe bis motion, they all marched out in the 
same solemn procession as they entered, and left all 
the beholders in a deep admiration of his proportion 
and deportment. 

Then the duke, turning to Don Quixote, " Be- 
hold, Sir Knight," said he, '< how the light and the 
glory of virtue dart their beams through the clouds 
of malice and ignorance, and shine to the remotest 
parts of the earth. It is hardly six days since you 
have vouchsafed to honor this castle with your pre- 
sence, and already the ai&icted and distressed flock 
hither from the uttermost regions, not in coaches, 
or on dromedaries, but on foot, and without eating 
by the way ; such is their confidence in the strength 
of that arm, the fame of whose great exploits flies 
and spreads everywhere, and makes the whole world 
acquainted with your valor." 

" What would I give, my lord," said Don Quix- 
ote, " that the same holy pedant were here now, 
who, the other day at your table, would have run 
down knight-errantry at such a rate, that the testi- 
mony of his own eyes might convince him of the 
absurdity of his error, and let him see, that the 
comfortless and afflicted do not, in enormous mis- 
fortunes, and uncommon adversity, repair for redress 
to the doors of droning churchmen, or your little 
parish priests of villages ; nor to the fireside of your 
country gentleman, who never travels beyond his 
landmark; nor to the lolling lazy courtier, who 
rather hearkens after news which he may relate, 
than endeavors to perform such deeds as may de- 
serve to be recorded and related. No, the protec- 
tion of damsels, the comfort of widows, the redress 
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of the iBJtured, and the support of the distressed, 
are nowhere so perfectly to be expected as from the 
generous professors of knight-errantry. Therefore 
I thank heaven a thousand times for having quali- 
fied me to answer the necessities of the miserable by 
such a function. As for the hardships and accidents 
that may attend me, I look upon them as no dis- 
couragements, since proceeding from so noble a 
cause. Then let this matron be admitted to make 
known her request, and I will refer her for redress 
to the force of my arm, and the intrepid resolution 
of my courageous souL" 



CHAPTER XXXVIl. 

THX FAMOUS ADYENTU&B OF THE DISCONSOLATE MATRON* 
CONTINUED. 

The duke and duchess were mightily pleased to 
find Don Quixote wrought up to a resolution so 
agreeable to their design. But Sancho, who made 
his observations, was not so well satisfied. <' I am 
in a bodily fear,*^ quoth he, ^'that this same Mis- 
tress Waiting-woman will be a balk to my prefer- 
ment I remember I once knew a Toledo apothecary 
that talked like a Canary bird, and used to say, 
Wherever come old waiting-women, good luck can 
nappen there to no man. Body o' me, he knew 
them too well, and therefore valued them accord- 

* The Spanish is DttennOf wliich ngnifies an old waiting-wo> 
man, or govemante, as it is rendered in Quevedo's Visions. 
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iiigtjE. Be oonld have emiea iben aU with a ^^aio 
«f salt Since then the beirt of them ^ne ao plaguy 
tronbleaome and impertioent^ what will those he 
thai are in dotefol dnmps, like this aatne Countess 
Threeiodds, three skirts, or three tails,* what do you 
eall her?" ^£bld yoor tongue, Sancho," said Don 
Quixote. ^This mmtron, that conies so far in 
search of me, lires too remote to lie under the lash 
ci the apothecary's satire. Besides, yon are to 
lemember she is a conntess ; and when ladies of 
that quality become govemantes, or waiting-women, 
it is only to queens or empresses ; and in their own 
houses they are as absolute ladies as any others, 
and attended by other waiting- women." "Ay, ay," 
cried Donna Rodriguez, who was present, "there 
are some that flerve my lady dtichess here in that 
capacity, that might have been countesses too, had 
they had better luck. But we are not all born 
to be rich, though we are all born to be honest. 
Let nobody then speak ill of waiting-gentlewomen, 
especially of those that Mie ancient and maidens ; 
for though I am none of those, I easily conceive 
the advantage that a waiting-gentlewoman who 
is a maiden, has over one that is a widow. When 
all is said, whoever will ofier to meddle with wait- 
ing-women will get little by it. Many go out 
for wool, and come home shorn themselves." "Por 
all that," quoth Sancho, " your waiting-women are 
not BO bare, but that they may be shorn, if my 
barber spoke truth ; so that they had best not stir 



• Tnftldi, the name of die Coimten, a^ifios Tlvee Skirts, or 
Three ThHs. 
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Hie nee, 4^ot3gh it «tiok« to the pot** « Theee 
sqiUfeSyforBootfa,^ answered Doaea Bodrigiiez,^fini8t 
be ahrays oookiag up l^ir noses against us. As 
they are always hanntiiig their anteoband^ers, like a 
paroel of evil epirits as tbey are, tbey see ns whisk 
JO aad oat at all times ; so, when tbey are not at 
their devotion, wbieh, heaven knows, is almost all 
the day long, they can find no other pastime iitan 
to abfise ns, and tell idle etoriee of us, nnbnrying 
onr bones, and burying our repntation. Bat tbeir 
tongaes are no slander; and I eaa tell those ailly 
rafcesbaioes, that, in spite of tbek floats, we shall 
keep the upper hand c^ tbeni, aad live in the world 
in the better soit of honses, tfaongfa we starve for it, 
and oover ovr flesh, whether delicate or not, with 
Mack gowns, as they oover a danghill with a pieoe 
of tapestry when a prooessioa goes by* 'Slife, sir, 
were this a proper time, I wooki convinee yoa and 
all the world, that there is no virtae bat is inclosed 
within the stays of a waiting- woman.^ ^ I fancy/ 
said the dncheM, ^that honest Bodrignez is niimh 
in the fight : Bat we mnst now choose a filter time 
for this dispnte, to coofoand the ill opinion of that 
wicked apothecary, and to root out that which the 
great Sancho Panza has fixed in his breast" '' For 
my part," quoth Sancho, '' I will not dbpute with 
her; for since the tboagfats of being a governor 
have steamed up into my brains, all my concern 
Ibrthe sqaise is vanished into smoke; and I care not 
a wild fig for all the wcdting-^women in the world." 
This subject would have engaged them longer in 
discourse, had they not been cot short by the sound 
of the fife and drums that gave them notice of the 
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Disconsolate Matron's approach. Thereupon th(v 
dachess asked the duke how it might be proper to 
receive her ? and how far ceremony was due to her 
quality as a countess ? '< Look you," quoth Sancho 
striking in before the duke could answer, '* I would 
advise you to meet her countesship half way, but 
for the waiting-womanship, do not stir a step/' 
" Who bids you trouble yourself? " said Don Quix* 
ote. " Who bid me ? " answered Sancho, " why, I 
myself did. Have not I been squire to your wor- 
ship, and thus served a 'prenticeship to good man- 
ners ? And have not I had the Flower of Court^ssy 
for my master, who has often told me, a man may 
as well lose at one-and-thirty with a card too much 
as a card to little ? Good wits jump ; a word to 
the wise is enough." '^ Sancho says well," said the 
duke ; ^^ to decide the matter, we will first see what 
kind of a countess she is, and behave ourselves ac- 
cordingly." 

. Now the fife and the drums entered as before. 
But here the author ends this short chapter, and 
begins another, prosecuting the same adventure, 
which is one of the roost notable in the history. 



CHAPTER XXXVIIL 

THS ACOOUMT WHICH THB DISCOJIBOUkTB MATRQir OrVBS OF 
HBB mSFOBTUNB. 

The doleful drums and fife were followed by 
tvvelve elderly waiting- women, that entered the gar- 
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deu ranked in pairs, all dad in large mourning ha* 
bits, that seemed to be of milled serge, over which 
they wore veils of white calico, so long, that nothing 
could be seen of their black dress but the very bot- 
tom. After them came the Countess Trifaldi, hand- 
ed by her squire Trifaldin with the white beard. 
The lady was dressed in a suit of the finest baize, 
which, had it been napped, would have had tufts as 
big as rounceval pease. Her train, or tail, which 
you will, was mathematically divided into three 
equal skirts, or angles, and borne up by three pages 
in mourning; and from this pleasant triangular 
figure of her train, as every one conjectured, was 
she called Trifaldi, as who should say, the Countess 
of Three-Folds, or Three-Skirts. Benengeli is of the 
same opinion, though he affirms that her true title 
was the Countess of Lobuna,* or of Wolf-Land, 
from the abundance of wolves bred in her country ; 
and, had they been foxes, she had, by the same 
rule, been called the Countess of Zorruna,t or of 
Fox-Land : it being a custom, in those nations, for 
great persons to take their denominations from the 
•commodity with which their country most abounds. 
However, this Countess chose to borrow her title 
from this new fashion of her own invention, and 
leaving her name of Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi. 
Her twelve female attendants approached with 
her in a procession-pace, with black veils over their 
faces; not transparent, like that of Trifaldin, but 
thick enough to hinder altogether the sight of their 

* Lobo, is Spaniflh for a wolf. 

t Zorro, 18 Spanisli for a he-fex, whence these two words are 
deriTed. 
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As- 800D a» the whole train of wai^ 
iiig<-woniefi was come ia, ttie duke, the ckicfaefts, aod 
Don Quixdte^ stood ap^ and so did all those who 
ware with them. Then the twelye women ranging 
tiieinselves in two lows, roads a lane for the count- 
ess to mwpA np between them, which she did, still 
led by TriAtldiB, her sqniie* The doke, the duchess, 
and Don Qahcote, advancing about a doaen paces 
to meet her, she fell on her knees, and, with a voice 
rather hoarso and rough titan dear and delicate, 
* May it please yonr highnesses^'' said she, ^ to spare 
yonnelves the trouble of receiving, with ao mach 
ceiemony and compliment) a man (a woman, I 
would say) who is your devoted servant Alas! 
the sense oi my misfortunes has so troubled my ii^ 
tellectuals, that my responses cannot be supposed 
able to answer the critical opinion of your presence. 
My understandihg has forsaken me, and is gone a 
wool-gatiiering; and sure it is fer remote, for tiie 
more I seek it, the more unlikely I am to find it 
again." ^ The greatest claim, madam," answered 
Ae duke, ^tliatwe can lay to sense, is a due respect 
and decent deference to the worthiness of your 
person, which, without any farther view, sufficiently 
bespeaks your merit and excellent qualifications." 
Then, begging the honor of her hand, he led her 
up and placed her in a chair by his duchess, who 
received her with all the ceremony suitable to the 
occasion. 

Don Quixote said nothing aU this while, and 
Sancbo was sneaking about, and peeping under the 
veila of the lady's women, but to no purpose, for 
they kept themselves very dose and silent, until she 
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«l kst thm begsn : — ^ Confident* I am, tbrioe po> 
leat locd, thrice beaotifaLIady, «id tfarioe iatettigeiit 
i&adkors, that my most nnfortanate raiaerableneni 
bhall find, in your most genetondaiidcompasttODate 
bowelis a most misericordial sanctuary; my miser- 
atbleneasy which is sucbi as would liquify marble, 
malleate steel, and mollify adamantine rodu. Bat, 
before the reheansal o£ my inefiaUe misfortnnes 
enter, I will not say yom ears, bat the public mart 
<rf your hearing fieicalties, I earnestly request that I 
may have c(^nizance, whether the cabal, choir, or 
conclave of this OKiat illnstrissimas appearance be 
not adorned with the presence of the adjutoriferous 
Don Quixote de la Manchissima, and his squirich 
aimous Panza ? '' <« Panza is at your elbo wisaimus/' 
quoth Sancho, before aaybody else could answec, 
^and Don Quixotissimo likewise; therefore, most 
dolorous medem, you may tell out your teale, for we 
are all ready to be your ladyship's servitorissimoua, 
to be the best of our cepecities, and so forth." Don 
Quixote then advanced, and addressing the count- 
ess, — ^ K your misfortunes, embarrassed lady," said 
he, ^ may hope any sedress from the power and a»> 
sistance of knightperrantry, I oSer you my force and 
courage ; and, such as th^ are, I dedicate them to 
your service. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
whose profession is a sufficient obligation to suceor 
the distressed, without the formality of preambles, 
or the elegance of oratory, to dreumvent my favor. 
Therefore, pray^ madam, let us know, by a succinct 
and plain account of your calamities, what remedies 

• A ibflian q>eecli, contrived on purpose, and imitsted hy 
Suicbo. 
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should be applied ; and if your griefs are such as 
do not admit of a cure, assure yourself at least that 
we will comfort you in your afBictions, by sympa- 
thizing in your sorrow." 

The lady, hearing this, threw herself at Don Quix- 
ote's feet, in spite of his kind endeavors to the con- ^ 
trary ; and, striving to embrace them, " Most invin- Vs' 
cible knight," said she, ^ I prostrate myself at these 
feet, the foundations and pillars of chivalry-errant, 
the supporters of my drooping spirits, whose inde- 
fatigable steps alone can hasten my relief, and the 
cure of my afflictions. O valorous knigbt-errant, 
whose real achievements eclipse and obscure the 
fabulous legend of the Amadises, Esplandians, and 
BelianisesI" Then, turning from Don Quixote, 
she laid hold on Sancho, and squeezing bis hands 
very hard, *^ And thou, the most loyal squire that 
ever attended on the magnanimity of knight-er- 
rantry, whose goodness is more extensive than the 
beard of my usher Trifaldin ! how happily have thy 
stars placed thee under the discipline of the whole 
martial college of chivalry-professors, centred and 
epitomized in the single Don Quixote ! I conjure 
thee, by thy love of goodness, and thy unspotted 
loyalty to so great a master, to employ thy moving 
and interceding eloquence in my behalf, that eft- 
soons his favor may shine upon this humble, and 
most disconsolate countess." 

. «< Look you, Madam Countess," quoth Sancho, 
^as for measuring my goodness by your squire's 
beard, that is neither here nor there ; so that my 
soul go to heaven when I depart this life, I do not 
matter the rest ; for; as for the beards of this world 
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it is not what I stand upon, so that, without all this 
pawing and wheedling, I will pat in a word or two 
for you to my master* I know he loves me ; and, 
besides, at this time, be stands in need of me about 
a certain business, and he shall do what be can for 
you. But, pray, discharge your burdened mind ; 
unload, and let us see what griefs you bring, and 
then leave us to take care of the rest." 

The duke and duchess were ready to burst with 
laughing, to find the adventure run in this pleasant 
strain ; and they admired, at the same time, the rare 
cunning and management of Trifaldi, who, resum- 
ing her seat, thus began her story : ^ The famous 
kingdom of Candaya, situate between the Great 
Taprobana and the South Sea, about two leagues 
beyond Cape Comorin, had for its queen the Lady 
Donna Maguntia, whose husband. King Archipielo, 
dying, left the Princess Antonomasia, their only 
child, heiress to the crown. This princess was 
educated and brought up under my care and direc- 
tion, I being the eldest and first lady of the bed- 
chamber to the queen, her mother. In process of 
time, the young princess arrived at the age of four- 
teen years, and appeared so perfectly beautiful, that 
it was not in the power of nature to give any addi- 
tion to her charms ; what is yet more, her mind was 
no less adorned than her body. Wisdom itself was 
bota fool to her. She was no less discreet than 
fair, and the fairest creature in the world ; and so 
she is still, unless the £eital knife, or unrelenting 
shears, of the envious and inflexible Sisters, have 
cot her thread of life. But sure the heavens would 
not permit such an injury to be done to the earth| 

VOL IV. 2 
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as the lopping off the loveliest branch that ever 
adorned the garden of the world. 

^ Her beauty, which my nnpoiished tongue can 
never sufficiently praise, attracting all eyes, soon got 
her a world of adorers, many of them princes, who 
were her neighbors, and more distant foreigners; 
among the rest, a private knight, who resided at 
court, and was so audacious as to raise his thoughts 
to that heaven of beauty. This young gentleman 
was indeed master of all gallantries that the air of 
his courtly education could inspire ; and so, confid- 
ing in his youth, his handsome mien, his agreeable 
air and dress, his gracefol carriage, and the charms 
of his easy wit, and other qualifications, he followed 
the impulse of his inordinate and most presumptuous 
passion. I must needs say that he was an extraor- 
dinary person ; he played to a miracle on the gui- 
tar, and made it speak, not only to the ears, but to 
the very souL He danced to admiration, and had 
such a rare knack at making bird-cages, that he 
might have got an estate by that very art ; and, to 
sum up all hb accomplishments, he was a poet So 
many parts and endowments were sufficient to have 
moved a mountain, and much more the heart of a 
young, tender virgin. But all his fine arts and 
soothing behavior had proved ineffectual against 
the virtue and reservedness of my beautiful charge, 
if the damned cunning rogue had not first conquer- 
ed me. The deceitful villain endeavored to seduce 
the keeper, so to secure the keys of that fortress. 
In short, he so plied me with pleasing trifles, and so 
insinuated himself into my soul, that, at last, he 
perfectly bewitched me, and made me give way, 
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before I was aware, to what I sbonld oerer hare 
permitted. . But that^whicb first wrought me to his 
purposoi and undermined my virtue, was a cursed 
copy of verses he sung one night under my window, 
which, if I remember right, began thus : — 

▲ SONO. 

** A Moret fire oofisciiiiei my hesrt ; 
And, to augment my n^png pain, 
The charming foe that railed the smart, 

Denies me freedom to complain. . 
Bntsore 'tis jfist we should conceal 
The blttS and woe in lore we fM ; 
For oh 1 what human tongue esn tell 
The joji of heaven, or pains of hell ? " 

^ The words were to me so many pearls of elo- 
quence, and his voice sweeter .to my ears than sugar 
to tiie taste. The reflection on the misfortnlic which 
these verses brought on me, has often made me ap- 
plaud Plato's design of banishing all poets from a 
good and well-governed oomsaonwealtii, especially 
those who write wantonly Of lasciviously. For, 
instead of composing lamentable verses, Uke those 
of the Marquis of Mantua, that make the women 
and children cry by the fireside, they try their utmost 
skill on such soft strokes as enter the soul, and 
wound it, like that thunder which hurts and con- 
sumes, all within, yet leaves the garment sound. 
Another time, he entertained me with the following 
•ong. 

A SONO. 

** Death, put on MBie kind disgniM, 
And at once my heart iorprise; 
For 'tis soch a corse to live. 

And 80 great a bliss to die, 
Shooldst then any warning giTe, 

Fd relapse to life (or joy ! " 
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^ Many other verses of this kind be plied me with^ 
which charmed when read, bat transported when 
sang. For, yoa mast know, that, when oar emi« 
nent poets debase themselves to the writing a sort 
of composare called love madrigals and roandelays, 
now much in vogae in Candaya, those verses are 
no sooner heard, than they presently prodaoe a 
dancing of soals, tickling of fancies, emotion of 
spirits, and, in short, a pleasing distemper in the 
whole body, as if quicksilver shook it in every part 

<' So that, once more, I pronoance those poets 
very dangeroas, and fit to be banished to the Isles 
of Lizards ; though, traly, I mast confess, the fault 
is rather chargeable on those foolish people that 
commend, and the silly wenches that believe them. 
For, had I been as cautious as my place required, 
his amorous serenades could never have moved me ; 
nor would I have believed his poetical cant, such 
as, I dying live, I bum in ice, I shiver in flames, I 
hope in despaur, I go yet stay; with a thousand 
such contradictions, which make up the greatest 
part of those kind of compositions. As ridiculous 
are their promises of the Phcenix of Arabia, Ariadne's 
crown, the coursers of the sun, the pearls of the 
southern ocean, the gold of Tagus, the balsam of 
Panchaya, and heaven knows what! By the way, 
it is observable, that these poets are very liberal of 
their gifts, which they know they can never make 
good. 

** But whither, woe's me ! whither do I. wander, 
miserable woman? What madness prompts me to 
accuse the faults of others, having so long a score 
of my own to answer for ! Alas ! not his verses. 
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but my own inclination ; not hifr mosic, but my 
own levity; not bis wit, but my own folly, opened 
a passage, and levelled the way for Don Clavijo, 
(for that was the name of the knight) In short, I 
procured him admittance ; and, by my connivance, 
he very often had natural familiarity with Antono* 
masia, who, poor lady, was rather deluded by me, 
than by him. But, wicked as I was, it was upon 
the honorable score of marriage ; for, had he. not 
been engaged to be her husband, he should not 
have touched the very shadow of her shoestring. 
No, no ; matrimony, matrimony, I say ; for, without 
that, I will never meddle in any such concern. The 
greatest fault in this business, was the disparity of 
their conditions, he being but a. private knight and 
she heiress to the crown. Now, this intrigue was 
kept very close for some time, by my cautious man- 
agement; but, at last, a certain kind of swelling in 
Antonomasia's belly began to tell tales; so that, 
consulting upon the matter, we found there was but 
one way ; Don Clavijo should demand the young 
lady in marriage before the curate,* by virtue of a 
promise under her hand, which I dictated for the 
purpose, and so binding, that all the strength of 
Samson himself could not have broken the tie. 
The business was put in execution, the note was 
produced before the priest, who, examining the lady 
and finding her confession to agree with the tenor 

* In Spain, when a young couple have promised each other 
marriage, and the parents ohstruct it, either party may hare re- 
course to the vicar, who, examining the case, has full power to 
bring them togedier; and this it is the countess ridiculously al- 
ludes to in her story. 
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of the contract, put her in coBtody of a very honest 
sergeant" ^ Bless ns,'' qnoth Sancho, ^ sergeants 
too, and poets, and songs, and verses, in your coun- 
try! o' my conscience, I think the world is the same 
all the world over. But go on, Madam Trifaldi, I 
beseech you, for it is late, and I am upon thorns till 
I know the end of this long-winded story." '^I 
will," answered the countess. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

VTHSRB TRIFALDI GOMTIKUBS HSR 8TUPSMB0U8 AND MSMO- 
RABLB 8TORT. 

If every word that Sancho spoke gave the duch- 
ess new pleasure, every thing he said put Don Quix- 
ote to as much pain ; so that he commanded him 
silence, and gave the matron opportunity to go on. 
^ In short," said she, ** the business was debated a 
good while ; and after many questions and answers, 
the princess firmly persisting in her first declaration, 
judgment was given in favor of Don Clavijo, which 
Queen Maguntia, her mother, took so to heart, that 
we buried her about three days after." « Then, 
without doubt she died," quoth Sancho. ** That is 
a clear case," replied Trifaldin ; ^ for, in Candaya, 
they do not use to bury the living, but the dead." 
" But, with your good leave, Mr. Squire," answered 
.Sancho, ^ people that were in a swoon have been 
buried alive before now ; and methinks Queen Ma- 
guntia should only have swooned away, and not 
have been in such haste to have died in good earn- 
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est; for, while there is life there is hope, and there 
is a remedy for all things but death. I do not find 
the young lady was so much out of the way neither, 
that the mother should lay it so grievously to heart 
Indeed, had she married a footman, or some other 
servant in the family, as I am told many others have 
done, it had been a very bad business, and past 
curing ; but, for the queen to make such a heavy 
outcry, when her daughter married such a fine-bred 
young knight^ faith and troth, I think the business 
had better been made up. It was a slip, but not 
such a heinous one as one would think ; for, as my 
master here says, and he will not let me tell a lie, 
as of scholars they make bishops, so of your knights, 
(chiefly if they be errant) one may easily make 
kings and emperors." 

'^That is most certain," said Don Quixote: 
" Turn a knight-errant loose into the wide world, 
with twopenny worth of good fortune, and he is 
in potenHa prapingua (proximay I would say) the 
greatest emperor in the world. But, let the lady 
proceed, for hitherto her story has been very plea- 
sant, and I doubt the most bitter part of it is still 
untold." ^The roost bitter, truly, sir," answered 
she; <^and so bitter, that wormwood, and every 
bitter herb, compared to it, are as sweet as honey. 

^ The queen being really dead," continued she, 
** and not in a trance, we buried her ; and, scarce 
had we done her the last offices, and taken our last 
leave, when (quis laUafando tempered a tachrymis ? 
who can relate such woes, and not be drowned in 
tears?) the giant Malambruno, cousin-german to 
the deceased queen, who, besides his native cruelty 
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waB also a magician, appeflcred upon her grave, 
mounted on a wooden horse, and, by his drescdfal, 
angry looks, showed be came thither to revenge the 
death of his relation, by punishing Don Clavijo for 
his presumption, and Antonomasia for her oversight. 
Accordingly, he immediately enchanted them both 
npon the very tomb ; transforming her into a brazen 
female monkey, and the young knight into a hideous 
crocodile, of an unknown metal; and, between 
them both, he set an inscription, in the Syriac 
tongue, which we have got since translated into the 
Candayan, and then into Spanish, to this effect: 

^ These tv(ro presumptuous lovers shall never re- 
cover their natural shapes, till the valorous Knight 
of La Mancha enter into a single combat with me ; 
for, by the irrevocable decrees of fate, this unheard- 
of adventure is reserved for his unheard-of courage.' 

^ This done, he drew a broad scymetar, of a raon* 
strous size, and, catching me fast by the hair, made 
an offer to cut my throat, or to whip off my head« 
I was frighted almost to death, my hair stood on 
end, and my tongue cleaved to the roof of my 
mouth. However, recovering myself as well as I 
could, trembling and weeping, I begged mercy in 
such a moving accent, and in such tender, melting 
words, that, at last, my entreaties, prevailed on him 
to stop the cruel execution. In short, he ordered all 
the waiting-women at court to be brought before 
him, the same that you see here at present; and, 
after he had aggravated our breach of trust, and 
railed against the deceitful practices, mercenary pro- 
curing, and what else he could urge in scandal of 
our profession, and its very being, reviling us for the 
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iict of wbbh I alone stood guilty ; ^ I will not pan-^ 
iah you with instant death,' said he, ^ bat inflict a 
punishment which shall be a lasting and eternal 
mortification.' Now, in the very instant of his de« 
nouncing our sentence, we felt the pores of our 
faces to open, and all about them perceived an itch* 
ing pain, like the pricking of pins and needles. 
Thereupon clapping our hands to our faces, we 
found them as you shall see them immediately." 
Saying this, the disconsolate matron, and her attend- 
ants, throwing off their veils, exposed their faces, all 
rough with bristly beards, some red, some black, 
some white, and others motley. The duke and 
duchess admired, Don Quixote and Sancho were 
astonbhed, and the standers-by were thunderstruck. 
^ Thus," said the countess, proceeding, ^' has that 
murdering and bloody-minded Malambruno served 
us, and planted these rough and horrid brisUes on 
our faces, otherwise most delicately smooth. Oh ! 
that he had chopped off our heads with hb monstrous 
scymetar, rather than to have dbgraced our faces 
with these brushes upon them I For, gentlemen, if 
you rightly consider it, and truly, what I have to 
say, should be attended with a flood of tears; but, 
such rivers and oceans have fallen from me already 
upon thb doleful subject, that my eyes are as dry 
as chaff; and, therefore, pray let me speak without 
tears at thb time. Where, alas ! shall a waiting- 
woman dare to show her head with such a furze- 
bush upon her chin ? What charitable person will 
entertain her? What relations will own her? At the 
best, we can scarcely make our faces passable, 
though we torture them with a thousand slops and 
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washes ; and, eVen tbas, we have much ado to gel 
the men to care for us. What will become of her, 
then, that wears a thicket upon her face ? Oh, la- 
dies, and companions of my misery ! in an ill hour 
were we begotten, and in a worse came we into the 
world ! " With these words the Disconsolate Ma- 
tron seemed to foint away. 



CHAPTER XL. 

OF 80MB THIK08 THAT BBLATB TO THIS ADYBNTUBB, AND 
APPERTAIN TO TmS MEMORABLE 8T0RT. 

All persons that love to read histories of the na- 
ture of this, must certainly be very much obliged to 
Cid Hamet, the original author, who has taken such 
care in delivering every minute particular distinctly 
entire, without concealing the least circumstance that 
might heighten the humor, or, if omitted, have ob- 
scured the light and the truth of the story. He 
draws lively pictures of ihe thoughts, discovers the 
imaginations, satisfies curiosity in secrets, clears 
doubts, resolves a^uments; and, in short, makes 
manifest the least atoms of the most inquisitive de- 
sire. O most famous author! O fortunate Don 
Quixote! O renowned Dulcinea! O facetious San- 
cho ! jointly and severally may you live, and conti- 
nue to the latest posterity, for the general delight 
and recreation of mankind. — But the story goes on. 

'< Now, on my honest word," quoth Sancho, when 
he saw the matron in a swoon, '^ and by the blood 
of all the Panzas, my forefathers, I never heard nor 
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saw the like, neither did my master ever tell me, or 
so much as conceit in that working headpiece of 
his, such an adventure as this. Now, all the devils 
in hell (and I would not curse anybody) run away 
with thee for an enchanting son of a whore, thou 
damned giant Malambruno ! Couldst thou find no 
other punishment for these poor sinners, but by clap- 
ping scrubbing-brushes about their muzzles, with a 
pox to you ? Had it not been much better to slit 
their nostrils half way up their noses, though they 
had snuffled for it a little, than to have planted these 
quickset hedges over their chaps? I will lay any 
man a wager now, the poor devils have not money 
enough to pay for their shaving." 

^ It is but too true^ sir," said one o{ them, '^ we 
have not wherewithal to pay for taking otur beards 
off; so that some of us, to save charges, are forced 
to lay on plasters of pitch that pull away roots and 
all, and leave our <;hins as smooth as the bottom of 
a stone-mortar. There is indeed a sort of women 
in Candaya, that go about from house to house to 
take off the down or hairs that grow about the face,* 
trim the eyebrows, and do twenty other little pri- 
vate jobs for the women ; but we here, who are my 
lady's duennas, would never have any thing to do 
with them, for they have got ill names; for though 
formerly, they got free access, and passed for rela- 
tions, now they are looked upon to be no better than 
bawds. So, if my Lord Don Quixote do not relieve 
us, our beards will stick by us as long as we live." 

' * There is a sort of women-barbers in Spain, that take the down 
off Women's fiKies, and sell them washes, and these are commonly 
reputed to be given to bawding. 
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'* I will have mine plucked off hair by hair among 
the Moors," answered Don Qaixote, ^rather than 
not free you from yours." **Ah, valorous knight!" 
cried the Countess Trifaldi, recovering that moment 
from her fit, ^'the sweet sound of your promise 
reached my hearing in the very midst of my trance, 
and has perfectly restored my senses. I beseech you 
therefore once again, most illustrious sir, and invin«> 
cible knight^errant, that your gracious promise may 
soon have the wished^for effect" ^ I will be guilty 
of no neglect, madam," answered Don Quixote: 
^^ Point out the way, and you shall soon be con- 
vinced of my readiness to serve you." 

^ You must know then, sir," said the Disconsolate 
Lady, ^^ from this place to the kingdom of Candaya, 
by computation, we reckon about five thousand 
leagues, two or three more or less : But if you ride 
through the air in a direct line, it is not above three 
thousand two hundred and twenty-seven. You are 
likewise to understand, that Malambrnno told me, 
that when fortune should make me find out the 
knight who is to dissolve our enchantment, he would 
Fend him a famous steed, much easier, and less resty 
and full of tricks, than those jades that are com- 
monly let out to hire, as being the same wooden 
horse that carried the valorous Peter of Provence, 
and the fair Magalona, when he stole her away. It 
is managed by a wooden peg in its forehead, instead 
of a bridle, and flies as swiftly through the air as if 
all the devils in hell were switching him, or blowing 
fire in his tail. This courser, tradition delivers to 
have been the handiwork of the sage Merlin, who 
never lent him to any but particular friends, or when 
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he waa paid saace for him. Among others, his 
friend Peter of Provence borrowed him, and by the 
help of his wonderful speed, stole away the fair 
Magalona, as I said, setting her behind on the crup- 
per, (for you must know he carries double,) and so 
towering up in the air, he left the people that stood 
near the place whence he started, gaping, staring, 
and amazed 

*< Since that journey, we have heard of nobody 
that has backed him ; but this we know, that Ma- 
lambruno, since that, got him by his art, and has 
used, ever since, to post about to all parts of the 
world* He is here to-day, and to-morrow in France, 
and the next day in America* And one of the best 
properties of the horse is, that he cost not a farthing 
in keeping, for he neither eats nor sleeps, neither 
needs beany shoeing; besides, without having wings, 
he ambles so very easy through the air, that you 
may carry in your hand a cup full of water a thou- 
sand leagues, and not spill a drop, so that the fair 
Magalona loved mightily to ride him." 

^Nay,** quoth Sancho, ^as for an easy pacer, 
commend me to Dapple. Indeed, he is none of your 
highflyers, he cannot gallop in the air ; but, on the 
king's highway, he shall pace you with the best 
ambler that ever went on four legs." This set the 
whole company a-laughing; but then the Disconso- 
late Lady going on, ^This horse," said she, ^will 
certainly be here within half an hour after it is dark^ 
if Malambruno designs to put an end to our mis- 
fortunes, for that was the sign by which I should 
discover my deliverer." ^ And pray, forsooth," quoth 
Sancho, *^ how many will this same horse carry upon 
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occasion?" "Two," answered she; "one on the 
saddle, and the other behind on the (ampper, and 
those two are commonly the knight and the squire, 
if some stolen damsel be not to be one«" " Good 
disconsolate madam," quoth Sancho, " I would fain 
know the name of this same nag«'' " The horse's 
name," answered she, " is neither Pegasus, like Bel- 
lerophon's; nor Bucephalus, like Alexander's; nor 
Brilladoro, like Orlando's; nor Bayard, like Binal- 
do's ; nor Frontin, like Rogero's ; nor Bootes, nor 
Pyrithous, like the horses of the Sun ; neither is he 
called Orelia, like the horse which Rodrigo, the last 
king of Spain of the Gothic race, bestrode that un- 
fortunate day when he lost the battle, the kingdom, 
and his life." " I will lay you a wager," quoth San- 
cho, " since the horse goes by none of those famous 
names, he does not go by that of Rozinante neither, 
which is my master's horse, and another gness^beast 
that you have reckoned up." . " It is very right," 
answered the bearded lady; ¥ however, he has a 
very proper and significant name, for he is called 
Clavileno, or Wooden Peg the Swift, from the 
wooden peg in his forehead ; so that, from the sig- 
nificancy of name at least, he may be compared 
with Rozinante." " I find no fault ^th hi& name," 
quoth Sancho ; " but whal kind of bridle or halter 
do you manage him -with ? " "I told you already," 
replied she, " that he is guided • by the peg, which, 
being turned this way or that way, be moves ac- 
cordingly, either mounting aloft in the air, or at 
most brushing and sweeping the ground, or else 
flying in the middle region, the way which ought 
indeed most to be chosen in all affairs of life." " I 
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should be glad to ace this notable tit,'' qnoth San- 
cho ; ^ bat do not desire to get on his back, either 
before or behind. No, by my Holy Dame, yon 
may as well expect pears from an elm. It were a 
pretty jest, I trow, for me that can hardly sit my 
own Dapple, with a pack-saddle as soft as silk, to 
BuiTer myself to be horsed upon a hard wooden 
thing, without either cushion or pillow under my 
buttocks. Before George! I will not gall my back- 
side to take off the best lady's beard in the land. 
Let them that have beards wear them still, or get 
them whipped off as they think best; I will not 
take such a long jaunt with my master, not L 
There is no need of me in this shaving of beards, 
as th«:e was in Duloinea's business." ^ Upon my 
wcnrd, dear sir, but there is," replied Trifaldi ; ^ and 
so much, that without you nothing can be done." 
*'God save the king!" cried Bancho; ^^what have 
we squires to do with our masters' adventures? 
We must bear the trouble, forsooth, and they run 
away with the credit! Body o'me, it were some- 
thing, would those that write their stories but give 
the squires their due shares in their books ; as thus, 
* such a knight ended such an adventure ; but it was 
with the help of such a one, his squire, without 
which, the devil a iHt could he ever have done it' 
But they shall barely tell you in their histories, <Sir 
Paralipomenon, Knight of the Three Stars, ended 
the adventure of the six hobgoblins,' and not a word 
all the while of his squire's person, as if there were 
no such man, though he was by all the while, poor 
devil. In short, good people, I do not like it ; and, 
once more, I say, my master may even go by him- 
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self for Sancho, and joy betide him. I will stay and 
keep Madam Duchess company here; and mayhap, 
by that time he comes back, he will find his Lady 
Dnlcinea's business pretty forward, for I mean to give 
my bare breech a jirking, till I brush off the very hair 
at idle times, that is, when I have nothing else to do." 
M Nevertheless, honest Sancho," said the duchess, 
^ if your company be necessary in this adventure, 
you must go, for all good people will make it their 
business to entreat you ; and it would look very ill, 
that, through your vain fears, these poor gentlewo- 
men should remain thus with rough and bristly 
faces." ^^'God save the king, I cry again," said 
Sancho ; ^ were it a piece of charity for the relief 
of some good sober gentlewoman, or poor innocent 
hospital-girls, something might be said ; but to gall 
my backside, and venture my neck, to unheard a 
pack of idling, trolloping chamber-jades, with a mur- 
rain ! Not I, let them go elsewhere for a shaver. 
I wish I might see the whole tribe of them wear 
beards, firom the highest to the lowest, from the 
proudest to the primest, all hairy like so many she- 
goats." " You are very angry with the waiting- 
women, Sancho," said the duchess ; ^ that apothe- 
cary has inspired you with this bitter spirit. But 
you are to blame, friend, for I will assure you there 
are some in my family that may serve for patterns 
of discretion to all those of their function; and 
Donna Rodriguez here will let me say no less." 
*'Ay, ay, madam," said Donna Rodriguez, ^your 
grace may say what yon please. This is a censo- 
rious world we live in, but heaven knows all ; and 
whether good or bad, bearded or unbearded, we 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QUIXOTE. Sit 

waiting-gentlewomen had mothers as well as the 
rest of our sex ; and since Providence has made as 
as we are, and placed us in the world, it knows 
wherefore ; and so we trust in its mercy, and no* 
body's beard." <' Enough, Donna Rodriguez," said 
Don Quixote. ^As for you. Lady Trifaldi, and 
other distressed matrons, I hope that heaven will 
speedily look with a pitying eye on your sorrows, 
and that Sancho will do as I shall desire. I only 
wish Clavileno would once come, that I may en- 
counter Malambruno ; for I am sure no razor should 
be more expeditious in shaving your ladyship's 
beard, than my sword to shave that giant's head 
from his shoulders. Heaven may a while permit the 
wicked, but not for ever." 

^ Ah ! most valorous champion," said the Discon- 
solate Matron, '^ may all the stars in the celestial re- 
gions shed their most propitious influence on your 
generous valor, which thus supports the cause of 
our unfortunate office, so exposed to the poisonous 
rancor of apothecaries, an.d so reviled by saucy 
grooms and squires. Now an ill luck attend the 
low-spirited quean, who, in the flower of her youth, 
will not rather choose to turn nun than waiting- 
woman ! Poor forlorn, contemned creatures as we 
are, though descended, in a direct line from father 
to son, from Hector of Troy himself; yet would not 
our ladies find a more civU way to speak to us than 
thee and thou, though it were to gain them a king- 
dom. O giant Malambruno ! thou who, though an 
enchanter, art always most faithful to thy word, 
•end us the peerless Clavileno, that our misfortunes 
may have an end ; for if the weather grows hotter 
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than it is, and these shaggy beards still sproat aboat 
oar faces, what a sad pickle will they be in ! " 

The Disconsolate Lady uttered these lamenta- 
tions in so pathetic a manner, that the tears of all 
the spectators waited on her complaints ; and even 
Sancho himself began to water his plants, and 
condescended at last to share in the adventure, and 
attend his master to the very fag-end of the world, 
so he might contribute to the clearing away the 
weeds that overspread those venerable faces. 



CHAPTER XLL 

or CLAVILBNO'S* (oUaS WOODEN PEO's) ARBIVAL, WITH THE 

CONCLUSION or Tms tedious adventure. 

These discourses brought on the night, and with 
H the appointed time for the famous Clavileno's ar- 
rival. Don Quixote, very impatient at his delay, 
began to fear, that either be was not the knight for 
whom this adventure was reserved, or eke that the 
giant Malambruno had not courage to enter into a 
single combat with him. But, unexpectedly, who 
should enter the garden but four savages, covered 
with green ivy, bearing on their shoulders a large 
wooden horse, which they set on his legs before the 
company ; and then one of them cried out, ^ Now 
let him that has courage mount this engine." ** I 

• A name derived firom two Spanith worda, elavoy a naU or 
pt&,aad ieno, wood. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QUIXOTB. 35 

am not he,'' qaoth Sancho, '< for I have no courage, 
nor am I a knight" ^And let him take his squire 
behind him, if he has one," continued the savage ; 
^ with this assurance from the valorous Malambru- 
no, that no ibnl play shall be offered, nor will he 
use any thing but his sword to offend him. It is 
but only turning the peg before him, and the horse 
will transport him through the air to the place 
where Malambmno attends their coming. But let 
them blindfold their eyes, lest the dazzling and stu- 
pendous height of their career should make them 
giddy; and let the n^hing of the horse inform 
them that they axe arrived at their journey's end." 
Thus having made his speech, the savage turned 
about with his companions, and, leaving Clavileno^ 
marched out handsomely the same way they came in. 
The Disconsolate Malzon, seeing the horse, al- 
most yinih tears addressed Don Quixote. '^ Valor- 
ous knigbt," cried she, ^^ Malambmno is a man of 
his word ; — the horse is here, our beards bud on; 
therefore I and every one of us oonjure you, by all 
the hairs on our chins, to hasten our deliverance, 
since there needs no more, but that you and your 
squire get up, and give a happy beginning to your 
intended journey." ^ Madam," answered Don Quix- 
ote, << I will do it with all my heart ; I will not so 
much as stay for a cushion, or to put on my spurs, 
but mount instantly; such is my impatience to 
disbeaid youi ladyship's face, and restore you all to 
your former gracefulness." '^ That is more than I 
should do," quelh Sanoho; ''I am not in such 
plaguy baste, not I ; and if the quickset hedges on 
their snouts cannot be lof^ped off without my riding 
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on that hard cropper, let my master furnish himself 
with another squire, and these gentlewomen get 
some oth^ barber. I am no witch, sure to ride 
through the air at this rate on a broomstick ! What 
will my islanders say, think ye, when they hear 
their governor is flying like a paper kite ? Besides, 
it is three or four thousand leagues from hence to 
Candaya ; and what if the horse should tire upon 
the road, or the giant grow humorsome? what 
would become of us then? We may be seven 
years a-getting home again ; and heaven knows by 
that time what would become of my government : 
neither island nor dry land would know poor San- 
cho again. No, no, I know better things. What 
says the old proverb ? Delays breed danger : and, 
When a cow is given thee, run and halter her. I 
am the gentlewoman's humble servant, but they 
and their beards must excuse me, faith ! St. Peter 
is well at Borne, that is to say, here I am much 
made of, and by the master of the house's good 
will, I hope to see myself a governor." ^ Friend 
Sancho," said the duke, <'as for your island, it 
neither floats nor stirs, so there is no fear it should 
run away before you come back ; the foundations of 
it are fixed and rooted in the profound abyss of the 
earth. Now, because you must needs think I can- 
not but know, that there is no kind of office of any 
value that is not purchased with some sort of bribe, 
or gratification of one kind or other, all that I ex- 
pect for advancing you to this government, is only 
that you wait on your master in this expedition, 
that liiere may be an end of this memorable adven- 
ture. And I here engage my honor, that whether 
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you return on Clavileno with all the speed hin 
swiftness promises, or that it should be your ill for- 
tune to be obliged to foot it back like a pilgrimi 
begging from inn to inn, and door to door, still when- 
ever yon come you will find your island where you 
left it, and your islanders as glad to receive you for 
their governor as ever. And for my own part, 
Signior Sancho, I will assure you, you would very 
much wrong my friendship, should you in the least 
doubt my readiness to serve you." ",Qood your 
worship, say no more," cried Sancho, ^ I am but a 
poor squire, and your goodness is too great a load 
for my shoulders. But hang baseness; mount, 
master, and blindfold me, somebody; wish me a 
good voyage, and pray for me. But hark ye, good 
folks, when I am got up, and fly in the skies, may 
not I say my prayers, and call on the angels myself 
to help me, trow ? " " Yes, yes," answered Trifaldi, 
^ for Malambruno, though an enchanter, is never- 
theless a Christian, and does all things with a great 
deal of sagacity, having nothing to do with those 
he should not meddle with." " Come on, then," 
quoth Sancho ; " God and the most holy Trinity of 
Gsta* help me!" <«Thy fear, Sancho," said Don 
Quixote, '' might, by a superstitious mind, be 
thought ominous. Since the adventure of the full- 
ing-mills, I have not seen thee possessed with such 
a panic terror. But hark ye, begging this noble 
com])any's leave, I must have a word with you in 
private." 

Then withdrawing into a distaht part of the 

^ A cnurch m Italy , of wpedal deTOtion to the Ueased Tiini^. 
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garden among some treesi ^ My dear Sanoho," aaid 
be, ^ thou seest we are going to take a long joor- 
ney ; thon art no less sensible of tbe ancertainty of 
oar return, and Heaven alone oan tell what leisure 
or conveuiency we may have in all that time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to slip aside to thy chamber, 
as if it were to get thyself ready for oar journey, 
and there presently despatch me only some five 
hundred lashes, on account of the thirty-three hun- 
dred thou standest engaged for; it will soon be 
done, and a business well begun, you know, is 
half ended." ^ Stark mad, before George ! " cried 
Sancho. ^ I wonder you are not ashamed, sir. 
This is just as they say, you see me in haste, and 
ask me for a maidenhead. I am just going to ride 
the wooden horse, and yon would have me flay my 
backside ! Truly, truly, you are plaguily out at this 
time. Come, come, sir, let us do one thing after 
another ; let us get off these women's whiskers, and 
then I will feague it away fbr Dulcinea. I have no 
more to say on the matter at present" ^' Well, 
honest Sancho," replied Don Quixote, '< I will take 
thy word fbr once, and I hope thou wilt make it 
good ; for I believe thou art more fool than knave." 
^ I am what I am," quoth Sancho ; ^ but whatever 
I be I will keep my word, never fear it" 

Upon this they returned to the company; and, 
just as they were going to mount, '' Blind thy eyes, 
Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^ and get up. Sure 
he that sends so far for us can have no design 
to deceive usr! since it would never be to his 
credit to delude those that rely on his word of 
honor ; and, though the success should not be an- 
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flrwerable to our desires, stiU the glory of bo brave 
an attempt will be ours, and it is not in the power 
of malice to eclipse it." « To horse, then, sir," 
cried Sancho, ^ to horse. The tears of these poor 
bearded gentlewomen have melted my heart, and 
methinks I feel the bristles sticking in it I shall 
not eat a bit to do me good, till I see them have as 
pretty dimpled smooth chins, and soft lips, as they 
had before. Moont, then, I say, and blindfold your* 
self first; for, if Inmost ride behind, it is a plain 
case you must get up before me." " That is right," 
said Don Quixote ; and, with that, pulling a hand- 
kerchief out of his pocket, he gave it to the Dis- 
consolate Matron to hoodwink him close. She did 
so; but, presently after, uncovering himself, "if I 
remember right," said he, " we read in Virgil of the 
Trojan Palladium, that wooden horse, which the 
Greeks offered Pallas, full of armed knights, who 
afterwards proved the total ruin of that famous city. 
It were prudent, therefore, before we get up, to 
probe this steed, and see what he has in his guts." 
" Yon need not," said the Countess Trifaldi ; " I 
dare engage there is no ground for any such surmise ; 
for Malambruno is a man of honor, and would not 
so much as countenance any base or treacherous 
practice ; and, whatever accident befalls you, I dare 
answer for." Upon this, Don Quixote mounted, 
without any reply, imagining that what he might 
further urge concerning his security would be a 
reflection on his valor. He then began to try the 
pin, which was easily turned ; and as he Sat, with 
his long legs stretched at length for want of stir- 
rups, he looked like one of those antique figures 
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in Roman triumph, woven in some old piece of 
arras. 

Sancho, very leism«Iy and unwillingly, was made 
to climb up behind him ; and, fixing himself, as well 
as he could, on the crupper, felt it somewhat hard 
and uneasy. With that, looking on the duke, 
" Gtood my lord,'* quoth he, " will you lend me 
something to clap under me ; some pillow from the 
page's bed, or the duchess's cushion of state, or any 
thing; for, this horse's crupper is so confounded 
hard, I fancy it is rather marble than wood." '^ It 
is needless," said the countess ; ^ for Clavileno will 
bear no kind of furniture upon him ; so that, for 
your greater ease, you had best sit sideways, like a 
woman." Sancho took her advice ; and then, after 
he had taken his leave of the company, they bound 
a cloth over his eyes; but, presently after, unco- 
vering his face, with a pitifid look on all the spec- 
tators, '' Gk)od, tender-hearted Christians," cried he, 
with tears in his eyes, " bestow a few Paternosters 
and Ave Marias on a poor departing brother, and 
pray for my soul, as you expect the like charity 
yourselves in such a condition ! " ^' What, you ras- 
cal," said Don Quixote, " do you think yoursdf at 
the gallows, and at the point of death, that you 
hold forth in such a lamentable strain ? Dastardly 
wretch without a soul« dost thou not know that the 
fair Magalona once sat in thy place, and alighted 
from thence, not into the grave, thou chicken-hearted 
varlet, but into the throne of France, if there is any 
truth in history ? And do not I sit by thee, that I 
may vie with the valorous Peter of Provence, and 
press the seat that was once pressed by him ? Come, 
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blindfold thy eyes, poor spiritless animal, and let me 
not know thee betray the least symptom of fear, at 
least not in my presence." " Wdl," quoth Sancbo, 
** hoodwink me then among you : But, it is no mar- 
vel one should be afraid, when you will not let one 
say his prayers, nor be prayed for, though, for aught 
I know, we may have a legion of imps about our 
ears, to clap us up in the devil's pond* presently." 

Now both being hoodwinked, and Don Quixote 
perceiving every thing ready for their setting out, 
began to turn the pin ; and, no sooner had he set 
his band to it, than the waiting-women, and all the 
company, set up their throats, calling out, ^ Speed 
you, speed you well, valorous knight ; Heaven be 
your guide, undaunted squire ! Now, now, you fly 
aloft ! See how they cut the air more swiftly than 
an arrow! Now they mount, and tower, and soar^ 
while the gazing world wonders at their course. Sit 
fast, sit fast, courageous Sancho! you do not sit 
steady ; have a care of falling ; for, should you now 
drop from that amazing height, your fall would be 
greater than the aspiring youth's that misguided 
the chariot of the Sun, his father." All this Sancho 
heard, and, girding his arms fast about his master's 
waist, " Sir," quoth he, " why do they say we are 
so high, since we can hear their voices ? Truly I 

* In the original it is, to cany xm to Peralvillo, i. «. to hang ni 
first, and try us afterwards, as Jarvis translates it Stevens's 
Dictionary says, PeralTillo is a village near Ciudad-Beal, in Cas- 
tile^ where the holy brotherhood, or officers for apprehending 
highwaymen, dispatch those they take in the fitct, without 
bringing them to ^lal; like what we call, hanging i^ man first, and 
trying him aftflcwirds. 
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hear them so plainly, that one would think they 
were close by us." ^ Never mind that,'' answered 
Don Quixote; <<for, in these extraordinary kinds 
of flight, we must suppose our hearing and seeing 
will be extraordinary also. But do not bold me so 
hard, for you will make me tumble off. What 
makes thee tremble so ? I am sure I never rode 
easier in all my life ; our horse goes as if he did not 
move at all. Come, then, take courage ; we make 
swinging way, and have a fair and merry gale." 
** I think so too," quoth Sancho ; <' for I feel the 
wind puff as briskly upon me here, as if I do not 
know how many pair of bellows were blowing wind 
in my tail." Sancho was not altogether in the 
wrong ; for two or three pair of bellows were indeed 
levelled at him then, which gave air very plentifully ; 
so well had the plot of this adventure be^n laid by 
the duke, the duchess, and their steward, that no- 
thing was wanting to further the diversion. 

Don Quixote at last feeling the wind, ^< Sure," 
said he, << we must be risen to the middle region of 
the air, where the winds, hail, snow, thunder, light- 
ning, and other meteors are produced ; so, that, if 
we mount at this rate, we shall be in the region of 
file presently ; and what is worse, I do not know 
how to manage this pin, so as to avoid being scorch- 
ed and roasted alive." At the same time some flax, 
with other combustible matter, which had been got 
ready, was clapped at the end of a long stick, and 
set on fire at a small distance from their noses ; and 
the heat and smoke affecting the knight and the 
squire, '' May I be banged," quoth Sancho, <' if we 
be not come to this fireplace you talk of, or very 
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near it, for the half of my beard is singed already 
I have a huge mind to peep out, and see where- 
abouts we are.** <' By no means," answered Don 
Quixote. << I remember the strange, but true story, 
of Doctor Torralya, whom the devil carried to Borne 
hoodwinked, and, bestriding a reed, in twelve hours' 
time setting him down in the tower of Nona, in one 
of the streets of that city. There he saw the dread- 
ful tumult, assault, and death of the Constable of 
Bourbon ; and, the next morning, he found himself 
at Madrid, where he related the whole story. Among 
other things, he said, as he went through the air, the 
devil bid him open his eyes, which he did, and then 
he found himself so near the moon, that he could 
touch him with his finger; but durst not look towards 
the earth, lest the distance should make his brains 
turn round. So, Sancho, we must not unveil our 
eyes, but rather wholly trust to the care and pro- 
vidence of him that has charge of us, and fear no- 
thing, for we only mount high, to come souse down, 
like a hawk, upon the kingdom of Candaya, which 
we shall reach presently ; for, though it appears to 
us not half an hour since we left the garden, we 
have, nevertheless, travelled over a vast tract of air." 
^ I know nothing of the matter," replied Sancho ; 
^ but of this I am very certain, that, if your Madam 
Magulane, or Magalona, (what do you call her ?) 
could sit this damned wooden crupper without a 
good cushion under her tail, she must have a harder 
pair of buttocks than mine." 

This dialogue was certainly very pleasant all this 
while to the duke and duphess, and the rest of the 
company ; and now, at last, resolving to put an end 
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to this extraordinary adventure, which had so long 
entertained them saccessfolly, they ordered one of 
their servants to give fire to Clavileno's tail ; andy 
the horse being staffed full of squibs, crackers, and 
other fireworks, burst presently into pieces, with a 
mighty noise, throwing the knight one way, and the 
squire another, both sufficiently singed. By this 
time the Disconsolate Matron, and bearded regi- 
ment, were vanished out of the garden, and all the 
rest, counterfeiting a trance, lay flat upon the ground. 
Don Quixote and Sancho, sorely bruised, made 
shift to get up, and, looking about, were amazed to 
find themselves in the same garden whence they 
took horse, and see such a number of people lie 
dead, as they thought, on the ground. But their 
wonder was diverted, by the appearance of a large 
lance stuck in the ground, and a scroll of white 
parchment fastened to it by two green silken strings, 
with the following inscription upon it, in golden 
characters: — 

^ The renowned knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, achieved the adventure of the Countess Tri- 
faldi, otherwise called the Disconsolate Matron, and 
her companions in distress, by barely attempting it 
MaJambruno is fully satisfied The waiting gentle- 
women have lost their beards. King Clavijo and 
Queen Antonomasia have resumed their pristine 
shapes; and when the squire's penance shall be 
finished, the white dove shall escape the pounces of 
the pernicious hawks that pursue her, and her pin- 
ing lover shall lull in her arms. This is preor- 
dained by the Sage Merlin, proto-enchanter of 
enchanters." 
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Don Quixote having read this oracle, and eon- 
Btruing it to refer to Dulcinea's disenchantment, 
rendered thanks to heaven for so great a deliver- 
ance ; and approaching the duke and duchess, who 
seemed as yet in a swoon, he took the duke by 
the hand : ^ Courage, courage, noble sir," cried he, 
*^ there is no danger ; the adventure is finished with- 
out bloodshed, as you may read it registered in that 
record." 

The duke, yawning and stretching as if he had 
been waked out of a sound sleep, recovered himself 
by degrees, as did the duchess and the rest of the 
company ; all of them acting the surprise so natur- 
ally that the jest could not be dbcovered. The 
duke, rubbing his eyes, made a shift to read the 
scroll; then, embracing Don Quixote, he extolled 
his valor to the skies, assuring him he was the 
bravest knight the earth had ever possessed. As for 
Sancho, he was looking up and down the garden 
for the disconsolate Matron, to see what sort of a 
face she had got, now her furzebush was otL But 
he was informed, that as Clavileno came down 
flaming in the air, the Countess, with her women, 
vanished immediately, but not one of them chin- 
bristled, nor so much as a hair upon their faces; 

Then the duchess asked Sancho how he had fared 
in his long voyage. " Why truly, madam," answer- 
ed he, ^' I have seen wonders ; for you must know, 
that though my master would not suffer me to pull 
the cloth from my eyes, yet as I have a kind of itch 
to know everything, and a spice of the spirit of con- 
tradiction, still hankering c^er what is forbidden 
me ; so when, as my master told me, we were fly< 
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ing through the region of fire, I shoved my band- 
kerchief a little above my nose, and looked down, 
and what do you think I saw ? I spied the earth a 
hugeous way afar off below me (Heaven bless us!) 
no bigger than a mustard-seed ; and the men walk- 
ing to and fro upon it, not much larger than hazel- 
nuts. Judge now if we were not got up woundy 
high ! " ** Have a care what you say, my friend," 
said the duchess ; " for if the men were bigger than 
hazel-nuts, and the earth no bigger than a mustard- 
seed, one man must be bigger than the whole 
earth, and cover it so that you could not see it" 
"Like enough/' answered Sancho; ''but for all 
that, do you see, I saw it with a kind of a side-look 
upon one part of it, or so." ^ Look you, Sancho," 
replied the duchess, ''that will not bear; for no^ 
thing can be wholly seen by any part of it." •* Well, 
well, madam," quoth Sancho, " I do not understand 
your parts and wholes : I saw it, and there is an 
end of the story. Only you must think, that as we 
flew by enchantment, so we saw by enchantment; 
and thus I might see the earth, and all the men, 
which way soever I looked. I will warrant, yoa 
Till not believe me neither, when I tell you, that 
when I thrust up. the 'kerchief above my brows, 1 
saw myself so near heaven, that between the top of 
my cap and the main sky, there was not a span 
lindabalf. And heaven bless us! forsooth, what 
a hugeous great plaoe it is! and we happened to 
travel that road where the seven * she-goat stars 

• The PUkudeBj wlguly oaUed in Spsaidb, tlie Se^en Young 
Shfrfoats. 
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weie ; and faith and troth I had such a mind to 
play with them, (having been once a goat-herd my- 
8elf|) that I fancy I would have cried myself to 
death, had I not done it So soon as I spied them, 
what does me, but sneaks down very soberly from 
behind my master, without telling any living soul, 
and played and leaped about for three quarters of 
an hour, by the clock, with, the pretty nanny-goats, 
who are as sweet and fine as so many marigolds or 
gillyflowers ; and honest Wooden Peg stirred not 
one step all the while." ^And while Sanobo em<» 
ployed himself with the goats," asked the duke, 
"how was Don Quixote employed?" ** Truly," 
answered the knight, <^ I am sensible all things were 
altered from their natural course; therefore what 
Sancho says seems the less strange to me. But, for 
my own part, I neither saw heaven nor hell, sea nor 
shore. I perceived, indeed, we passed through the 
middle region of the air, and were pretty near that 
of fire, but that we came so near heaven as Sancho 
says, is altogether incredible ; because we then must 
have passed quite through the fiery region, which 
lies between the sphere of the moon and the upper 
region of the air. Now it was impossible for us to 
reach that part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven 
Goats, as Sancho calls them, without being con- 
sumed in the elemental fire ; and, therefore, since 
we escaped those flames, certainly we did not soar 
so high, and Sancho either lies or dreams." ^I 
neither lie nor dream," replied Sancho. ^ Uds pre* 
cious ! I can tell ^ou the marks and color of every 
goat among tt^em : If you do not believe me, do 
but ask and try me. You will easily see whether I 
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speak truth or no." " WeU," said the duchess, "pr'y- 
thee tell me, Sancho." <* Look you," answered San> 
cho, ^ there were two of them green, two carnation, 
two blue, and one party-colored." " Truly," said 
the duke, ^ that is a new kind of goats you have 
found out, Sancho ; we have none of those colors 
upon earth." ** Sure, sir," replied Sancho, " you 
wUl make some sort of difference between heavenly 
she-goats and the goats of this world ? " <' But, San- 
cho," said the duke, among these she-goats, did you 
never see a he ?* Not one horned beast of the mas- 
culine gender?" **Not one, sir, I saw no other 
horned thing but the moon ; and I have been told 
that neither he-goats, nor any other cornuted tups 
are suffered to lift their horns beyond those of the 
moon." 

They did not think fit to ask Sancho any more 
questions about his airy voyage ; for, in the humor 
he was in, they judged he would not stick to ramble 
all over the heavens, and tell them news of what- 
ever was doing there, though he had not stirred out 
of the garden all the while. 

Thus ended, in short, the adventure of the Dis- 
consolate Matron, which afforded sufficient sport to 
the duke and duchess, not only for the present, but 
for the rest of their lives ; and might have supplied 
Sancho with matter of talk from generation to ge- 
neration, for many ages, could he have lived so 
long. ^ Sancho, " said Don Quixote, whispering 
him in the ear, ^ since thou wouldst have us believe 



* Cab ron : A jert on the doable meaning of that word, which 
signifies both a he-goat and a cuckold. 
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what thou hast seen in heaven, I desire thee to bc^ 
lieve what I saw in Montesinos' cave. Not a word 



CHAPTER XLIL 

THE nrSTBUCTIONS WHICH DON QUIXOTE GAVE SANCHO PAN- 
ZA BErOBE HE WENT TO THE GOVERNMEKT OF HIS ISLAND, 
WITH OTHEB MATTERS OF MOMENT. 

The satisfaction which the duke and dachess re- 
ceived by the happy success of the adventure of the 
Disconsolate Matron, encouraged them to carry on 
some other pleasant project, since they could, with 
so much ease, impose upon the credulity of Don 
Quixote and his squire. Having therefore given 
instructions to their servants and vassals how to 
behave themselves towards Sancho in his govern- 
ment, the d^y after the scene of the wooden horse, 
the duke bid Sancho prepare, and be in readiness 
to take possession of his government; for now his 
islanders wished as heartily for him, as they did for 
rain in a dry summer. Sancho made a humble 
bow, and, looking demurely on the duke, " Sir,*' 
quoth he, *^ since I came down from heaven, whence 
I saw the earth so very small, I am not half so hot 
as I was for being a governor. For what greatness 
can there be in being at the head of a puny do- 
minion, that is but a little nook of a tiny mustard- 
seed ? and what dignity and power can a man be 
reckoned to have, in governing half-a-dozen men no 
higger than hazel-nuts? For I could not think there 

VOL. IV. 4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



50 THE AOHDCYIMBNTS OF 

were any more in the whole world. No, if yow 
grace would throw away upon me never so little 
a corner in heaven, though it were but half a league . 
or so, I would take it with better will than I would 
the largest island on earth." << Friend Sancho," 
answered the duke, '' I cannot dispose of an inch 
of heaven ; for that is the province of God alone : 
but what I am able to bestow I give you; that 
is, an island tight and clever, round and well pro- 
portioned, fertile and plentiful to such a degree, 
that if you have but the art and understanding to 
manage things right, you may hoard there both of 
the treasures of this world, and the next" 

^< Well then," quoth Sancho, <« let me have this 
island, and I will do my best to be such a governor, 
that, in spite o{ rogues, I shall not want a small 
nook in heaven one day or other. It is not out of 
covetousness neither, that I would leave my little 
cot, and set up for somebody, but merely to know 
what kind of thing it is to be a governor." ^ Oh ! 
Sancho," said the duke, *^wben once you have 
had a taste of it, you will never leave licking your 
fingers, it is so sweet and bewitching a thing to 
command and be obeyed. . I am confident, when 
your master comes to be an emperor (as he cannot 
fail to be according to the course of his affairs) he 
will aev^ by any consideration, be persuaded to 
4tbdiGate ; bis only grief will be, that he was one 
no sooner." . 

« 1\roth, sir," relpiied Sancho, ^ i am of your mind; 
it is a dkinty thing to oomniaod, though it were but 
a flook of sheep." "< Oh ! iSancho," cried the duke, 
M let me live and die with thee^. For thou hast an 
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insight into ^very thing. I hope thoa wHt prove 
as good a governor as thy wisdom bespeaks thee. 

Bnt no more at this time, to-morrow, withoat 

farther delay, yon set forward to ydar island, and 
shall be furnished this afternoon with equipage and 
dress answerable to your post, and all other neoes* 
saries for your journey.'* 

^ Let them dress me as they will,'' quoth Sancho, 
« I shall be the same Saocho Panza still." «< That 
is true,^ said the duke, ^ yet every man ought to 
wear clothes suitable to his place and dignity ; for 
a lawyer should not go dressed like a soldier, nor 
a soldier like a priest As for you, Sancho, you 
are to wear the habit both of a captain and a civil 
magistrate ; so your di^ss shall be a compound of 
those two ; for in the goveriimeat that I bestow on 
you, arms ave as necessary as learning, and a man 
of letters as requisite as a swordsman." ^ Nay, as 
for letters," quoth Sancbo, ^ I cannot say nracfa for 
myself : for as yet I scarce know my A, B, C ; but 
yet, if I can but xememher ray Chiist's-cross,* it is 
enough to make me a good governor. As for my 
twrns, I will not quit my Weapon as long as I can 
stand, and so heaven be our goaid ! " ^ 8ancho 
cannot do amiss," said the duke, '^ while he remem* 
hen these things." 

By this time Don Quixote arrived, and hearing 
1k>w suddenly Saneho was to go to his government, 
vrilh tiie duke's permission, he took him aside to 
^ve him some good instructions for his coodnct in 
4be discharge of his office. 

* He means the Christ's^rofls-row ; bo called fitHn the croei 
being put at the beginning of the A, B, C. 
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Being entered Don Quixote's chamber, and the 
door shut, he almost forcibly obliged Sancho to sit 
by him ; and then, with a grave and deliberate voice, 
he thus began : 

^I give heaven infinite thanks, friend Sancho, 
that, before I have the happiness of being put in 
possession of my hopes, I can see thine ahready 
crowned : Fortune hastening to meet thee with thy 
wishes. I, who had assigned the reward of thy 
services upon my happy success, am yet but on the 
way to preferment; and thou, beyond all reasonable 
expectation, art arrived at the aim and end of thy 
desires. Some are assiduous, solicitous, importu- 
nate, rise early, bribe, entreat, press, will take no 
denial, obstinately persist in their suit^ and yet at 
last never obtain it* Another comes on, and, by a 
lucky hit or chance, bears away the prize, and jumps 
into the preferment which so many had pursued in 
vain ; which verifies the saying, 

* The bappy have their dajB, and those they choose ; 
The unhappy have but hours, and those they lose.* 

Thou, who seemest to me a very blockhead, with- 
out sitting up late, or rising early, or any manner 
of fatigue or trouble, only the air of knight-errantry 
being breathed on thee, art advanced to the govern- 
ment of an island in a trice, as if it were a thing of 
no moment, a very trifle. I speak this, .my dear San<- 
cho, not to upbraid thee, nor out of envy, but only 
to let thee know, thou art not to attribute all this 
success to thy own merit, while it is entirely owing 
to the kind heavenly Disposer of human affairs, to 
whom thy thanks ought to be returned. Put, next 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 




f .,l.,J». 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 



D017 QUIXOTB. 53 

to Heaven, thou art to ascribe tby bappiuess to the 
greatness of the profession of knight-errantry, which 
indades within itself such stores of honor and pre- 
ferment 

^ Being convinced of what I have already said, 
be yet attentive, O my son, to what I, thy Cato, 
have farther to say: Listen, I say, to my admo- 
nitions, and I will be thy north star, and pilot to 
steer and bring thee safe into the port of honor, out 
of the tempestuous ocean, into which thou art just 
going to launch ; for offices and great employments 
are no better than profound gulfs of confusion. 

<* First of all, O my son, fear God ; for the fear 
of God is the beginning of wisdom, and wisdom 
will never let thee go astray. 

^ Secondly, consider what thou wert, and make 
it thy business to know thyself, which is the most 
<]ifficult lesson in the world. Yet from this lesson 
thou wilt learn to avoid the frog's foolish ambition 
of swelling to rival the bigness of the ox ; else the 
consideration of your having been a hog-driver, 
will be, to the wheel of your fortune, like the pea- 
cock's ugly feet" 

" True," quoth Sancho, " but I was then but a 
little boy ; for when I grew up to be somewhat 
bigger, I drove geese, and not bogs ; but methinks 
that is nothing to the purpose, for all governors 
cannot come from kings and princes." 

"Very true," pursued Don Quixote, "therefore 
those who want a noble descent, must allay the 
severity of their office with mildness and civility, 
which, directed by wisdom, may secure them from 
the murmurs and malice, from which no state nor 
condition is exempt 
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*' Be well pleased with the meanness of thy fa« 
roily, Sanchoi nor think it a disgrace to own thyself 
derived from laboring men ; for, if thou art not 
ashamed of thyself, nobody else will strive to make 
thee so. ESndeavor rather to be esteemed humble 
and virtuous, than proud and vicious. The number 
is almost infinite of those wbo^ from low and vulgar 
births, have been raised to the highest dignities, to 
the papal chair, and the imperial throne ; and this 
I could prove by examples enough, to tire thy pa- 
tience. 

^^ Make virtue the medium of all thy actions, and 
thou wilt have no cause to envy those whose birth 
gives them the titles of great men, and prinoes ; for 
nobility is inherited, but virtue acquired : and vir- 
tue is worth more in itself, than nobleness of birth. 

^ If any of thy poor relations come to see thee, 
never reject nor affront them ; but, on the contrary, 
receive and entertain them with marks of favor ; in 
this thou wilt dbplay a generosity of nature, and 
please Heaven, that would have nobody to despise 
what it has made. 

^^ K thou sendest for thy wife, as it is not fit a 
man in thy station should be long without his wife, 
and she ought to partake of her husband's good for- 
tune, teach her, instruct her, polish her the best thou 
canst, till her native rusticity is refined to a hand- 
somer behavior; for often an ill-bred wife throws 
down all that a good and discreet husband can 
build up. 

^ Shouldst thou come to be a widower, (which 
is not impossible,) and thy post recommend thee to 
a bride of a higher degree, take not one that shall, 
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like a fishing-rod, only serve to catch bribes. For, 
take it from me, the judge must, at the general and 
last coart of judicature, give a strict account of 
the discharge of his duty, and must pay severely at 
his dying day for what he has suffered his wife to 
take. 

« Let never obstinate self-conceit be thy guide ; 
it is the vice of the ignorant, who vainly presume 
on their understanding. 

^ Let the tears of the poor find more compassion, 
though not more justice, than the information of 
the rich. 

'' Be equally solicitous to find out the truth, where 
the offers and presents of the rich, and the sobs and 
importunities of the poor, are in the way. 

" Wherever equity should, or may take place, let 
not the extent or rigor of the law bear too much on 
the delinquent ; for it is not a better character in a 
judge to be rigorous, than to be Indulgent 

" When the severity of the law is to be softened, 
let pity, not bribes, be the motive. 

*^ If thy enemy have a cause before thee, turn 
away thy eyes from thy prejudices, and fix them oh 
the matter of fact 

*' In another man's cause be not blinded by thy 
own passions, for those errors are almost without 
remedy ; or their cure will prove expensive to thy 
wealth and reputation. 

" When a beautiful woman comes before thee, 
turn away thy eyes from her tears, and thy ears 
from her lamentations; and take time to consider 
sedately her petition, if thou wouldst not have thy 
reason and honesty lost in her sighs and tears. 
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^ Revile not with words those whom their crimes 
oblige thee to punish in deed : for the punishment 
is enough to the wretches, without the addition of 
ill language. 

<^ In the trial of criminals, consider as much as 
thou canst, without prejudice to the plaintiff, how 
defenceless and open the miserable are to the temp- 
tations of our corrupt and depraved nature, and so 
far show thyself full of pity and clemency ; for 
though Grod's attributes are equal, yet his mercy is 
more attractive and pleasing in our eyes, than his 
justice. 

" If thou observest these rules, Sancho, thy days 
shall be long, thy fame eternal, thy recompense full, 
and thy felicity unspeakable. Thou sbalt marry 
thy children and grandchildren to thy hearths desire; 
they shall want no titles : Beloved of all men, thy 
life shall be peaceable, thy death in a good and 
venerable old age, and the offspring of thy grand- 
children, with their soft youthful hands, shall close 
thy eyes. 

" The precepts I have hitherto given thee regard 
the good and ornament of thy mind ; now give at- 
tention to those directions that relate to the adorn- 
ing of thy body." 
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CHAPTER XLIIL 

THX 8S00ND PART OF DON QUIXOTE'S ADYICB TO 8ANOHO 
PANZA. 

Who would not have taken Don Quixote for 
a man of extraordinary wisdom, and as excellent 
morals, having heard him documentize his squire in 
this manner; only, as we have often observed in 
this history, the least talk of knight-errantry spoiled 
all, and made his understanding muddy; but in 
every thing else his judgment was very clear, and 
bis apprehension very nice, so that every moment 
his actions used to discredit bis judgment, and his 
judgment bis actions? But in these economical 
precepts which he gave Sancho, he showed himself 
master of a pleasant fancy, and mingled his judg- 
ment and extravagance in equal proportions. San- 
cho lent him a great deal of attention, in hopes to 
register all those good counsels in his mind, and 
put them in practice ; not doubting but by their 
means he should acquit himself of his duty like a 
man of honor. 

^ As to the government of thy person and family,'' 
pursued Don Quixote, <^ my first injunction is clean- 
liness. Pare thy nails, nor let them grow as some 
do, whose folly persuades them that long nails add 
to the beauty of the hand ; till they look more like 
castriPs claws, than a man's nails. It is foul and 
unsightly. 

^< Keep thy clothes tight about thee ; for a slo* 
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venly looseness is an argument of a careless mind 
unless such a negligence, like that of Jalias Cssar 
be affected for some cunning design. 

^ Prudently examine what thy income may amount 
to in a year : And if sufficient to afford thy servants 
liveries, let them be decent and lasting, rather than 
gaudy and for show ; and for the overplus of thy 
good husbandry, bestow it on the poor. That is, if 
thou canst keep six footmen, keep but three ; and 
let what would maintain three more be laid out in 
charitable uses. By that means thou wilt have at- 
tendants in Heaven as well as on earth, which our 
vainglorious great ones, who are strangers to this 
practice, are not likely to have, 

M Lest thy breath betray thy peasantry, defile it 
not with onions and garlic 

^ Walk with gravity, and apeak with deliberation, 
and yet not as if thou did^ hearken to thy own 
words ; for all affectation is a fault 

^^ Eat little at thy dinner, and less at supper; for 
the stomach is. the storehouse, whence health is to 
be imparted to the whole body. 

^ iMnk moderately ; for drunkenness neither keeps 
a secret, nor observes a promise. 

^ Be careful not to chew on both sides, that is, 
fill not thy mouth too full, and take heed not to 
eruct before company*" 

^ Eruct ? " quoth Sancho ; *' I do not understand 
that cramp word." ^ To eruct," answered Don 
Quixote, '^ is as much as to say, to belch ; but this 
being one of the most disagreeable and beastly 
words in our language, though very expressive and 
significant, the more polite, instead of belching, say 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



wm omaxycL 59 

enictmg, wfaich is borrowed from the La^D. Now, 
tfaoogh the vulgar may not; onderstand thiS| it mat- 
ters not much; for use and cnstooi will make it 
Mamiliar and understood. By such innc^atioos are 
languages enriched, when Hbe words .are adopted by 
the multitude, and naturalized by oustomJ' 

^ Faith and truth/' qi^eth Sancho, ''of all your 
counsels, I will be sure not to forget this, for I have 
been mightily given to belching.'' ^ Say'eructing," 
replied Don Quixote, ''and leave off belching*" 
" WeU," quoth Sancho, '^ be it as you sayi eruct ; 
I will be sure to remember." 

" In the next place, Sancho," said the knight, 
" do not overlard yonr common discourse with that 
glut of proverbs which you mix in it continually ; 
for though proverbs are properly concise and pithy 
sentences, yet as thou knringest tbem in, in. such a 
huddle, by the head and shoulders, thou makest 
them look like so many absurditiesJ' "Alas ' Sir," 
quoth Sancho, "this is a disease that Heaven alone 
can cure ; for I have more proverbs than will fill a 
book ; and when I talk, they crowd so thick and 
fast to my mouth, that they quarrel which shall get 
out first; so that my tongue is forced to let them 
out as fast, first come first served, ttiough nothing 
to my purpose. But henceforwards I will set a 
watch on my mouth, and let none fly out, but s\iQb 
as shall befit the gravity of my place. For in a 
rich man's house, the doth is soon laid : Where 
there is plenty, the guests cannot be empty. A 
blof s no blot till it is hit He is safe who stands 
under the bells. You cannot eat yonr cake and 
have your cake.: And store's no sore." 
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*^ Oo on, go on. Mend," said Don Quixote, 
^ thread, tack, stitch on, heap proverb upon 'proverb, 
out with them, man, spew them out ! there is no- 
body coming. My mother whips me, and I whip 
the pgg* I warn thee to forbear foisting in a rope 
of proverbs everywhere, and thou blunderest out a 
whole litany of old saws, as much to the purpose 
as the last year's snow ! Observe me, Sancho, I 
condemn not the use of proverbs : but it is most 
certain, that such a confusion and hodge-podge of 
them, as thou throwest out and draggest in by the 
hair together, makes conversation fulsome and poor. 

<' When thou dost ride, cast not thy body all on 
the crupper, nor hold thy legs stiff down, and strad- 
dling from the horse's belly ; nor yet so loose^ as if 
thou wert still on Dapple ; for the air and graceful* 
ness of sitting a horse distinguishes sometimes a 
gentieman from a groom. Sleep with moderation ; 
for he that rises not with the sun loses so much day. 
And remember thb, Sancho, that diligence is the 
mother of good fortune : Sloth, on the contrary, 
never effected any thing that sprung from a good 
and reasonable desire. 

<' The advice which I shall conclude with, I would 
have thee to be sure to fix in thy memory, though 
it relate not to the adorning of thy person ; for I am 
persuaded, it will redound as much to thy advantage 
as any I have yet given thee. And this it is : 

<* Never undertake to dispute, nor decide any 
controversies concerning the preeminence of fami- 
lies ; since, in the comparison, one must be better 
than the other : for he that is lessened by thee will 
hate thee, and the other whom thou preferrest, will 
not think himself obliged to thee. 
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^As for tby dress, wear close breeched and hose, 
a long coat^ and a cloak a little longer. I do not 
advise thee to wear wide-knee'd breeches, or trunk- 
hose, for they become neither swordsmen, nor men 
of business* 

^ This is aO the' advice, friend Sancho, I have to 
give thee at present If thou takest care to let me 
hear from thee hereafter, I shall give thee more, ac« 
ccnrding as thy occasions and emergencies require." 

** Sir," said Sancho, ** I see very well that all you 
have told me is mighty good, wholesome, and to 
the purpose : But what am I the better, if I cannot 
keep it in my head ? I grant you, I shall not easily 
forget that about paring my nails, and marrying 
again, if I should have the luck to bury my wife; 
But for an that other gallimnufiry, and heap of stuff, 
I can no more remember one syllable of it, than the 
shape of last year's clouds. Therefore let me have 
it in black and white, I beseech you* It is true, I 
can neither write nor read, but I will give it to my 
£ed;her confessor, that he may beat and hammer it 
into my noddle, as occasion serves." ^ O Heaven ! " 
cried Don Quixote, ^ hoW scandalous it looks in a 
governor not to be aible to write or read ! I must 
needs tell thee, Sancho, that for a man to be sd 
illiterate, or to be left-handed, implies that either 
his parents were very poor and mean, or that he 
was of so perverse a nature, he could not receive 
the impressions of learning, nor any thing that is 
good. Poor soul, I pity thee ! this is indeed a very 
great defect I would have thee at least learn to 
write thy name." ^< Oh ! as for thaV' quoth San* 
cho, ^< I can do well enough: I can set my name; 
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toft when I served ^several offices in onr parish, 1 
learaed to. scrawl a sort of letters, sach as tbey 
tnaifc bandies of stuff with, which they told me 
spelt my name. Besides, i can {netend my right 
hand is lame, and so another shall sign for me; for 
there is a rbnedy fcnr all Hiings hot death. And 
since I faare the power, I will do what I list; for, 
as the saying is, he whose fstber is jadge, goes safe 
to his triaL And, as I am a governor, I hope I am 
somewhat higher than a judge. New lords, new 
Iaw8« Ay, ay, let ifaem come as they will, and 
play at bo-peep. Let them backbite me to my £see 
i yritt bite back the bitess. Let them come for wool 
and I wiU send them home shorn* Whom God 
kmree, his house happy pioves. The rich man^ fol- 
lies pass £of wise sayings in tiiis workL So I,bciBg 
rieh, do yoa see, and a governor, and too Aee-beart- 
ed iato the bargain^ sLs I intend to be, I shall have 
no fimlts at alL It b so, danb yourself with hooey^ 
and yon wiM never want flies. What a man has, 
so mooh he isenie oi^ said my old grannam: and 
wbo shaD hat^ the faett about the eat's aeek?^ 

^ Confound thee,'* cried Don Q^uxote, ^ for an 
eternal proverb-veidiagswagbeUy! Threescore thou- 
sand Seebebobs toite tbee, and thy damned nause- 
ous rubbish ! Thou hast beea this ho«r stringing 
tben together, tike so aasmy ropes of onions, and 
poisoning and raeldng* me with them. I dare say, 

* The orig^ 18, <<dnR^|his of the raok.** U sUudet 4s s 
particaUur kind of torture in Spain ; namety, a thin piepe of 
gauze, moistened, and put to the lips of s person djing with 
ttnrst, irfao BwallowB it down *b^ degrees, and then it is puHed op 
agSin hf fhe end the execntioDer bsldt in %i8 band. 
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these wicked fwroyerbs will one day bring tiiee to the 
gallows ; they will .provoke thy islandecs to pall thee 
<}own, or a4 lea^ make them shun thee like a com- 
moa Qui^nee, TeH me, thou essence of ignorance, 
where dost thou rake them .t^>? and who tangfat 
thy codshead to apply them? For it. makes me 
sweat, as if I were delving and threshing, to speak 
bf^t one, and apply it properly." 

^ Uds precions ! my good master," quoth Sancho, 
^ what a small matter pats you in a pelting case! 
why the devil should yoa grodge me the use of my 
own goods and chattels ? I have no other estate. 
IVoverbs on proverbs are all my stock. And now I 
have lour ready to pop out, as pat to the purpose 
as pears to a pannier;* but mum for that Now 
aileflce is my name."t ^ No," replied Don Quixote, 
^xather paste-roast and cauce-box I should call 
tbee ; for. tfaott art aU titUetattle and otetinacy. 
Ye^ metfaiaks,. I. would iiain bear these four notable 
jNTOverbs that come so pat to the puipose. I thank 
heaven I bave.a pretty good memory, and yet i 
cannot for my soul odl o«e to mind." ^Why, 
sir," tiuoth Saneho, "what proverbs would you 
bave better than these ? Between two cheek-teeth 
aefver clap thy thmmbs. And when a man says get 
out of my house ; what would yon have with my 
wife ? tiiece is no answer to be made. And again, 

* PeflTB-aeat to Madrid, from Daroca, m Mudi, when thej ar6 
•caice, and made up nicelj, to prevent bmiaing. 

t In the original, ** to keep silence well, is called Sancho." The 
proverb is, **toke6p silence well is called ^sarOo) hdLy.*' But 
Saneho, out of archness or ignorance, changes santo to his own 
aameteicha 
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whether the pitcher hit the stone, or the stone the 
pitcher, it is bad for the pitcher. All these fit to a 
hair, sir ; that is let nobody meddle with his governor 
or his betters, or he will rue for it as sure as a gun ; 
as he must expect who runs his finger between two 
cheek-teeth (and though they were not cheek-teeth, 
if they be but teeth, that is enough.) In the next 
place, let the governor say what he will, there is no 
gainsaying him ; it is as much as when one says, 
get out of my house ; what would you with ray 
wife ? and as for the stone and the pitcher, a blind 
man may see through it And so he that sees a 
mote in another man's eye, should do well to take 
the beam out of his own ; that people may not say, 
The pot calls the kettle black a — se, and the dead 
woman is afraid of her that is flayed. Besides, your 
worship knows, that a fool knows more in his owjl 
house, than a wise body in another man's." ^ That 
is a mistake, Sancfao," replied Don Quixote, <^ for 
the fool knows nothing, neither in his own house, 
nor in another man's ; for no substantial knowledge 
can be erected on so bad a foundation as folly. But 
let us break off this discourse. K thou dost not dis- 
charge the part of a good governor, thine will be the 
fault, though the shame and discredit will be mine. 
However, this is my comfort, I have done my duty 
in giving thee the best and most wholesome advice 
I could : And so Heaven prosper and direct thee in 
thy government, and disappoint my fears for thy 
turning all things upside down in that poor island 
which I might indeed prevent, by giving the duke 
a more perfect insight into thee, and discovering to 
him, that all that gorbellied, paunch-gutted little 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QUIXOTB. 66 

corpse of thine is nothing but a handle of proverbs, 
and sackful of knavery." 

"Look you, sir," quoth Sancho, "if you think 
me not fit for this government, I will think no more 
on it Alas ! the least snip of my soul's nails (as a 
body may say) is dearer to me than my whole body: 
And I hope I can live plain Sancho still, upon a 
luncheon of bread, and a clove of garlic, as content- 
ed as Governor Sancho upon capons and partridges. 
Death and sleep make us all alike, rich and poor, 
high and low. Do but call to mind what first put 
this whim of government into my noddle, you will 
find it was your own self; for, as for me, I know no 
more what belongs to islands and governors, than a 
blind buzzard. So if you fancy the devil will have 
me for being a governor, let me be plain Sancho 
still, and go to heaven, rather than my lord gover- 
nor, and go to heU." 

" These last words of thine, Sancho," said Don 
Quixote, " in my opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
vern a thousand islands. Thou hast naturally a 
good disposition, v^thout which all knowledge is 
insufficient. Recommend thyself to Divine Provi"* 
dence, and be sure never to depart firom uprightness 
of intention ; I mean, have still a firm purpose and 
design to be thoroughly informed in all the business 
that shall come before thee, and act upon just 
grounds, for Heaven always favors good desires. 
And so let us go to dinner, for I believe now the 
duke and duchess expect us." 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

HOW BANGHO PANZA WAS CARRIED TO HIS GOVBRNMElfT« 
A2n> or THE STRANGE ADVEimjRE THAT BEFBIX DON QUIX- 
OTE IK THE CASTLE. 

Ws have it from the Iraditionat account of this his- 
tory, that there is a manifest difference between the 
translation and the Arabic in the beginning of this 
chapter ; Cid Hamet having, in the original, taken 
an occasion of criticizing on himself, for undertaking 
so dry and limited a subject, which must confine 
him to the bare history of Don Quixote and Sancho, 
and debar him the liberty of launching into episodes 
and digressions, that might be of more weight and 
entertainment. To have his fancy, his hand, and 
pen, bound up to a single design, and his senti- 
ments confined to the mouths of so few persons, he 
urged as an unsupportable toil, and of small credit 
to the undertaker ; so that, to avoid this inconve- 
niency, he has introduced into the first part some 
novels, as The Curious Impertinent j and that of The 
GScip^tt^^, which were in a manner distinct from the 
design, though the rest of the stories which he 
brought in there, fall natutally enough in with Don 
Quixote's afiairs, and seem of necessity to claim a 
place in the work. It was his opinion, likewise, as 
he told us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote re« 
quiring so great a share of the reader's attention, 
his novels must expect but an indifferent reception, 
or, at most, but a cursory view, not sufficient to dis« 
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cover their artificial contexture ; which mast have 
been very obvious, had they been published by 
themselves, without the interludes of Don Quixote's 
madness, or Sancho's impertinence. He has, there* 
fore, in this Second Part, avoided all distinct and 
independent stories, introducing only such as have 
the appearance of episodes, yet flow naturally from 
the design of the story, and these but seldom, and 
with aa much brevity as they can be expressed. 
Therefore, since he has tied himself up to such nar- 
row bounds, and confined his understanding and 
part^, otherwise capable of the most copious sub- 
jects, to the pure matter of this present undertaking, 
he begs it may add a value to bis work, and that he 
may be commended, not so much for what he has 
written, as for what he has forborne to write. And 
then he proceeds in his history as follows : 

After dinner, Don Quixote gave Sancho, in writ- 
ing, the copy of his verbal instructions, ordering 
him to get somebody to read them to him. But 
the squire had no sooner got them, than he dropt 
the paper, which fell into the duke's hands, who 
communicating the same to the duchess, they found 
a fresh occasion of admiring the mixture of Don 
Quixote's good sense and extravagance; and so, 
carrying on the humor, they sent Sancho that after- 
noon, with a suitable equipage, to the place he was 
to govern, which, wherever it lay, was to be an 
island to Bim. 

It happened that the management of this affair 
was committed to a steward of the duke's, a man of 
a facetious humor, and who had not only wit to 
start a pleasant design, but discretion to carry it on; 
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two qnalifications which make an agreeable consort 
when they meet, nothing being truly agreeable with- 
out good sense. He had already personated the 
Countess Trifaldi very successfully ; and, with his 
master's instructions in relation to his behavior to- 
wards Sahcho, could not but discharge his trust to 
a wonder. Now, it fell out, that Sancho no sooner 
cast his eyes on the steward, than he fancied he 
saw the very face of Trifaldi ; and turning to his 
roaster, " The devil fetch, roe, sir," quoth he, "if you 
don't own that this same steward of the duke's here 
has the very phiz of my Lady Trifaldi." Don Quix- 
ote looked very earnestly on the steward, and having 
perused him from top to toe, ^ Sancho," said he, 
** thou needest not give thyself to the devil to con- 
firm this matter ; I see their faces are the very same. 
Yet, for all that, the steward and the Disconsolate 
Lady cannot be the same person, for that would 
imply a very great contradiction, and might involve 
us in more abstruse and difficult doubts than we 
have conveniency now to discuss or examine. Be- 
lieve me, friend, our devotion cannot be too earnest, 
that we may be delivered from the power of these 
cursed enchantments." "Adad, sir,-" quoth Sancho, 
^ you may think I am in jest, but I heard him open 
just now, and I thought the very voice of Madam 
Trifaldi sounded in my ears. But mum is the 
word; I say nothing, though I shall watch his wa- 
ters, to find out whether I am right or wrong in my 
suspicion." '< Well, do so," said Don Quixote, "and 
fail not to acquaint me with all the discoveries thou 
canst make in this affair, and other occurrences in 
thy government." 
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At last, Saucho set out with a numeroua train. 
He was dressed like a man of the long-robe, and 
wore over his other clothes a white sad-colored coat 
or gown, of watered camlet, and a cap of the same 
stufil He was mounted on a he-mule, and rode 
short, after the gannet fashion. Behind him, by 
the duke's order, was led his Dapple, bridled and 
saddled like a horse of state, in gaudy trappings of 
silk; which so delighted Sancho, that every now 
and then he turned his head about to look upon him, 
and thought himself so happy, that now he would 
not have changed fortunes with the Emperor of 
Gtermany. He kissed the duke and duchess's hand 
at parting, and received his master's benediction, 
while the Don wept, and Saucho blubbered abun« 
dantly. 

Now, reader, let the noble governor depart in 
peace, and speed him well His administration in 
his government may perhaps make you laugh to 
some purpose, when it comes in play. But, in the 
mean time,' let us observe the fortune of his mas« 
ter the same night, for though it do not make you 
laugh outright, it may chance to make you draw 
in your lips, and show your teeth like a monkey ; 
for it is the property of his adventures to create al- 
ways either surprise or merriment. 

It is reported, then, that immediately upon San- 
cho's departure, Don Quixote found the want of 
his presence; and, had it been in his power, he 
would have revoked his authority, and deprived him 
of his commission. The duchess, perceiving his 
disquiet and desiring to understand the cause of 
his melancholy, told him, that if it was Sancho's 
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absence made him uneasy, she had squires enough| 
and damsels in her house, that should supply his 
place in any service he would be pleased to com- 
mand them* ^^ It is true, madam," answered Don 
Quixote, ^ I am somewhat concerned for the ab- 
sence of Sancho; but there is a more material 
cause of my present uneasiness, and I must beg 
to be excused, if among the many obligations your 
grace is pleased to confer on me, I decline all but 
the good intention that has offered them. All I 
have further to crave, is your grace's permission to 
be alone in my apartment, and to be my own ser- 
vant" " Your pardon, sir," replied the duchess, " I 
cannot consent you shold be alone. I have four 
damsels, blooming as so many May roses, that shall 
attend yott." " They will be no roses to me," re- 
turned Don Quixote, ^< but so many prickles to my 
conscience ; and if they come into my chamber, 
they must fly in at the window. If your grace 
would crown the many favors you have heaped 
on this worthless person, I beseech you to leave 
hipi to himself, and the service of his own hands. 
No desires, madam, must enter my doors ; for the 
walls of my chamber have always been a bulwark 
to my chastity, and I shall not infringe my rule 
for all the bounty you can lavish on me. In fine, 
rather than think of being undressed by any mortal, 
I would lie rough the whole night" " Enough, 
enough, noble sir," said the duchess ; ^ I desist, and 
will give orders that not so much as the buzzing of 
a fly, much less the impertinence of a damsel, shall 
disturb your privacy. I am far from imposing any 
thing, sir, that should urge Don Quixote to a trans- 
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grestf ion in point of decency ; for, if I conjecture 
righti among the many virtues that adorn himi bis 
modesty is the most distinguishable. Diess^there^ 
fore, and undress by yourself, how yon please, when 
you will, and nobody shall molest you. Nay, that 
you may not be obliged to open your doors upon 
the account of any natural necessity, care shall be 
taken that you may find in your room whatever 
you may have occasion for in the night And, may 
the great Dulclnea del Toboso live a thousand ages, 
and her fame be diffused all over the habitable 
globe, since she haa merited the love of so valwous, 
so chaste, and loyal a knight; and may >the indul- 
gent Heavens incline the heart of 'Our governor, 
Sancho Panza,to put a speedy end to his disciplinei 
that the beauties of so great a lady may be restored 
to the view of the admiring world ! " " Madam," 
returned Don Quixote, <* your grace haa spoken like 
yourself; so excellent a lady could otter nothing but 
what denotes the goodness and generosity of her 
mind. And, certainly, it will be Dulcinea's peculiar 
happiness to have been praised by you, for it will 
raise her character more to have had your grace 
for her panegyrist, than if the best ovators in the 
world had labored to set it forth." ^ Sir," said the 
duchess, waiving this discourse, <4t is supper-time, 
and my lord expects us. Come, then, let .us to sup- 
per, that you may go to bed betimes, fcnr you must 
needs be weary still with the. long journey you took 
to Candaya yesterday." " Indeed, madam," an* 
swered Don Quixote, '' I feel no manner of weeri*' 
ness ; for I can safely swear to your grace, that 1 
never rode an easier beast, nor a. better goer, than 
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Clavileno. For my part, I cannot imagine what 
could indnoe Malambrano to part with so swift and 
gentle a horse, and to born him too, in sach a man- 
ner." << It is to be supposed," said the duchess, 
^that being sorry for the harm he had done, not 
only to the Countess Trifaldi and her attendants, 
but to many others, and repenting of the bad deeds 
which, as a wizard and a necromancer, he doubtless 
had committed, he had a mind to destroy all the 
instruments of his wicked profession, and accord- 
ingly he burned Clavileno as the chief of them, that 
engine having served him to rove all over the world ; 
or perhaps he did not think any man worthy of 
bestriding him after the great Don Quixote, and 
so, with his destruction, and the inscription which 
he has caused to be set up, he has eternized your 
valor." 

Don Quixote returned his thanks to the duchess, 
and after supper retired to his chamber, not suffer- 
ing anybody to attend him, so much he feared 
to meet some temptation that might endanger the 
fidelity which he had consecrated to his Dulcinea, 
keeping always the eyes of his mind fixed on the 
constancy of Amadis, the flower and mirror of 
knight-errantry. He therefore shut the door of his 
chamber after him, and undressed himself by the 
light of two wax-candles. But oh ! the misfortune 
that befell him, unworthy of such a person ! As he 
was straining to put off his hose, there fell — not 
sighs, or any thing that might disgrace his decent 
cleanliness, but — about four-and-twenty stitches 
of one of his stockings, which made it look like a 
lattice-window. The good knight was extremely 
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afflictedi and would have given an ounce of silver 
for a drachm of green silk ; green silk, I say, be- 
cause his stockings were green. 

Here Benengeii could not forbear exclaiming, ^^ O 
poverty! poverty! what could induce that great Cor- 
dova poet to call thee a holy, thankless gift! Even 
I, that am a Moor, have learned by the convers^ I 
have had with Christians, that holiness consists in 
charity, in humility, in faith, in obedience, and in 
poverty. But, sure, he who can be contented when 
poor, had need to be strengthened by God*s peculiar 
grace, unless the poverty which is included among 
these virtues, be only that poorness in spirit which 
teaches us to use the things of this world as if we 
had them not. But thou, second poverty, fatal in* 
digence, of which I am now speaking,, why dost 
thou intrude upon gentlemen, and affect well-born 
souls more than other people ? Why dost thou re- 
duce them to cobble their shoes, and wear some 
silk, some hair, and some glass buttons, on the 
same tattered waistcoat, as if it were only to betray 
variety of wretchedness ? Why must their ruffs be 
of such a dismal hue, in rags, dirty, rumpled, and 
ill-starched ? (and by this you may see how ancient 
is the use of starch and ruflfs.) How miserable is a 
poor gentleman who, to keep up his honor, starves 
his person, fares sorrily, or fasts unseen, within his 
solitary, narrow apartment ; then putting the best 
face he can upon the matter, comes out picking his 
teeth, though it is but an honorable hypocrisy, and 
though he has eaten nothing that requires that nice 
exercise ? Unhappy he, whose honoris in continual 
alarm, who thinks that, at a mile's distance, every 
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one discovers the patch in his shoe, the sweat of his 
forehead soaked through his old rusty hat, the bare* 
ness of his clothes, and the very hunger of his fa* 
mished stomach ! " 

All these melancholy reflections were renewed in 
Don Quixote's mind by the rent in his stocking. 
However, for his consolation, he bethought himself 
that Sancho had left him a pair of light boots, which 
he designed to put on the next day. 

In short, to bed be went, with a pensive, heavy 
mind ; the thought of Sancho's absence, and the ir- 
reparable damage that his stocking had received, 
made him uneasy; he would have darned it, though 
it had been with silk of another color, one of the 
greatest tokens of want a poor gentleman can show, 
during the course of his tedious misery. At last 
he put out the lights, but it was sultry hot, and he 
could not compose himself to rest Getting up, 
therefore, he opened a little shutter of a barred win- 
dow, that looked into a fine garden, and was pre- 
sently sensible that some people were walking and 
talking there. He listened, and as they raised their 
voices, he easily overheard their discourse. 

^< No more, dear Emerenia," said one to the other. 
^ Do not press me to sing ; you know that from the 
first moment this stranger came to the castle, and 
my unhappy eyes gazed on him, I have been too 
conversant with tears and sorrow, to sing or relish 
songs! Alas, all music jars when the soul is out of 
tune. Besides, you know the least thing wakens 
my lady, and I would not for the world she should 
find us here. But, grant she might not wake, what 
will my singing signify, if this new ^ueas, who is 
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come to our habitation to make me wretched^ should 
be asleep, and not hear the sound of my complaint? " 
^^Pray, my dear Altiaidora," said the other, <Mo 
not make yourself uneasy with those thoughts ; for, 
without doubt, the duchess is fast fisleep,and every- 
body in the house but we and the lord of thy de- 
sires. He is certainly awake ; I heard him open 
his window just now; then sing, my poor grieving 
creature, sing and join the melting music of the 
lute to the soft accents of thy voice. K my lady 
happen to hear us, we will pretend we came out 
for a little air. The heat within doors will be our 
excuse." "Alas ! my dear," replied Altisidora, " it 
is not that frightens me most : I would not have 
my song betray my thoughts, for those that do not 
know the mighty force of love, will be apt to take 
me for a light and indiscreet creature. But yet, 
since it must be so, I will venture : Better shame 
on the face, than sorrow in the heart." This said, 
she began to touch her lute so sweetly, that Don 
Quixote was ravished. At the same time, an in- 
finite number of adventures of this nature, such as 
he had read of in his idle books of knight-errantry : 
windows, grates, gardens, serenades, amorous meet- 
ings, parleys, and fopperies, all crowded into his 
imagination, and he presently fancied that one of 
the duchess's damsels was fallen in love with him, 
and struggled with her modesty to conceal her pas- 
sion. He began to be apprehensive of the danger 
to which his fidelity was exposed, but yet firmly 
determined to withstand the powerful allurement ; 
and so, recommending himself, with a great deal of 
fervency, to his Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, he re- 
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Bolved to bear the music ; and to let the serenading 
ladies know he was awake, he feigned a kind of 
sneeze, which did not a little please them, for it was 
the only thing they wanted, to be assured their jest 
was not lost With that, Altisidora having tuned 
her lute afresh, after a flourish, began the following 
song. 

THE MOCK SERENADE. 

«< Wake, Sir Knight, now love's invading, 

l^eep in Holland sheets no more ; 
When a n^rmph is serenading, 

Tis an arrant shame to snore. 

M Hear a damsel, tall and tender, 

Honing in most raeful guise, 
VTith heart almost bom'd to cinder, 

B J the sonbeams of thy eyes. 

^ To free damseb from disaster 

Is, the j say, your daily care ; 
Can you, then, deny a plaster 

To a wounded vupn here ? 

•* Tell me, doughty youth, who cursed thee 

yTiik such humors andilUuck ? 
Was't some sullen bear dry-nursed thee, 

Or she-dragon gave the suck ? 

" Dulcinea, that vbago. 

Well may brag of such a kid ; 
Kow her name is up, and may go 

From Toledo to Madrid. 

** Would she but her prize surrender. 

(Judge how on thy &ce I dote I) 
In exchange Td gladly send her 

My best gown and petticoat 

M Happy I, would fortune doom thee 
But to have me near thy bed, 
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Stroak ihjM, pat thee, cuny-oomb thee. 
And hunt o'er thy solid head 1 

•^But I ask too much rinceieiji 

And I doabt I ne'er mtiBt do ^ ; 
rd but kifls thy toe, and fiurly 

Get the len^ thus of thy foot 

«* HowTd rig thee, and what riches 
Should be heap'd npon thy bones ; 

Caps and socks, and cloaks and breeches. 
Matchless pearls, and precious stones. 

** Do not frwn above, like Nero, 
See me bom, and slight mj woe 1 

But, to quench my fires, my hero. 
Cast a pitying eye below. 

" Tm a virgin puDet, truly, 
One more tender ne'er was seen, 

A mere chicken, fiedg'd but newly ; 
Hang me if I'm yet fifteen. 

«< Wmd and limb, all's tight about me, 

My hair dangles to my feet ; 
I am straight, too ; if you doubt me. 

Trust your eyes, come down and see't 

•« Tve a bob-nose has no fellow. 
And a sparrow's mouth as rare; 

Teeth like topazes all yellow. 
Yet Pm deem'd a beauty here. 

^ You know what a rare musician 
(If you'd hearken) courts your choice • 

I can say my disposition 
Is as taking as my voice. 

^ These, and such like charms, Fve plenty; 

Fm a damsel of this place ; 
Let Allisidora tempt ye, 

Or she's in a woful case." 
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Here the courting damsel ended her song, and the 
courted knight begun his expostulation. " Why,** 
said he, with a sigh heaved from the bottom of his 
heart, " why roust I be so unhappy a knight, that 
no damsel can gaze on me without falling in love ! 
Why must the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso be so 
unfortunate, as not to be permitted the single en- 
joyment of my transcendent fidelity? Q,ueens, 
why do you envy her ? Empresses, why do you 
persecute her? Damsels of fifteen, why do you 
attempt to deprive her of her right? Leave! oh! 
leave the unfortunate fair! Let her triumph, glory, 
and rejoice in the quiet possession of the heart 
which love has allotted her, and the absolute sway 
which she bears over my yielding soul. Away, 
unwelcome crowd of loving impertinents ; Dalcinea 
alone can soften my manly temper, and mould me 
as she pleases. For her I am all sweetness, for you 
I am bitterness itself. There is to me no beauty, 
no prudence, no modesty, no gayety, no nobility 
among your sex, but in Dulcinea alone. All other 
women seem to be deformed, silly, wanton, and base- 
born, when compared with her. Nature brought 
me forth only that I should be devoted to her ser- 
vice. Let Altisidora weep or sing; let the lady 
despair on whose account I have received so many 
blows in the disastrous castle of the enchanted 
Moor,* still I am Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead 
or alive, dutiful, unspotted, and unchanged, in spite 
of all the necromantic powers in the world." This 

* Allnding to the story of Maiitomes and the earner, in th* 
former part of the history. 
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said, he hastily dapped down the window, and 
flung himself into his bed with as high an indig- 
nation as if he had received some great affront* 
There let us leave him a whrki in regard the great 
Sancho Panza calls upon-ns to see him commence 
his famous government 



CHAPTER XLV. 

HOW THK QREAT SAKCHO PANZA TOOK POSSESSIOIT OF HIS 
ISLAND, AKD HT WHAT HANHEB HE BEGAN TO GOVERN. 

O! THtra perpetaal surveyor of the antipodes, 
bright luminary of the world, and eye of heaven, 
sweet fermenter of liquids, here Timbrius called, 
there Phoebus, in one place an archer, in another a 
physician ! Parent of poesy, and inventor of music, 
perpetual mover of the universe, who, though thou 
seemest sometimes to set, art always rising! O, 
sun, by whose assistance man begets man, on thee 
I call for help ! Inspire roe, I beseech thee, warm 
and illumine my gloomy imagination, that my nar- 
ratibn may kfeep J)ace with* the great Sancho Panza's 
actions through his government; for, without thy 
powerful influence, I feel myself benumbed, dispirit- 
ed, and confdsed. Now I proceed. 

Sancho, with all his attendants, came to a town 
that had a thousand inhabitants, and was one of 
the best where the duke had any power. They 
gave him to understand that the name of the place 
was the island of Barataria, either because the town 
was called Barataria, or because the government 
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cosfc him so cheap. As soon as he came to the 
gates (for it was walled) the chief officers and in- 
habitants, in their formalities, came ont to receive 
him, the bells rung, and all the people gave general 
demonstrations of their joy. The new governor 
was then carried in mighty pomp to the great 
church, to give heaven thanks; and, after some 
ridiculous ceremonies, they delivered him the keys 
of the gates, and received him as perpetual governor 
of the island of Barataria. In the mean time, the 
garb, the port, the huge beard, and the short and 
thick shape of the new governor, made every one 
who knew nothing of the jest, wonder ; and even 
those who were privy to the plot, who were many, 
were not a little surprised. 

In short, from the church they carried him to the 
court of justice ; where, when they had placed him 
in his seat, ^^ My Lord Governor," said the duke's 
steward to him, " it is an ancient custom here, that 
he who takes possession of this famous island must 
answer to some difficult and intricate question that 
is propounded to him ; and, by the return he makes, 
the people feel the pulse of his understanding, and, 
by an estimate of his abilities, judge whether they 
ought to rejoice or to be sorry for his coming." 

All the while the steward was speaking, Sancho 
was staring on an inscription in large characters on 
the wall over against his seat; and, as he could not 
read, he asked, what was the meaning of that which 
he saw painted there upon the wall ? ^ Sir," said 
they, " it is an account of the day when your lord- 
ship took possession of this island ; and the inscrip- 
tion runs thus: ^This day, being such a day of this 
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month, in such a year^ the Lord Don Sancbo Panza 
took possession of this island, which may he long 
enjoy,'" "And who is he," asked Sancho, " whom 
they call Don Sancho Panza ? " << Your lordship," 
answered the steward ; " for we know of no other 
Panza in this island but yourself, who now sit in 
this chair." " Well, friend," said Sancho, " pray 
take notice that Don does not belong to me, nor 
was it borne by any of my family before me* Plain 
Sancho Panza is my name ; my father was called 
Sancho, my grandfather Sancho, and all of us have 
been Panzas, without any Don or Donna added to 
our name. Now do I already guess your Dqns are 
as thick as stones in this island. But it is enough 
that Heaven knows my meaning; if my govern- 
ment happens to last but four days to an end, it 
shall go hard but I will clear the island of those 
swarms of Dons that must needs be as troublesome 
as so many flesh-flies.* Come, now for your ques- 
tion, good Mr. Steward, and I will answer it as well 
as I can, whether the town be sorry or pleased." 

At the same instant two men came into the courts 
the one dressed like a country-fellow, the other lookr 
ed like a tailor, with a pair of shears in his hand, 
" If it please you, my lord," cried the tailor, " I and 
this farmer here are come before your worship^ 
Thb honest man came to my shop yesterday, for, 
saving your presence, I am a tailor, and, Heaveii 
be praised, free of my company ; so, my lord, he 

* A severe satire on the Spanish pride and affectation of gen- 
tility. Don is a title properi^r belonging only to families of note, 
Emt of late it is grown very common, which is the abuse which 
Sancho would here redress. 
VOL. IV. 6 
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showed me a piece of cloth. ^ Sir,' qaoth he, * is 
there enough of this to make a cap ? ' Whereupon 
I measured the stuff, and answered him, Yes, if it 
like your worship. Now, as I imagined, do you see, 
he could not but imagine, (and perhaps he imagined 
right enough,) that I had a mind to cabbage some 
of his doth, judging hard of us honest tailors. 
* Pr'ythee,' quoth he, ^ look there be not enough for 
two caps ? ' Now I smelt him out, and told him 
there was. Whereupon the old knave, (it it like 
your worship,) going on to the same tune, bid me 
look again, and see whether it would not make 
three ?. And at last, if it would not make five ? I 
was resolved to humor my customer, and said it 
might ; so we struck a bargain. Just now the man 
is come for his caps, which I gave him, but when I 
asked him for my money, he will have me give him 
bis cloth again, or pay him for it." <' Is this true, 
honest man ? " said Sancho to the farmer. ^ Yes, 
if it please you," answered the fellow ; ^ but pray, 
let him show the five caps he has made me." ^* With 
all my heart," cried the tailor; and with that pull- 
ing his hand from under his cloak, he held up five 
little tiny caps, hanging upon his- four fingers and 
thumb, as upon so many pins. ^ There," quoth he, 
««you see the five caps this good gaffer asks for; and 
may I never whip a stich more, if I have wronged 
bim of the least snip of his cloth, and let any work- 
man be judge." The sight of the caps, and the 
oddness of the cause, set the whole court a-laugh- 
ing. Only Sancho sat gravely c-onsidering a while, 
and then, ^ Methinks," said be, 'Hhis suit here needs 
not be long depending, but may be decided with* 
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out any more ado, with a great deal of equity; and 
therefore, the judgment of the court is, that the tailor 
shall lose his making, and the countryman his cloth, 
and that the caps be given to the poor prisoners^ 
and so let there be an end of the business." 

If this sentence provoked the laughter of the whole 
court, the next no less raised their admiration. For 
after the governor's order was executed, two old men 
appeared before him, one of them with a large cane 
in his hand, which he used as a staff. ^* My lord," 
said the other, who had none, ^< some time ago I 
lent this man ten gold crowns to do him a kindness, 
which money he was to repay me on demand. I did 
not ask him for it again in a good while, lest it 
should prove a greater inconveniency to him to re- 
pay me than he labored under when he borrowed it. 
However, perceiving that he took no care to pay 
me, I have asked him for my due; nay, I have been 
forced to dun him hard for it But still he did not 
only refuse to pay me again, but denied he owed 
me any thing, and said, ' that if I lent him so much 
money, he certainly returned it.' Now, because I 
have no witnesses of the loan, nor he of the pretend- 
ed payment, I beseech your lordship to put him to 
his oath, and if he will swear he has paid me, I will 
freely forgive him before God and the world." 
^ What say you to this, old gentleman with the 
staif?" asked Sancho. ^ Sir," answered the old 
man, << I own he lent me the gold ; and since he re- 
quires my oath, I beg you will be pleased to hold 
down your rod of justice,* that I may swear upon 

* The way of swearing in Spain, in some cases, is to liold d6wn 
die rod of justice, and, making a cross on it, swear hy that 
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it bow I have honestly and traly retarned him hia 
money." Therenpon the governor held down his 
rod, and in the mean time the defendant gave bis 
cane to the plaintiff to hold, as if it hindered him, 
while he was to make a cross, and swear over the 
judge's rod* This done, be declared that it was true 
the other had lent him ten crowns, bat that he had 
really returned him the same sam into his own 
hands ; and that because he supposed the plaintiff 
had forgotten it, be was continually asking him. fox 
it. The great governor bearing this, asked the cre- 
ditor what he had to reply ? He made answer, that 
since his adversary bad sworn it, be was satisfied ; 
for he believed him to be a better Christian than 
offer to forswear himself, and that perhaps he had 
forgotten be had been repaid. Then the defendant 
took his cane again, and having made a low obei- 
sance to the judge, was immediately leaving tbe 
court ; which, when Sancho perceived, reflecting on 
the passage of the cane, and admiring the creditor's 
patience, after he bad studied a while with his head 
leaning over his stomach, and his forefingers on his 
nose, on a sudden he ordered the old man with the 
staff to be called back. When he was retarned, 
" Honest man," said Sancho, <' let. me. seie that cane 
a little, I bave a use for it" « With all my heart," 
answered the other ; " Sir, here it is," and with that 
he gave it him. Sancho took it, and giving it to the 
other old man, " There," said he, "go yojir ways,, 
and Heaven be with yoa, for now yoa are paid." 
'' How so, my lord ? " cried the old man; " do you 
judge this cane to be worth ten gold crowns?" 
^ Certainly," said tbe governor, " or else I am the 
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greatest dunce in the world. And now you shall 
$ee whether I have not a headpiece fit to govern a 
whole kingdom upon a shift" This said, he order- 
ed the cane to be broken in open court, which was 
no sooner done, than out dropped the ten crowns. 
All the spectators were amazed, and began to look 
on their governor as a second Solomon. They ask- 
ed him how he could conjecture that the ten crowns 
were in the cane ? He told them, that having ob^ 
served how the defendant gave it to the plaintiff to 
hold while be took his oath, and then swore he had 
truly returned him the money into his own hands, 
after which he took his cane again from the plain- 
tiff, this considered, it came into his head that the 
money was lodged within the reed; from whence 
may be learned, that though sometimes those that 
govern are destitute of sense, yet it 6ften pleases 
God to direct them in their judgment. Besides, he 
bad heard the curate of his parish tell of such an- 
other business, and he had so special a memory, 
that were it not that he was so unlucky as to forget 
all be had a mind to remember, there could not 
have been a better in the whole island. At last the 
two old men went away, the one to his satisfaction, 
the other with eternal shame and disgrace ; and the 
beholders were astonished ; insomuch, that the per- 
son who was commissioned to register Sancho's 
^ords and actions, and observe his behavior, was 
not able to determine whether he should not give 
him the character of a wise man, instead of that of 
a fool, which be bad been thought to deserve. 

No sooner was this trial over, than in came a wo* 
man, hauling a man that looked like a good sub* 
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stantial grazier. "Justice, my lord governor, jus- 
tice ! " cried she aloud ; " and if I cannot have it on 
earth, I will have it from Heaven I Sweet lord go- 
vernor, this wicked fellow met me in the middle of 
a field, and has had the full use of my body ; he has 
handled me like a dishclont Woe is me, he has 
robbed me of that which I had kept these three-and- 
twenty years. Wretch that I am, I had guarded it 
safe from natives and foreigners, Christians and in? 
fidels ! I have always been as tough as cork ; no sa- 
lamander ever kept itself more entire in fire, nor no 
wool among the briers, than did poor I, till this 
lewd man, with nasty fists, handled me at this rate," 
'* Woman, woman," quoth Sancho, ^ no reflections 
yet; whether your gallant's hands were nasty or 
clean, that is not to the purpose." Then turning 
to the grazier, " Well, friend," said he, " what have 
you to say to this woman's complaint ? " " My 
lord," answered the man, looking as if he had been 
frightened out of his wits, '< I am a poor drover, 
and deal in swine ; so this morning I was going out 
of this town after I had sold (under correction be 
it spoken) four hogs, and what with the duties and 
the sharping tricks of the officers, I hardly cleared 
any thing by the beasts. Now, as I was trudging 
nome, whom should I pick up by the way but this 
hedge-madam here ; and the devil, who has a finger 
in every pie, being powerful, forced us to yoke 
together. I gave her that which would have con- 
tented any reasonable woman, but she was not 
satisfied, and wanted more money, and would never 
leave me till she had dragged me hither. She will 
tell you I ravished her; but, by the oath I have 
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taken, or mean to take, i»be lies, like a drab as she 
is, and this is every tittle true.** " Fellow,** quoth 
Sanebo, ^ hast thou any silver about thee ? " ^ Yes, 
if it like your worship,'* answered the drover, '* 1 
have some twenty ducats in aiiver in a leathern 
purse here in my bosom.** <* Give it the plaintiff, 
money and all," quoth Sancho. The roan, with a 
trembling hand, did as he was commanded; the 
woman took it, and dropped a thousand courtesies 
to the company, wishing, on her knees, as many 
blessings to the good governor, who took such spe- 
cial care of poor fatherless and motherless children, 
and abused virgins; and then she nimbly tripped 
out of court, holding the purse fast in both her 
hands, though first she took care to peep into it, to 
see whether the silver were there. Scarcely was 
she gone, when Sancho, turning to the fellow, who 
stood with the tears in his eyes, and looked as if 
he had parted with his blood as well as his money ; 
<< Friend," said he, " run and overtake the woman, 
and take the purse from her, whether she will or 
no, and bring it hither.'* The drover was neither so 
deaf nor so mad as to be twice bid ; away be flew 
like lightning after his money. The whole court 
was in mighty expectation, and could not tell what 
could be the end of the matter. But a while after, 
the man and woman came back, he pulling, and she 
tugging ; she with her petticoat tucked up, and the 
purse in her bosom, and he using all the strength 
he had to get it from her; but it was to no purpose, 
for the woman defended her prize so well, that all 
his manhood little availed. ^* Justice," cried she, 
'* for Heaven's sake, justice, gentlemen ! Look you 
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roy lord, see this impudent ruffian, that on the king's 
highway, nay, in the face of the court, would rob 
me of my purse, the very purse you condemned 
him to give me." ''And has he got it from you ? " 
asked the governor. '' Oot it! " quoth the woman, 
** I will lose my life before I lose my purse, I were 
a pretty baby, then, to let him wipe my nose thus ! 
No, you must set other dogs upon me than this 
sorry, sneaking, mangy whelp; pincers, hammers, 
mallets, and chisels, shall not wrench it out of 
my clutches — no, not the claws of a lion ; they 
shall sooner have my soul than my money." '' She 
says the truth, my lord," said the fellow, '' for I am 
quite spent : The jade is too strong for me ; I can- 
not grapple with her." Sancho then called to the 
female. " Here," quoth he, «' honesty ! You she- 
dragon, let me see the purse." The woman deli- 
vered it to him, and then he returned it to the man. 
<' Hark yon, mistress," said he to her, ^ had you 
showed yourself as stout and valiant to defend your 
body, (nay^ but half so much,) as you have done to 
defend your purse, the strength of Hercules coald 
not have forced you. Hence, impudence, get out 
of my sight ! Away, with a pox to you, and do 
not offer to stay in this island, nor within six 
leagues of it, on pain of two hundred lashes! Out, 
as fast as you can, yon tricking, brazen-faced, brim- 
stone hedge-drab, away ! " The wench was in a ter- 
rible fright, and sneaked away hanging down her 
bead as shamefully as if she had been catched in 
the deed of darkness. ^ Now, friend," said the go- 
vernor to the man, ''get yon home with your money, 
and Heaven be with you : But another time, if you 
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have no mind to come off worse, be sure you do 
not yoke with such cattle.'' The drover thanked 
him as well as he could, and away he went ; and 
all the people admired afresh their new governor's 
judgment and sentences, an account of which was 
taken by him that was appointed to be his historio- 
grapher, and forthwith transmitted to the duke, who 
expected it with impatience. 

Now, let us leave honest Sancho here, for Jiis 
master, with great earnestness, requires our attend* 
ance, Altisidora's serenade having strangely discom- 
posed his mind. 



CHAPTER XLVL 

OF THE DREADFUL ALARM GIVEN TO DON QUIXOTE BY THE 
BELLS And CATS, DURINQ THE COURSE OF AXTISIDORA'S 
AMOtJE. 

Wb left the great Don Quixote profoundly bu- 
ried in the thoughts into which the enamored Al- 
tisidora's serenade had plunged him. He threw 
himself into his bed; but the cares and anxieties 
which he brought thither with him, like so many 
iSeas, allowed him no repose, and the misfortune 
of his torn stocking added to his affliction. But as 
time is swift, and no bolts nor chains can bar his 
rapid progress, posting away on the wings of the 
hours, the morning came on apace. At the return 
of light, Don Quixote, more early than the sun, 
Ibrsook his downy bed, put on his shamoy apparel, 
and, drawing on his walking boots, concealed ir 
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one of them the diaatiter of his hose. He threw his 
scarlet cloak over his shoulder, and clapped on his 
valiant head his cap of green velvet edged with 
silver lace. Over his right shoulder he hung his 
belt, the sustainer of his trusty executing sword. 
About his wrist he wore the rosary, which he al- 
ways carried about him ; and thus accoutred, with 
a great deal of state and majesty, he moved to- 
wards the antechamber, where the duke and duchess 
were ready dressed, and, in a manner, expecting his 
coming. As he went through a gallery, he met 
Altisidora and her companion, who waited for him 
in the passage ; and no sooner did Altisidora e»py 
him, than she dissembled a swooning fit, and im- 
mediately dropt into the arms of her friend, who 
presently began to unlace her stays. Which Don 
Quixote perceiving, he approached, and, turning to 
the damsel, " I know the meaning of all this," said 
he, << and whence these accidents proceed." " You 
know more than 1 do," answered the assisting dam- 
sel ; ^ but this I am sure of, that hitherto, there is 
not a damsel in this house that has enjoyed her 
health better than Altisidora : I never knew her 
make the least complaint before. A vengeance 
seize all the knights-errant in the world, if they are 
all so ungrateful Pray, my Lord Don Quixote, 
retire ; for this poor young creature will not come 
to herself while you are by." *< Madam," answered 
the knight, '< I beg that a lute may be left in my 
chamber this evening, that I may assuage this lady's 
grief as well as I can ; for in the beginning of an 
amour, a speedy and free discovery of our aversion 
or preengagement is the most effectual cure." This 
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said, he left them, that he might not be found alone 
with them by those that might happen to go by 
He was scarce gone when Altisidora's counterfeit- 
ed fit was over; and, turning to her companion, 
^' By all means," said she, ^ let him have a lute ; for 
without doubt the knight has a mind to give us 
some music, and we shall have sport enough." Then 
they went and acquainted the duchess with their 
proceeding, and Don Quixote's desiring a lute; 
whereupon, being overjoyed at the occasion, she 
plotted with the duke and her woman a new con- 
trivance, to have a little harmless sport with the 
Don. After this they expected, with a pleasing im- 
patience, the return of night, which stole upon them 
as fast as had done the day, which the duke and 
duchess passed in agreeable converse with Don 
Quixote. The same day she despatched a trusty 
page of hers, who had personated Dulcinea in the 
wood, to Teresa Panza, with her husband's letter, 
and the bundle of clothes which he had left behind 
him, charging him to bring her back a faithful ac- 
count of every particular between them. 

At last, it being eleven o'clock at night, Don 
Quixote retired to his apartment, and finding a lute 
there, he tuned it, opened the window, and, perceiv- 
ing there was somebody walking in the garden, he 
ran over the strings of the instrument; and, having 
tuned it again as nicely as he could, he coughed 
and cleared his throat, and then, with a voice some* 
what hoarse, yet not unmusical, he sung the follow- 
ing song, which he had composed himself that very 
day. 
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THE ADVIOB. 

Love, a strong designiDg foe, 
Careless hearts with ease deceivM ; 

Can thy breast resist his blow, 
Which your sloth miguarded learet? 

If you're idle, you're destroy 'd. 
All his art on you he tries ; 

But be watchful and employ'd. 
Straight the baffled tempter flies. 

Maids for modest grace admired, 
If they would their fortunes raise, 

Must in silence Hve retired ; 
Tis their virtue speaks their praise. 

Prudent men in this agree. 
Whether arms or courts they use; 

They may trifle with the free, 
But for wives the virtuous choose. 

Wanton loves, which, in their way, 
Boving travellers put on. 

In the mom are fresh and gay. 
In the evening cold and gone. 

Loves, that come with eager haste, 
Still with equal haste depart : 

For an image ill imprest 
Soon is vanish'd from the heart 

On a picture fiur and true 
Who would paint another fiice ? 

Sure no beauty can subdue. 
While a greater holds the plaoa 

The divine Tobosan &ir, 
Dulcinea, claims me whde; 

Nothing can her image tear ; 
^Tis one substance with my souL 
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Then let fortune nnile or frown, 

Nothing shall my &ith remove , 
Constant truth, the lover's crown, 

Can work miracles in love. 

No sooner had Don Quixote made an end of his 
song, to which the duke, duchess, Altisidora, and 
almost all the people in the castle, listened all the 
while, than on a sudden, from an open gallery, that 
was directly over the knighf s window, they let 
down a rope, with at least a hundred little tinkling 
bells hanging about it After that came down a 
great number of cats, poured out of a huge sack, 
all of them with smaller bells tied to their tails. 
The jangling of the bells, and the squalling of the 
cats, made such a dismal noise, that the very con- 
trivers of the jest themselves were scared for the 
present, and Don Quixote was strangely surprised, 
and quite dismayed. At the same time, as ill luck- 
would have it, two or three frighted cats leaped in 
through the bars of bis chamber window, and, run- 
ning up and down the room like so many evil 
spirits, one would have thought a whole legion of 
devils had been flying about the chamben They 
put out the candles that stood lighted there, and 
endeavored to get out Meanwhile the rope, with 
the bigger bells about it, was pulled up and down^ 
and those who knew nothing of the contrivance 
were greatly surprised. At last, Don Quixote re- 
covering from his astonishment, drew his sword, 
and fenced and laid about him at the window, cry-^ 
ing aloudy ><Avaunt, ye wicked enchanters ! hence, 
infernal scoundrels ! for I am Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, and all your damned devices cannot work 
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their ends against me." And then, running after 
the cats that firisked abont the room, he began to 
thmst and cat at them furiously, while they strove 
to get out At last they made their escape at the 
window, all but one of them, who, finding himself 
hard put to it, flew in his face, and, laying hold on 
his nose with his claws and teeth, put him to such 
pain that the Don began to roar out as loud as 
he could. Thereupon the duke and the duchess, 
imagining the cause of his outcry, ran to his assist* 
ance immediately ; and, having opened the door 
of his chamber with a master-key, found the poor 
knight struggling bard with the cat, that would not 
quit its hold. By the light of the candles which 
they had with them, they saw the uneqnal combat. 
The duke offered to interpose, and take off the 
animal, but Don Quixote would not permit him. 
^ Let nobody take him off,'' cried he ; ^ let roe alone 
hand to hand ^ith this devil, this sorcerer, this ne- 
cromancer ! Fll make him know what it is to deal ■ 
with Don Quixote de la Mancha." But the cat, 
not minding his threats, growled on, and still held 
fast ; till at length the dnke got its claws unhooked 
from the knight's flesh, and flung the beast out at 
the window. Don Quixote's face was hideously 
scratched, and his nose in no very good condition. 
Yet nothing vexed him so much as that they had 
rescued out of his hands that villanous necro- 
mancer. Immediately some ointment was sent for, 
and Altisidora herself, with her own lily-white hands^ 
applied some plaster to his sores, and whispering 
in bis ear, as she was dressing him, ^ Cruel hard- 
hearted knight," said she, ^ all these disasters are 
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befallen thee, as a jast punishment for thy obdnrate 
stabbornness and disdain. May thy squire Sancho 
forget to whip himself, that thy darling Dulcinea 
may never be delivered from her enchantment^ nor 
thou be ever blessed with her embraces, at least so 
long as I, thy neglected adorer, live." Don Qaix- 
ote made no answer at all to this ; only he heaved 
up a profound sigh, and then went to take his re- 
pose, after he had returned the duke and duchess 
thanks, not so much for their assistance against that 
rascally crew of caterwauling and jangling enchant- 
ersy for he defied them all, but for their kindness 
and good intent Then the duke and duchess left 
him, not a little troubled at the miscarriage of their 
jest, which they did not think would have proved so 
fatal to the knight, as to oblige him, as it did, to 
keep his chamber five days. During which time, 
there happened to him another adventure, more 
pleasant than the last ; which, however, cannot be 
now related ; for the historian must return to San- 
cho Panza, who was very busy, and no less pleasant 
in his government 

CHAPTER XLVII. 

A FUBTHBS ACCOUNT OF SAKCHO PANZA'B BEHAVIOR IN HIS 
OOVBBNXENT. 

Thb history informs us, that Sancho was con- 
ducted from the court of justice to a sumptuous pa* 
laoe, where, ip a spacious room, he found the cloth 
laid, and a most neat and magnificent entertainment 
prepared. As soon as he entered, the wind-music 
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played, and four pages waited on him, in order Us. 
the washing his hands, which he did with a great 
deal of gravity.. And now the instruments ceasing, 
Sancho sat down at the upper end of the table, for 
there was no seat but there^ and the cloth was only 
laid for one. A certain personage^ who afterwards 
appeared to be a physician, came and stood at his 
elbow, with a whalebone wand in his hand. Then 
they took off a curious white cloth that lay over the 
dishes on the table, and discovered great variety of 
fruit, an<l other eatables. One that looked like a 
student said grace ; a page put a laced bib under 
Sancho's chin, and another, who did the office of 
sewer, set a dish of fruit before him.* But he had 
hardly put one bit into bis mouth, before the phy- 
sician touched the dish with his wand, and then it 
was taken away by a page in an instant. Imme* 
diately another, with meat, was clapped in the 
place ; but Sancho no sooner offered to taste it, than 
the doctor, with the wand, conjured it away as fast 
as the fruit. Sancho was amazed at this sadden 
removal, and, looking about him on the company, 
asked them, " Whether they used to tantalize peo- 
ple at that rate, feeding their eyes, and starving 
their bellies?" " My Lord Governor," answered the 
physician, »* you are to eat here no otherwise than 
according to the use and custom of other islands 
where there are governors. I am a doctor of phy- 
sic, my lord, and have a. salary allowed me in this 
island, for taking charge of the governor's health, 
and I am more careful of it than of my own, study- 

* The Spaniards and Italians begin dinner with frmt, as we 
end it 
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ing night and day his constitation, that I may know 
what to prescribe when he falls sick. Now, the 
chief thing I do, is, to attend him always at his 
meals, to let him eat what I think convenient for 
him, and to prevent his eating what I imagine to be 
prejudicial to his health, and offensive to his sto- 
mach. Therefore, I now ordered the fruit to be taken 
away, because it is too cold and moist; and the 
other dish, because it is as much too hot, and over- 
seasoned with spices, which are apt to increase 
..hirst ; and be that drinks much, destroys and con- 
sumes the radical moisture, which is the fuel of 
life." "So then," quoth Sancho, "this dish of 
roasted partridges here can do me no manner of 
harm." " Hold," said the physician, " the Lord 
(Governor shall not eat of them while I live to pre- 
vent it." " Why so?" cried Sancho. " Because," 
answered the doctor, " our great master, Hippo- 
crates, the north-star and luminary of physic, says, 
in one of his aphorisms, Omnis saturcUio mala, per- 
dicis autem pessima ; that is, ^All repletion is bad, 
but that of partridges is worst of all.' " " If it be 
so," said Sancho, " let Mr. Doctor see which of all 
these ditfhes on the table will do me the most good 
and least harm, and let me eat my bellyful of that, 
without having it ^whisked away with his wand. 
For, by my hopes, and the pleasures of government, 
as I live, I am ready to die with hunger ; and, not 
to allow me to eat any victuals (let Mr. Doctor say 
what he will) is the way to shorten my life, and 
not to lengthen it." " Very true, my lord," replied 
the physician ; " however, I am of opinion you 
ought not to eat of these rabbits, as being a hairy, 

VOL. IV. 7 
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funy, sort of food ; nor would 1 have yon taste that 
ve€Ll« Indeed, if it were neither roaltted nor pickled, 
something might be said ; bnt, as tt is^ it must not 
be." « Well, then," said Sancho, « what think you 
of that huge dish yonder that smokes so ? I take it 
to be an olia podrida;* and that being a hodge** 
podge of so many sorts of victuals, sure I cannot 
bilt light upon something there that will nick me, 
and be both wholesome and toothsome." ^AbsU^" 
cried the doctor, ^ far be such an ill thought from 
us; no diet in the world yields worse nutriment 
than these mish«-mashes do. No, leave that luxuri<« 
ous compound to your rich monks and prebendaries^ 
your masters of colleges, and lusty feeders at eoun* 
try weddings ; but let them not encumber the tables 
of governors^ where nothing but delicate, unmixed 
viands^ in their prime, ought to make> their appeals 
ance. The* reason is, that simple medicines are 
generally allowed to be better than compounds ; 
for, in a compoMtion, there may happen a mistake, 
by the unequal proportion of the ingredients ; bnt 
simples are not subject to thata^ddent, TheMfore, 
what I would advise at present, as a fit diet for the 
governor, for the preservation and support of bis 
health, is a hundred of small wafers, and a few thin 
slices of marmalade, to strengthen his storbach,'and 
help digestion." Sanobo, hearing* this, leaned henck 
upon his chair, and, looking earnestly in the doe* 
tor's face, very seriously ari^ed him what his name 
was, and where he had studied ? << My lord," an' 
Bwered he, ^ I am called Doctor Pedro Rerio de 

* It 18 what we corraptly call an oZto, all sort^ of meats stewed 
together. 
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Agaero. Tbe name of the place where I Was born 
is Tirteafuera, and lies between Caraquel and Al- 
rnodabar del Campo, on tbe right hand ; and I took 
my degree of doctor in the University of Ossuna.*** 
*^ Hark you," said Sancho, in a mighty chafe, ^ Mr. 
Doctor Pedro Bezio de Aguero, born at Tirteafuera, 
that lies between Caraquel and Almodabar del 
Campo, on the right hand, and who took your de^ 
grees of doctor at the University of Ossuna, and so 
forth, take yourself away ! Avoid tbe room this mo- 
ment, or, by the sun's light, FU get me a good cud- 
gel, and, beginning with your carcass, will so be* 
labor and rib-roast all the physic-mOngers in the 
island, that I will not leave therein one of the tribo 
of those, I mean, that are ignorant quacks; for, as 
for learned and wise physicians, I will make much of 
them, and honor them like so many angels. Once 
more, Pedio Bezio, I say, get ont of my. presence. 
Avanntl'or I will take the chair Isit upon, and 
comb your head with it to some purpose, and .let 
rae be called to an account about it when I give up 
my office ; I do not care, I will clear myself by say? 
ing, I did the world good service, in ridding it of a 
bad physician, the plague of a commonwealtfa; 
Body of me ! let me eat, or let them take their go- 
vernment again ; for an office that will not afford a 
man his victuals is not worth two horse-beans.'? 
The physician was terrified, seeiiiig the governor 
in such a heat, and would that moment have slunk 
oat of the room, had not. the sound of a po8t>horo 

* The doctor's name and birthplace are fictitious. Aezio de 
Aguero signifies posQive of the omen ; and TirUqfaera^ take your^ 
Hlfaway, 
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in the street been heard that moment ; whereupon 
the steward, immediately looking out of the win 
dow, turned back, and said, there was an express 
come from the duke, doubtless with some despatch 
of importance. 

Presently the messenger entered sweating, with 
haste and concern in his looks, and, pulling a packet 
out of his bosom, delivered it to the governor. San- 
cho gave it to the steward, and ordered him to read 
the direction, which was this: ^To Don Sancho 
Panza, governor of the island of Barataria, to be d<« 
livered into his own hands, or those of his secretary." 
« Who is my secretary ? ^ cried Sancho. " It is I, 
my lord," answered one that was standing by, ^ for 
I can write and read, and am a Biscayner." ^ That 
last qualification is enough to make thee set up for 
secretary to the emperor himself," said Sancho. 
" Open the letter, then, and see what it says." The 
new secretary did so, and, having perused the des- 
patch by himself, told the governor, that it was a 
business that was to be told only in private. San- 
cho ordered every one to leave the room, except the 
steward and the carver, and then the secretary read 
what follows. 

** I have received information, my Lord Don San- 
cho Panza, that some of our enemies intend to at- 
tack your island with great fury one of these nights : 
You ought, therefore, to be watchful, and stand 
upon your guard, that you may not be found unpro- 
vided. I have also had intelligence from faithful 
spies, that there are four men got into the town in 
disguise, to murder you; your abilities being re- 
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garded as a great obstacle to the enemieB' designs* 
Look about yoa, take heed how you admit stran- 
gers to speak with you, and eat nothing that is laid 
before you. I will take care to send you assistance, 
if you stand in need of it. And, in every thing, I 
rely on your prudence. From our castle, the 16th 
of August, at four o'clock in the morning. 

" Your friend, 

" Thb Dukb.*' 

Sancho was astonished at the news, and those 
that were with him were no less concerned. But, 
at last, turning to the steward, << I will tell you," 
said he, ^ what is first to be done in this case, and 
that with all speed. Clap me that same Doctor 
Bezio in a dungeon, for, if any body has a mind to 
kill me, it must be he, and that with a lingering 
death, the worst of deaths, hunger-starving." <^ How- 
ever," said the carver, ^^ I am of opinion your honor 
ought not to eat any of the things that stand here 
before you, for they were sent in by some of the 
convents; and it is a common saying. The devil 
lurks behind the cross." " Which nobody can deny," 
quoth Sancho ; ^' and, therefore, let me have for the 
present but a luncheon of bread, and some four 
pound of raisins ; there can be no poison in that : 
For, in short, I cannot live without eating; and, if 
we must be in readiness against these battles, we 
had need be well victualled ; for it is the belly keeps 
up the heart, and not the heart the belly. Mean- 
while, secretary, do you send my lord duke an an- 
swer, and tell him bis order shall be fulfilled in every 
part without fail. Remember me kindly to my lady 
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ddohess, and beg of ber not to foi^t to send one on 
purpose with my letter and bundle to Tereza Panza, 
my wife ; which I ^hall take as a special favor, and 
T will be mindful to serve her to the best of my 
power : And, when yonr hand is in, you may crowd 
in my service to tny master Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, that he may see I am neither forgetful nor 
ungrateful ; the rest I leave to you ; put in what 
you will, and do your part like a good secretary, 
and a stanch Biscayner. Now, take away here, 
iand bring me something to eat, and then you shall 
eee I am able to deal with all the spies, wizards, and 
cutthroat dogs, that dare to meddle with me and 
my island." 

At that time, a page entering the room, ^ My 
lord," said he, ^ there is a countryman without de* 
sires to speak with your lordship about business 
of great consequence." ^ It is a strange thing," 
cried Sanqho, '^ that one must be still plagued with 
these men of business ! Is it possible they should 
be such sots, as not to understand this is not a time 
for business? Do they faney that we governors 
and distribqters of justice are made of iron and 
tnarble, and have no need of rest and refreshment, 
like other creatures of flesh and blood? Well, be- 
fore heaven, and on my conscience, if my govern- 
ment does but last, as I shrewdly guess it will not, I 
vill get some of these men of business laid by the 
heels. Well, for once, let the fellow come in ; but 
first, take he^ he be not one of the spies or ruffian 
rogues that would murder me." "As for that," said 
the page, «< I dare say he bad no band in the plot; 
poor soul, he looks as if he could not help it; there 
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Hi no more hann in biniy seeminglyi than in a piece 
of good breadf" ^ There is no n^ to fear,'' said 
the steward, <^ since we are all here by you." ^'But, 
hark you^" qnoth Sancho, ^<now Doctor Bezio is 
gone, might not I eat something that has some 
substance in it, though it were but a crust and an 
onion ? " ^< At night," answered the carver, << your 
honor shall have no cause to complain ; supper shall 
make amends for the want of your dinner." ^< Hea- 
ven grant it may," said Qancho. 

Now the countryman came in, and, by bis looks, 
seemed to be a good, banuless, silly soul. As soon 
as he entered the Toom, ^' Which is my lord go- 
vernor ? " quoth he. << Who but be that sits in the 
chair ? " answered the secretary. '< I humble my* 
self to his worship's presence," quoth the fellow ; 
and with that, failing on his knees, begged to kiss 
his band, which Sancho refused, but bid him rise, 
and tell him what he had to say. The countryman 
then got up ; << My lord," quoth he, <^ I am a husband- 
man of Miguel Turra, a town some two leagues 
from Ciudad-Beal." <^ Here is another Tirteafuera," 
quoth Sancho; ^^well, go on, friend, I know the 
place full well; it is not far from our town." ^' If 
it please you," said the countryman, ^* my business 
is this : I was married, by Heaven's mercy, in the 
face of our holy mother the Roman Catholic church, 
and I have two boys that take their learning at the 
college ; the youngest studies to become a bachelor, 
and the eldest to be a master of arts. I am a wi- 
dower, because my wife is dead. ; she died, if it 
please you, or, to speak more truly, she was killed, 
as a body may say, by a damned doctor that gave 
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her a purge when she was with child. Had it been 
Heaven's blessed will that she had been brought to 
bed of a boy, I would have sent him to study to 
have been a doctor, that he might have had no 
cause to envy bis brothers." ** So, then," quoth 
Sancho, "had not your wife died, or had they 
not made her die, you had not been a widower." 
" Very true," answered the man. " We are much 
the nearer," cried Sancho; "go on, honest friend, 
and pr'ythee despatch, for it is rather time to take 
an afternoon's nap, thian to talk of business." " Now, 
sir, I must tell you," continued the farmer, " that 
that son of mine, the bachelor of arts that is to be, 
fell in love with a maiden of our town, Clara Per- 
lerino by name, the daughter of Andrew Perlerino, 
a mighty rich farmer; and Perlerino is not the 
right name neither; but, because the whole ge- 
neration of them is troubled with the palsy,* they 
used to be called, from the name of that ailing, Per- 
laticos, but now they go by that of Perlerino ; and 
truly, it fits the young woman rarely, for she is a 
precious pearl for beauty ! especially if you stand 
on her right side, and view her, she looks like a 
flower in the fields. On the left, indeed, she does 
not look altogether so well ; for there she wants au 
eye, which she lost by the smallpox, that has dig- 
ged many pits somewhat deep all over her face; 
but those that wish her well say that is nothing, 
and that those pita are so many graves to bury 
lovers' hearts in. She is so cleanly, that, because 
she will not have her nose drop upon her lips, she 

* Pederiat ia Spanish, is the palsy ; and those who have it 
the Spaniards call perkukos ; whence this name. 
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carries it cocked up ; and her nodtrils are tarbed up 
on each side, as if they shunned her mouth, that is 
somewhat of the widest; and, for all that, she looks 
exceedingly well ; and, were it not for some ten or 
dozen of her butt^rteeth and grinders which she 
wants, she might set up for one of the cleverest 
lasses in the country. As for her lips, I do not know 
what to say of them, for they are so thin and so 
slender, that, were it the fashion to wind lips as 
they do silk, one might make a skein of hers ; be- 
sides, they are not of the ordinary hue of common 
lips ; no, they are of the most wonderful color that 
ever was seen, as being speckled with blue, green, 
and orange tawny. 1 hope my lord governor will 
pardon me for dwelling thus on the picture, and 
several rare features of her that is one day to be 
my daughter, seeing it is merely out of my hearty 
love and affection for the girl." ** PFythee, paint 
on as long as thou wilt," said Sancho ; '< 1 am 
mightily taken with this kind of painting ; and, if 
I had but dined, I would not desire a better dessert 
than thy original." ^ Both myself and that are at 
your service," quoth the fellow; or, at least, we 
may be in time, if we are not now. But, alas, sir, 
that is nothing ; could I set before your eyes her 
pretty carriage, and her shape, you would admire. 
But that is not to be done ; for she is so crooked 
and crumpled up together, that her knees and her 
chin meet ; and yet any one may perceive, that, if 
she could but stand upright, her head would touch 
the very ceiling; and she would have given her 
hand to my son the bachelor, in the way of matri- 
mony, before now, but that she is not able to stretch 
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H fortb,. the sinewB being quite shrank up : How- 
ever,, the broad long-^gattered nails add no small 
grace to it» and may let you know what a well-made 
hand she has." 

' *< So far so good,'' said Sancho ; ^ but let us sup-, 
pose yon have drawn her from head to foot ; what is 
it you would be. at now ?. C!ome to the point, friend, 
without so many windings and turnings, and going 
round about the bush/' ^' Sir,'' said the farmer, ^ I 
would desire your honor to do me the kindness to 
give me aietter of accommodation to the father of 
my daughter-in4aw, beseeching him to be pleased 
to let the marriage be fulfilled, seeing we are not 
unlike neither in estate nor bodily concerns ; for, to 
tell you the truth, my lord governor, my son is be- 
witched, and there is not a day passes over his head 
but the foul fiends torment him three or four times ; 
and, having once had the ill-luck to fall into the fire, 
the skin of his face is shrivelled up like a piece of 
parchment, and his eyes are somewhat sore, and full 
of rheum. But, when all is said, he has the temper 
of an angel ; and, were he not apt to thump and 
bdabor himself now and then in his fits, you would 
take hint to be a saint" 

^ Ifove you any thing else to ask,, honest man ?" 
said Sancho. ^ Only one thing more," quoth the 
farmer ; ^ but I am somewhat afraid to speak it ; 
yet I cannot find in my heart to let it rot within me ; 
and, theref(Nre, fall back fall edge, I must out with 
it. I would desire your worship to bestow on me 
some three hundred or six hundred ducats towards 
my bacbelpr's portion, only to help him to begin the 
world, and furnish him a house ; for, in short, they 
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wonid live by themdelvesi without being subject 
to the impertinences of a father-in-law," <^ Well," 
said Sancho, ^see if yoa would have any thing 
^se ; if yoQ would, do not let fear pr ba^^ulness 
be your binderance : Out witb it, man." ^ No, 
truly," quoth the farmer; and he bad scarcely 
spoken Jtfae words, when the governor, starting up, 
and laying hold of the chair he sat on, ^' You brazen* 
faced, silly, impudent country booby, "cried he, ^<get 
out of my presence this moment, or, by the blood 
of the Panzas, I will crack your jolterhead with 
this chair! You whoreson, raggamufQn painter for 
the devil, dost thou come, at this time of day, to 
ask me for six hundred ducats ? Where should I 
have them, mangy clodpate? And if I had them, 
why should 1 give them thee, thou old doting scoun- 
drel ? What a pox care I for Miguel Turra, or all 
the generation of the Perierinos ? Avoid the room^ 
1 say, or, by the life of the duke, I'll be as good as 
my word, and ding out thy cuckoo brains. Thou 
art no native of Miguel Turra, but some imp of the 
devil, sent on his master's errand to tempt my pa- 
tience. It is not a day and a half that I have been 
governor, and thou wouldst have me have six hun- 
dred ducats already, dunderheaded sot! " 

The steward made signs to the farmer to, with- 
draw, and he went out, accordingly, banging down 
his head, and, to all appearance, very much afraid 
lest the governor should make good his angry 
threats ; for the cunning knave knew very well how 
to act his part But let us leave Sancho in hid 
angry mood, and let there be peace and quietness, 
while we return to Don Quixote, whom we left with 
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bis face covered over with plasters, the scratches 
which he had got when the cat so clapperclawed 
him, having obliged him to no less than eight days' 
retirement ; daring which time there happened that 
to him, which Cid Hamet promises to relate with 
the same punctuality and veracity with which he 
delivers the particolars of this history, how trivial 
soever they may be. 



CHAPTER XLVIIL 

WHAT UAPPBMBD TO DON QUIXOTE WITH DONNA RODRIQUBZ, 
THE duchess's WOMAN ; AS ALSO OTHER PASSAGES WOR- 
THY TO BE RECORDED AND HAD IN ETERNAL REMEMBRANCE. 

Don Quixote, thus unhappily hurt, was extremely 
sullen and melancholy, his face wrapped up and 
marked, not by the hand of a Superior Being, but 
the paws of a cat, a misfortune incident to knight* 
errantry. He was six days without appearing in 
public ; and one night, when he was thus confined 
to his apartment, as he lay awake reflecting on his 
misfortunes and Altisidora's importunities, he per- 
ceived somebody was opening his chamber door 
with a key, and presently imagined that the amor- 
ous damsel was coming to make an attempt on his 
chastity, and expose him to the danger of forfeiting 
that loyalty which he had vowed to his Lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboso. Prepossessed with that conceit, 
'* No," said he, loud enough to be heard, *< the great- 
est beauty in the universe shall never remove the 
dear idea of the charming fair, that is engraved and 
stamped in the very centre of my heart, and the 
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most secret recesses of my breast No, thoa only 
mistress of my soul, whether transformed into a 
rank country wench, or into one of the nymphs of 
the golden Tagas, that weave silk and gold in the 
loom : whether Merlin or Montesinos detained thee 
where they pleased, be where thou wilt, thon still 
art mine ; and wherever I shall be, I must and will 
be thine." Just as he ended his speech, the door 
opened. Up got he in the bed, wrapped from head 
to foot in a yellow satin quilt, with a woollen cap 
on his head, his face and his mnstachios bound up ; 
his face to heal his scratches, and his mustachios to 
keep them down : in which posture be looked like 
the strangest apparition that can be imagined. He 
fixed his eyes towards the door, and when be ex- 
pected to have seen the yielding and doleful Altisi- 
dora, be beheld a most reverend matron approaching 
in a white veil, so long that it covered her from head 
to foot. Betwixt her left hand fingers she carried 
half a candle, lighted, and held her right before her 
face, to keep the blaze of the taper from her eyes, 
which were hidden by a huge pair of spectacles. 
All the way she trod very softiy, and moved at a 
very slow pace. Don Quixote watched her motions, 
and, observing her garb and silence, took her for 
some witch or enchantress that came in that dress 
to practise her vdcked sorceries upon him, and be- 
gan to make the sign of the cross as fast as he could. 
The vision advanced all the while, and being got to 
the middle of the chamber, lifted up its eyes, and 
saw Don Quixote thus making a thousand crosses 
on his breast But if he was astonished at the 
sigLt of such a figure, she was no less affrighted at 
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his ; BO that, as soon as she spied him thus wrapped 
up in yellow, so lank, bepatched and muffled up, 
*' Bless me," cried she, "what is this!" With 
the sudden fright she dropped the candle; and now, 
being in the dark, as she was running out, the 
length of her coats made heir stumble, and down 
she fell in the middle of the chamber. Don Quix- 
ote at the same time was in great anxiety. <^ Phanf- 
tom," cried he, " or whatsoever thou art, I conjure 
thee to tell me who thou art, and what thou requif- 
est of me? If thou art a soul in torment, tell me, 
and I will endeavor thy ease to the utmost of my 
power ; for I am a Catholic Christian, and love to 
do good to all mankind ; for which reason I took 
upon me the order of Icnight-errantry, whose exten- 
sive duties engage me to relieve the souls in purga- 
tory." The poor old woman, hearing lierself thus 
conjured, judged Don Quixote's fears by her own, 
and therefore, with a low and dolefhl voice, "Mjr 
Lord Don Quixote," said she, «• if you are be, I am 
neither a phantom nor a ghost, nor a soul in purga- 
tory, as I suppose you fancy, but Donna Rodri- 
guez, my lady duchess's i^atron of honor, who come 
to you about a caiain gnevanee, of th^ nature of 
those which you ase to redress." ^< Tell me, Donna 
Rodriguez,"' said Dob Quixote, ^ are not you come 
to manage some love intrigue? If yod are, take it 
from me, you will lose your labor : It is oH in vain, 
thanks to the peerless beauty of my Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboso ! in a word, madam, provided ybn 
come not on some such embassy, you may gd Hgfat 
your cdndle and return,' and We will talk of any 
thing you please ; but lememb^, I bar^l dang^ous 
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insinuations, all amorous enticements.*' " What! 
I procure for others ! " cried the matron ; ^' I find 
you do not know me, sir. I am not so stale yet, to 
be reduced to such poor employments. I have good 
flesh still about me, heaven be praised, and all my 
teeth in my head, except some few which the 
rheums, so rife in this country of Arragon, have 
robbed me of. But stay a little, I will go light my 
candle, and then I will tell you my misfortunes, for 
it is you that sets to right every thing in the w<M'ld.^ 
This said, away she went, without stopping for aH 
answer. 

Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, but 
his working brain soon started a thousand chimeras 
concerning this new adventure, and be fancied be 
did ill in giving way, though but to a thougiit 
of endangering his faith to his mistress. ^ Who 
knows^" 3aid be to himself, <^ but that the deVil is 
endeavoring to circumvent me with an old govertn 
ante, though it has not been in his power to do it 
with countesses, marchionesses, duchesses, queens, 
not empresses. I have often heard say, and that 
by persons of great judgment, that if he can, he 
will rather tempt a man with an ugly object, than 
with one that is beautiful.* Who knows but thib 
solitude, this occasion, the stillness of the night, 
may rouse my sleeping desires, and cause me in 
my latter age to fall, wbere I never stumbled be- 
fore ? In such casesi it is^ better to fly than to stay 
to face the danger. But why do I argue so foolish 
ly ? Sure it is impossible that an antiquated waitings 

* In the original, with a flat-nosed, rather than a hawk-noeed 
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matron, in a long white veil like a winding-sheet, 
with a pair of spectaclea over her nose, should 
create or waken an unchaste thought in the most 
abandoned libertine in the world. Is there any of 
these duennas or governantes that has good flesh ? 
Is there one of these implements of antechambers 
that is not impertinent, affected, and intolerable ? 
A vaunt, then, all ye idle crowd of wrinkled female 
waiters, unfit for any human recreation ! How is 
that lady to be commended, who, they tell us, set 
up only a couple of mawkins in her chamber, ex- 
actly representing two waiting-matrons with their 
work before them ! The state and decorum of her 
room was as well kept with those statues, as it 
would have been with real duennas." So saying 
he started from the bed, to lock the door, and shut 
out Donna Rodriguez ; but, in that very moment, 
she happened to come in with a wax candle lighted, 
at which time spying the knight near her, wrapped 
in his quilt, his face bound up, and a woollen cap 
on his head, she was frighted again, and started 
two or three steps back. ^ Sir knight," said she, <' is 
my honor safe ? for I do not think it looks hand- 
somely in you to come out of your bed" ^ I ought 
to ask you the same question, madam," said Don 
Quixote ; ^ and therefore tell me whether I shall be 
safe from being assaulted and ravished" '' Whom 
are you afiraid of, sir knight ? " cried she. <^ Of 
you," replied Don Quixote ; << for, in short, I am not 
made of marble, nor you of brass ; neither is it now 
the noon of day, but that of night, and a little 
later too, if I am not mistaken; besides, we are 
in a place more close and private than the cave 
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must have been, where the false and presump* 
tnoas -ffineas enjoyed the beautiful and tender- 
hearted Dido. However, give me your hand, ma- 
dam ; for I desire no greater security than that of 
my own continence and circumspection." This 
saidy he kissed his own right hand, and with it took 
hold of hers, which she gave him with the same 
ceremony. 

Here Cid Hamet (making a jparenthesis) swears 
by Mahomet, he would have given the best coat of 
two that he had, only to have seen the knight and 
the matron walk thus hand in hand from the 
chamber door to the bedside. To make short, Don 
Quixote went to bed again, and Donna Rodriguez 
sat down in a chair at some distance, without taking 
off her spectacles, or setting down the candle. Don 
Quixote crowded up together, and covered himself 
close, all but his fieice, and after they had both re- 
mained in silence, the first that broke it was the 
knight. " Now, madam," said he, " you may freely 
unburden your heart, sure of attention to your com- 
plaints from chaste ears, and assistance in your dis- 
tress from a compassionate heart" ^ I believe as 
much," said the matron, *^ and promised myself no 
less charitable an answer from a person of so grace- 
ful and pleasing a presence. The case then is, no- 
ble sir, that though you see me sitting in this chair, 
in the middle of Arragon, in the habit of an insig- 
nificant unhappy duenna, I am of Asturias de Ovi- 
edo, and one of the best families in that province. 
But my hard fortune, and the neglect of my pa- 
rents, who fell to decay too soon, I cannot tell how, 
brought me to Madrid, where, because they could 

VOL. IV. 8 
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do no better, for fear of the worst, they placed me 
with a conrt lady, to be her chambermaid. And, 
though I say it, for all manner of plain work I was 
never outdone by any one in all my life. My fa- 
ther and mother left me at service, and returned 
home, and some few years after they both died, and 
went to heaven, I hope ; for they were very good 
and religious Catholics. Then was I left an orphan, 
and wholly reduced to the sorrowful condition of 
such court-servants, wretched wages^ and a slender 
allowance. About the same time the gentleman- 
usher fell in love with me before I dreamt of any 
such thing. Heaven knows. He was somewhat 
stricken in years, had a fine beard, was a persona- 
ble man, and, what is more, as good a gentleman as 
the king, for he was of the mountains. We did not 
carry matters so close in our love but it came to my 
lady's ear ; and so, to hinder people's. tongues, with- 
out any more ado, she caused us to be married in 
the face of our holy mother the .Catholic Church, 
which matrimony produced a daughter, that made 
an end of my good fortune, if I had any. Not that 
I died in childbed, for I went my full time, and 
was safely delivered, but because my^ husband (rest 
his soul) died a while after of a fright; and had I 
but time to teU you how it happeued, I dare say 
you would wonder." Here she began to weep 
piteously. ** Good sir,*' cried she, " 1 must beg your 
pardon, for I cannot contain myself. As often as 1 
think of my poor husband I cannot forbear shed- 
ding of tears. Bless me, how he looked ! and with 
what stateliness he would ride, with my lady behind 
him, on a stout mule as black as jet ; for coaches 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DOM ViUIXOTB. 115 

and chairs were not used then as fhey are now-a*' 
days, but the ladies rode behind the gentlemen- 
nshers. And now my tongae is in, I cannot help" 
telling yon the whole stoiy, that you may see what 
a fine well-bred man my dear husband ^as, and 
how nice in every punctilio. 

^<One day, at Madrid, ak he came into St James's- 
street, which is somewhat narrow, with my lady be- 
hind him, he met a judge of the court, with two offi-' 
cers before him; whereupon, as soon as he saw 
him, to show his respect, my husband turned about 
his mule, as if he designed to have waited on him. 
But my lady whispering him in the ear, * What do 
you mean,' said she, < blockhead! do not you know 
I am here ? ' The judge, on his side, was no less 
civil ; and, stopping his horse, ' Sir,' said he,' ' pray 
keep your way ; you must not wait on me, it be- 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Gasilda,' (for 
that was my lady's name.) However, my husband^ 
with his hat in his hand, persisted itt his civil inten- 
tions. But at last, the lady being very Angry with 
him for it, took a great pin, or rather, as I am apt 
to believe, a bodkin, out of her case, and run it into 
his back ; upon which my husband suddenly start- 
ing, and crying out, fell out of the saddle, and puUed 
down my lady after him. Immediately two of her 
footmen ran to help her, and the judge and his offi- 
cers did the like. The gate of Guadalajara was 
presently in a hubbub, (the idle people about the 
gate I mean.) In short, my lady returned home 
a-foot, and my husband 'went to a Burgeon, com- 
plaining that he was pricked through the lungs. 
And now this civility of his was talked ol every- 
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where, insomuch, that the very boys in the streets 
would. flock about him and cheer him : For which 
reason, and because he was somewhat short-sighted, 
my lady dismissed him her service, which he took 
so to heart, poor man, that it cost him his life soon 
after. Now was I left a poor helpless widow, and 
with a daughter to keep, who still increased in 
beauty as she grew up, like the foam of the sea. At 
length, having the name of an excellent workwoman 
at my needle, my lady duchess, who was newly 
married to his grace, took me to live with her here 
in Arragon, and my daughter as well as myself. In 
time the girl grew up, and became the most accom* 
plished creature in the world. She sings like a lark, 
dances like a fairy, trips like a wild buck, writes and 
reads like a schoolmaster, and casts accounts like an 
usurer. I say nothing of her neatness ; but certainly 
the purest spring water that runs is not more clean- 
ly ; and then for her age, she is now, if I mistake 
not, just sixteen years, five months, and three days 
old. Now, who should happen to fall in love with 
this daughter of mine, but a mighty rich farmer's 
son, that lives in one of my lord duke's villages not 
far off; and, indeed, I cannot tell how he managed 
matters, but he plied her so close, that, upon a pro- 
inise of marriage, he wheedled her into a consent, 
and, in short, got his will of her, and now refuses 
to make his word good. The duke is no stranger 
to thfs business, for I have made complaint to him 
^bout it many and many times, and begged of him 
to enjoin the young man to wed my daughter; but 
be turns his deaf ear to me, and cannot endure I 
should speak to him of it, because the young knave's 
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father is ricfa, and lends the duke money, and i» 
bound for him upon all occasions, so that he would 
by no means disoblige him. 

" Therefore, sir, I apply myself to your worship, 
and beseech you to see my daughter righted, either 
by entreaties or by force, seeing every body says 
you were sent into the world to redress grievances, 
and assist those in adversity. Be pleased to cast 
an eye of pity on my daughter's orphan state, her 
beauty, her youth, and all her other good parts ; 
for, on my conscience, of all the damsels my lady 
has, there is not one can come up to her by a mile ; 
no, not she that is cried up as the airiest and finest 
of them all, whom they call Aitisidora: I am sure 
she is not to be named the same day ; for, let me 
tell you, sir, all is not gold that glisters. This same 
Altisidora, after all, is a hoity-toity, that has more 
vanity than beauty, and less modesty than confi- 
dence. Besides, she is none of the soundest neither, 
for her breath is so strong, that nobody can endure 
to stand near her for a moment. Nay, my lady 
duchess, too — but I must say no more, for, as they 
say, walls have ears." " What of my lady duchess ? " 
said Don Quixote. « By all that is dear to you, 
Donna Rodriguez, tell me, I conjure you." " Your 
entreaties," said the matron, '' are too strong a charm 
to be resisted, dear sir, and I must tell you the truth. 
Do you observe, sir, that beauty of my lady's, that 
softness, that clearness of complexion, smooth and 
shining, like a polished sword ; those cheeks all milk 
and vermilion, fair like the moon, and glorious like 
the sun ; that air, when she treads, as if she disdain- 
ed to touch the ground ; and, in short, that look of 
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health that enlivens all her charms ? let me tell yooi 
sir, she may thank Heaven for it in the first place, 
and next to that, two issues in both her legs, which 
she keeps opeq to carry off the ill humors, with 
which the physicians say her body abounds." 
"Blessed Virgin! '! cried Don Quixote ; «* is it pos- 
sible the duchess should have such drains ! I should 
not have believed it from any body but you, though 
a barefoot ficiar had 3Worn it But yet, certainly 
from so much perfection no ill humors can flow, 
but rather liquid amber. Well, I am now persuad- 
ed such sluices may be of importance to health.^' 
• Scarce had Don. Quixote said these words, when 
at one bounce the chamber door flew open ; where- 
upon Donna Sodriguez was seized with such a ter- 
rible fright, that she let fall her candle, and the 
room remained as dark as a wolfs mouth, as the 
saying is,. and presently the poor duenna felt some- 
body hold her by the throat, and squeeze her wea- 
sand so hard, that it was not in her power to cry 
out ; and another, having pulled up her coats, laid 
on her so unmercifully upon her bare buttocks with 
a slipper, or some such thing, that it would have 
moved any one, but those that did it, to pity. 
Don Quixote was not without compassion, yet he 
did not think fit to stir from the bed, but lay snag 
apd silent all the whilci not knowing what the mean- 
ing of' this bustle might be, fearing lest the tempest 
that poured. on the matron's posteriors might also 
light upon his own; and not without reason, for in- 
deed, after the mute executioners had well cured the 
old gentlewoman (who durst not cry out) they came 
to Don Quixote, and turning up the bedclothes, 
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pinched him bo hard and so long, that, in his own 
defence, he could not forbear laying abont him with 
hisiistB as well as he could, till at last, after the 
scuffle had lasted about half an hour, the invisible 
phantoms vanished. Donna Rodriguez set her 
toats to rights, and, lamenting her bard fortune, left 
the room Without speaking a word to the knight. 
As for him, be remained where he was, sadly pinch- 
ed and tired, and very moody and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked enchanter should be, that 
had used him in that manner. But we shall know 
that in its proper time. Now, let us leave him, and 
return to Sancho Panza, who calls upon us, as the 
order of our history requires. 



CHAPTER XLIX. 



WHAT HAFPmiSD TO BANOHO P^ZA, AS HX WKN*^ THS 
BOUNDS m HIS ISLAND. 



We left our mighty governor much out of humor, 
and in a pelting chafe with that saucy knave of a 
countryman, who, according to the instructions he 
had received from the steward, and the steward 
from the duke, had bantered his worship with his 
impertinent description. Yet, as much a dunce 
and fool as he was, he made his party good against 
them all. At last, addressing himself to those about 
him, among whom was Dr. Pedro Rezio, who had 
ventured into the room again, after the consult 
about the duke's letter was over : " Now," said he, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



120 THE ACHIBV£M£1ITS OF 

^< do I find ia good earneat that judges and govera- 
ore muBt be made of brass, or ought to be made 
of brass, that they may be proof against the impor- 
tunities of those that pretend business, who, at all 
hours, and at ail seasons, would be heard and des* 
patched, without any regard to any body but them« 
selves, let what come of the rest, so their turn is 
served. Now, if a poor judge does not hear and 
despatch them presently, either because he is other- 
wise busy and cannot, or because they do not come 
at a proper season, then do they grumble, and give 
liim their blessing backwards, rake up the ashes 
of his forefathers, and would gnaw his very bones. 
But with your leave, good Mr. Busybody, with all 
your business, you are too hasty ; pray have a little 
patience, and wait a fit time to make your applica- 
tion. Do not come at dinner-time, or when a man 
is going to sleep, for we judges are flesh and blood, 
and must allow nature what she naturally requires ; 
unless it be poor I, who am not to allow mine any 
food, thanks to my friend Mr. Doctor Pedro Bezio 
Tirteafuera, here present, who is for starving me 
to death, and then swears it is for the preserva* 
tion of my life. Heaven grant him such a life, I 
pray, and all the gang of such physic-mongers as 
he is! for the good physicians deserve palms and 
laurels." 

All that knew Sancho wondered to hear him talk 
so sensibly, and began to think that offices and 
places of trust inspired some men with understand*- 
ing, as they stupefied and confounded others. How« 
ever. Dr. Pedro Bezio Anguero de Tirteafuera, pro- 
mised him he should sup that night, though he 
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brespassed against all the aphorisms of Hippocra- 
tes. This pacified the governor for the present, and 
made him wait with a mighty impatience for the 
evening, and supper. To his thinking, the hour 
was so loj9g a-coming, that he fancied time stood 
still ; but yet at last the wished-for moment canie^ 
and they served him up some minced beef, with 
onions, and some calves-feet, somewhat stale. The 
hungry governor presently fell to with more eager- 
Q.^ss and appetite, than if they had given him. Milan 
godwits, J&oman pheasants, Sorrentum veal, Moron 
partridges, or Lavajos green geese. And after he 
had. pretty well taken off the sharp edge of his 
stomach, turning to the physician, << Look you,'' 
quoth he, << Mr. Doctor, hereafter never trouble your-^ 
self to get me dainties or titbits to humor my sto- 
mach ; that would but take it quite off the hinges, 
by reason it has been used to nothing but good 
beef, bacon, pork, goat's flesh, turnips, and onions; 
and if you ply me with your kickshaws, your nite 
courtier's fare, it will but make my stomach squeam- 
ish and untoward, and I should perfectly loathe 
them one time or another. However, I shall not 
take it amiss, if Master Sewer will now and then get 
me one of those oUa podridas, and the stronger they 
are the better, where all sorts of good things cure rot* 
ten stewed, and, as it were, lost in one another; 
and the more they are thus rotten, and like their 
name, the better the smack ; and there you make a 
jumble of what you will, so it be eatable ; and I 
shall remember him, and make him amends one of 
these daya But let nobody put tricks upon travel- 
lers, and make a fool of me ; for either we are, or 
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we are not. Let ns be merry and wise ;'when God 
sends his light, he sends it to all. I will govern this 
island fair and square, withont underhand dealings 
or taking of bribes ; but take notice, I will not bate 
an inch of my right, and therefore let every one 
carry an even hand, and mind their hits, or else I 
would have them to know there are rods in piss for 
them. They that urge me too far shall rue for it ; 
make yourself honey ,^ and the flies will eat you.'' 
" Indeed, my lord governor," said the steward, " your 
lordship is much in the right in all you have said ; 
and I dare engage for the inhabitants of this island, 
that they will obey and observe your commands 
with diligence, love and punctuality ; for your gentle 
way of governing, in the beginning of your adminis- 
tration, does not give them the least opportunity to 
act, or to design, any thing to your lordship's dis- 
advantage." ^ I believe as much," answered San- 
cho, " and they would be silly wretches, should they 
offer to do or think otherwise. Let me tell yoa, 
too, it is my pleasure you take care of me and my 
Dapple, that we may both have our food as we 
ought, which is the most material business. Next, 
let us think of going the rounds, when it is time for 
me to do it ; for I intend to clear this island of all 
filth and rubbish, of all rogues and vagrants, idle 
lusks and sturdy beggars. For I would have you 
to know, my good friends, that your slothful, lazy, 
lewd people in a commonwealth, are like drones in 
a beehive, that waste and devour the honey which 
the laboring bees gather. I design to encourage 
the husbandmen, preserve the privileges of the gen- 
try, reward virtuous persons, and, above all things. 
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reverence religion, and have regard to the honor of 
religious men* Wb^t* think you of this, my good 
friends? Do I talk to the purpose, or do I talk 
idly?" " You speak so well, my lord governor," 
answered the steward, '< that I stand in admiration 
to hear a man so unlettered as you are (for I be- 
lieve your lordship cannot read at all) utter so 
many notable things, and in every word a sentence, 
far from what they who have sent you hither, and 
they who are here present, ever expected from your 
understanding. But every day produces some new 
wonder ; jests are turned into earnest, and those 
who designed to laugh at others, happen to be 
laughed at themselves." 

It being now night, and the governor having sup- 
ped, with Doctor Rezio^s leave, he prepared to walk 
the rounds, and set forward, attended by the stew- 
ards the secretary, the gentleman-waiter, the histo- 
riographer, who was to register his acts, several ser- 
geants, and other limbs of the law, so many in num- 
ber that they made a little battalion, in the middle 
of which the great Sancho marched with his rod 
of justice in bis hand, in a notable manner. They 
had n6t walked far in the town, before they heard 
the clashing of swords, which made them hasten 
to the pldce whence the noise came. Being come 
thither, they found only two men fighting, who gave 
over, perceiving the officers. " What," cried one of 
them at th^ dame time, << do they suflfer folks to be 
robbed in this town, in defiance of Heaven and the 
king? Do they let men be stripped in the middle ol 
the street ? " ^< Hold, honest man," said Sancho, 
^ have a little patience, and let me know the occa- 
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sion of this iray^ for I am the governor." ' ** My 
lord," said the other party, ^* I will tell you in a few 
words. Your lordship must know, that this gentle- 
man, just now, at a gaming-ordinary over the way, 
won abovea thousand reals. Heaven knows how: 
I stood by all the while, and gave judgment for him 
in more than one doubtful cast, though I could not 
well tell how to do it in conscience. He carried off 
his winnings, and when I expected he would have 
given me a crown gratuity,* as it is a claim among 
gentlemen of my fashion, who frequent gaming or- 
dinaries, from those that play high and win, for 
preventing quarrels, being at their backs and giv* 
ing judgment, right or wrong ; nevertheless, he went 
away' without giving me any thing. I ran after 
him, not very well pleased with his proceeding, 
yet very civilly desired him to consider I was his 
friend, that he knew me to be a gentleman, though 
fallen to decay, that had nothing to live upon, my 
friends having brought me up to no employment ; 
and therefore I entreated him to be so kind as to give 
me eight reals ; but the stingy soul, a greater thief 
than Cacus, and a worse sharper than Andradilla, 
would give me but sneaking four reals. And now, 
my lord, you may see how little shame and con- 
science there is in him* But in faith, had not your 

* Barato. It originally signifies cheap; but amongst game- 
sters, dar harato is, when a winning gamester, by way of courtesy, 
or for some other reason, gives something to a stander-by. And 
this in Spain is a common practice among all ranks of people, 
and many live upon it ; for it is expected as due, and sometimes, 
to make the reward die greater, these rascals give judgment 
wrongfully for the winner. . 
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'loirdBbi]> come judt in the nick, I would have made 
him disgorge his winnings^ and taught him the differ- 
ence between a rook and a jackdaw." ^ What say 
you to this ?" cried Sancho to the other* The other 
made answer, ^< That he could not deny lyhat his 
antagonist had said, that. he would give him but 
four reals, because he had given him money several 
times before ; and they who expect the benevolence 
ehoald be mannerly, and be thankful for what is 
given them, without haggling with those that have 
won, unless they know them to.be common cheats, 
and the money not won fairly ; and that to show 
he wafr a fair gamester, and no sharper, as the other 
said, there needed no better proof than his refusal 
to give him any thing, since the sharpers are always 
•in fee with these bully-rocks, who know them, and 
wink them at their cheats." ^ That is true," said 
^;he steward. " Now, what would your lordship 
have us to do with these men ? " •* I will tell you," 
said Sancho : >' First, you that are the winner, 
whether by fair play or by foul, give your bully- 
back here a hundred reals immediately, and thirty 
•more for the poor prisoners; and you tiiat have no- 
thing to live on^ and were brought up to up em- 
ployment, and go sharping up and down from place 
to place, pray take your hundred reals, and be sure 
by to*monrow. to go out of this island, and not. to set 
foot in it again these ten years. and a day, unless you 
have a mind to. make an end of your banishment 
in: another world ; for, if L find yon. iiere, I will 
make you swing on a gibbet, with the help of the 
hangman. Away, and let nobody offer to reply, or 
I will lay him by the heels." . Thereupon the one 
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disbursed, and the other rsoeived; the. first went 
home, and the last went r out. of the island;. and 
then the governor, going on^ ^.^ Either I shall wan;t 
of my will,*' said he, " or I will pat dowQ these, dis- 
orderly gaming-houses ; fcm.I hav/e a fancy they ^are 
highly prejudicial." ^As for this houae.in ques- 
tion," said one of the ofiioers, <^ I suppose it will 
be a hard matter to put it down, for i|^. belongs to a 
person of quality, who loses a great, deal more by 
play at the year's end, than he.tgets by. hi» cardc^ 
You may show your authority against other gaming- 
houses of less note, that do more midckiel^ and har- 
bor more dangerous people, than the^ houses of 
gentlemen and persons of quality, where your no- 
torious sharpers dare not use their sleights of hand. 
And since gaming is a vice that is. become a com- 
mon practice, it is better to play in good gentlenoen's 
houses, than in those of under officers) where they 
shall draw you in a poor bubble, and, after they 
have kept him playing all the night long^send him 
away stripped naked to the skin." *^ Well, all in 
good time," said Sancho: ^ I know there is a great 
deal to be said in this matter." At the ssme time 
one of the officers came, holding, a youth, and, 
having brought him before, the gpvemor, << If it 
pleases your worship," said be, ^ this young man 
was coming towards us, but as soon as be pereeivcd 
it was the rounds, he sheered olTy^and set a-ranning 
as fast as his legs would carry iiim'— *a sign he is 
no better than he shotdd be..^ Ijan after him, bat 
had not he happened to fall, I had never come up 
with him." ** What made you run away, friend ? " 
said Bancho. << Sir," answered the young man, ^< it 
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was only to avoid the questions one is commonly 
teased with by the watch." *^ What business do 
you follow ? " asked Sancho. ^ I am a Weaver by 
trade," answered the other. "A weaver of what?" 
asked the governor. ^ Of steel heads for lances^ 
with your worship's good leave," said the other. 
**Oh ho," cried Sancho, "you are a wag, I find, 
and pretend to pass your jests upon us. Very well. 
And pray whither are you going at this time of 
night ? " ** To take the air, if it like your tirorship," 
answered the other. " Gk>od," siud Sancho ; " and 
where do they take the air in this island ? " " Where 
it blows," said the youth. "A very proper answer," 
cried Sancho. "You are a very pretty impudent 
fellow, that is the truth of it But pray make ac- 
count that I am the air, or the wind, which you 
please, and that I blow in your poop, and drive you 

to the round-house Here — take him and carry 

him away thither directly; I will take care thd 
youngster shall sleep out of the air to-night; he 
might catch cold else, by lying abroad." " Before 
Gteorge," said the young man, " you shall as soon 
make me a king as make me sleep out of the air 
to-night" " Why, you young slip-string," said San- 
cho, "is it not in my power to commit thee to 
prison, and fetch thee out again, as often as it is my 
will and pleasure ? " " For all your power," answered 
the fellow, " you shsUl not make me sleep in prt- 
son." " Say you so ! " cried Sancho ; « here, away 
with him to prison, and let him see to his cost who 
is mistaken, he or I ; and, lest the jailer should be 
greased in the fist to let him out, I will fine him in 
two thousand ducat& if he let thee stir a foot out of 
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prison." "All that is a jest," Baid the other ; " for I 
defy all mankind to make me sleep this night in a 
prison." "Tell me, deril incarnate," said Sanoho, 
" hast thou some angel to take oflf the irons which 
I will have thee dapped in, and get thee out?" 
'^ Well, now, my good lord governor," said the 
young . man v^ pleasantly, "let us talk reason, 
and come to the point Suppose your lordship 
should send me to jail, and get me laid by the heels 
in the dungeon, shackled and manacled, and lay a 
heavy penalty on the jailer in case he let me out; 
and suppose your orders be strictly. obeyed ; yet for 
all that, if I have no mind to sleep, but will keep 
awake all night, without so much as shutting my 
eyes, i»ay can you, with all the power you have, 
make me sleep whether I will or ho ?" " No, cer- 
tainly," said the secretary ; " and the young man 
has made out his meaning." "Well," said Bancho, 
." but I hope you mean to keep yourself awake, and 
only forbear sleeping to please your own fancyi and 
not to thwart my will?" "I mean nothing else 
indeed, my lord," said the lad. " Why, then, go 
home and sleep," quoth Sancho, " and Heaven send 
thee good rest: I will not be thy hinderance. But 
have a care another time of sporting with justice*: 
for you may meet with some in office that may 
chance to break your head) while you are breaking 
your jest" The youth went his way, and the go- 
vernor continued his rounds. 

Awhile after came two of the officers, bringing 
a person along vsdth them* " My lord governor,?' 
said one of them, " we have brought here one thait 
is dresjsed like a man, yet is no man, but a female. 
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add no ugly one neither.^ Ther^aponthey' lifted 
np to her eyes two or three lanterne, and by thrir 
light discovered the face of a woman abont sixteen 
years of age, beantifnl to admiration, with her hair 
pnt np in a network oanl of gold and green silk. 
They examined her dress from bead to foot, and 
found that her stoekings'were of carnation silk, and 
her garters of white taffety, fringed with gold and 
pearls. Her breeches were of gold tissoe, upon a 
green ground, and her coat of the same stuff; under 
which she wore a doublet of yery fine stuff, gold and 
white. Her shoes were white, and made like men's. 
She bad no sword, but only a yery rich dagger, and 
several costiy rings on her fingers. In a word, the 
yoong creatore seemed very lovely to them all, but 
not one of them knew her. Those of the company 
who lived in the town, could not imagine who she 
was; and those who were privy to all the tricks 
that were to be put upon Sancho, were more at a 
loss than the rest^ well knowing that this adventure 
was not of their own contriving ; which put them 
in great expectation of the eveirt Sancho was sur* 
prised at her beanty, and asked her who she was, 
whither she was going, and upon what account she 
had put on such a dress ? " ^ Sir,'' said she, casting 
her eyes on the ground, with a decent basbfulness, 
^ I cannot tell you, before so many people, what 1 
have so much reason to wish may be kept a secret. 
Only this one thing I do assure you, 1 am no thief^ 
nor evil-minded person, but an unhappy maid, 
whom the force of jealousy has constrained to trans- 
gress the laws of maiden decency." The steward 
hearing this. *♦ My lord governor," said he, " be 

VOL. IV. 9 
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pleased to order your attendants to retire^tbat the 
gentlewoman may more- freely tell her mind." The 
governor did aooordingly) and all the company re* 
moved to a distance, eiGoept the steward, the gentle* 
man-waiter, and the secretaiy ; and then the young 
lady thus proceeded : 

^ L am the. daughter of Pedro Perez Mazoroa, 
farmer of the wool in this- town, who comes very 
often to my, father's house." « This will haidly 
pass,, madam," said the steward, ^ for I know Pe« 
dro Perez very well, and I am sure he has neither 
son nor daughter; beudes, you tell us he is your 
father, and at the same time, that he ooraes' very 
often to your father^s houses" << I observed as 
much," said. Sancho. <^ Indeed, gentlemen," said 
she, '^ I am now so^ troubled in mind, that I know 
not what I say ; buttbe troth isj I am the daughter 
of Diego de la Llann, whom I suppose you all 
know." ^ Now ;thi8* may pass," said the steward, 
^for I know Diego de la Liana, who is a very 
considerable gentleman, has a good estate, and a 
son and a daughter. But since his wife died, no* 
body in this town can. say he ever saw that daugh'- 
ter, for he keeps her so eLose, that he hardly suffers 
the sun to look on her ; though indeed the com* 
mon. report ia, that she b an extraordinary beauty." 
*< You say very true, sir," replied > the young lady ; 
^ and 1 am^ that very daughter; as for my beauty^ 
if fame has given you -a wrong character of it, you 
will now be: undeceived, since you have seen my 
£ftce;" and with.thia-.sfae burst out into tears. The 
seuBstaryy perceiving this,. whispered the gentleman- 
waiter in the ear : ^ Sure," said he, ^ some extraordi- 
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nary matter must have happened to this poat young 
lady, since it coald oblige one of her quality to 
come out of doors in this disguise, and at this un- 
seasonable hour.'' " That is without question," 
answered the other, ^ for her tears, too, confirm the 
suspicion." Sancho comforted her with the best 
reasons he could thinic on, and bid her not be afraid, 
but tell them what had befallen her, for they would 
all really do whatever lay in their power to make 
her easy. 

'^ You must know, gentlemen," said she, <^ that it 
is now ten years that niy father has kept me close 
ever since my mother died. We have a small cha- 
pel, richly adorned, in the house, where we hear 
mass ; and in all that time I have seen nothing but 
the sun by day, and the moon and stars by night ; 
neither do I know what streets, squares, market- 
places, and churches are, nO| nor men, except my fa* 
ther, my brother, and that Pedro Perez the wool« 
farmer, whom I at first would have passed upon 
you for my father, that I might conceal the right 
This confinement (not being allowed to stir abroad, 
though but to go to church) has made me uneasy 
this great while, and made me long to see the world, 
or at least the town where I was born, which I 
thought was no unlawful or unseemly desire. Wheti 
I heard them talk of bull-feasts, prizes, acting of 
plays, and other public sports, I asked my brother, 
who is a year younger than I, what they meant by 
those things, and a world of others, which I have 
not seen ; and he informed me ad well as he could ; 
but that made m<s but the more eager to be satisfied 
by my own eyes. In short, I begged of my brother 
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— — I wish I never had done it " and here she 

relapsed into tears. The steward, perceiving it, 
^ Come, madam," said be, << pray proceed, and make 
an end of telling ns what has happened to yon ; for 
yoar words and your tears keep us all in suspense.^' 
^I have bat few more words to add," answered she, 
^ but many more tears to shed ; for they are com- 
monly the frnit of such imprudent desires." 

That gentleman of the duke's who acted the part 
of Sancho's sewer, or gentleman-waiter, and was 
smitten with the young lady's <sharras, could not for- 
bear lifting up his lantern to get another look; and« 
as he viewed her with a lover's eye, the tears that 
trickled down her cheeks seemed to him so many 
pearls, or some of the heavenly dew on a fair droop- 
ing flower, precious as oriental gems. This made 
him wish that^he misfortune might not be so great 
as her sighs and tears bespoke it. As for the go- 
vernor, he stood firetting to hear her hang so long 
upon her story; and therefore bid her make an end, 
aad keep them no longer thus, for it was late, and 
they had a great deal of ground to walk over yet 
Thereupon, with broken sobs, and half-fetched sighs, 
^ Sir," said she, <^all my misfortune is, that I desired 
my brother to lend me some of his clothes, and that 
be would take me out some night or other to see alt 
the town, while our father was asleep. Importuned 
by my entreaties^ he consented; and, having lent 
me his clothes, he put on mine, which fit him as if 
they had been made for him ; for he has no bekrd 
at all, and makes a mighty handsome woman. . 80 
this very night, about an hour ago, we got out ; 
and, being guided by my father's footboy, and our 
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own unruly deaires^ we took a ramble over the 
town ; and as we were going home, we perceived a 
great namber of people coming our way ; whereupon 
said my brother, * Sister, this is certainly tiie watch-; 
follow me, and let us not only run, but fly as fast 
as we can; for if we should be known, it will be 
the worse for us.' With that he fell a-running as 
fast as if he had wings to his feet, I fell a-running, 
too, bat was so ftighted, that I fell down before I had 
gone half a dozen steps, and then a man ove^rtook 
me, and brought me before you, and this crowd of 
people, by whom, to my shame, I am taken lor an 
ill creature; a bold, indiscreet night-walker." <<And 
has nothing befallen yon but this?" cried Sancho. 
^ You talked at first of some jealousy, that had. set 
you a-gadding." ^ Nothing else indeed," answered 
the damsel ; ^ though I pretended jealousy, I ven- 
tured out on no other account but a little to see 
the worldy and that too no farther than the streets 
of this town." All this was afterwards confirm^ by 
her brother, who now was brought by some of the 
watch, one of whom had at last overtaken him, af« 
ter he had left bis sister. He had nothing on but a 
very rich petticoat, and a blue damask manteau, 
with a gold galloon ; his head without any ornament 
but his own hair, that hung down in natural curls, 
like so many rings of gold. The governor, the 
steward, and the gentleman-waiter, took him aside, 
and after they had examided him apart, why he had 
put on that dress, he gave the same answer bis sis- 
ter had done, and with no less bashfnlness and con- 
cern, much to the satisfaction of the gentleman- 
waiter, who was mucb smitten with the youngv 
lady's charms. 
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As for the governor, after he had heard the whole 
matter, « Trnly, gentlefolks," said he, " here is a 
little piece of childish foUy : and to give an account 
of this wild frolic and slip of youth, there needed 
not all these sighs and tears, nor those hems and 
hahs, and long excuses. Could not you, without 
any more ado, have said, our names are so and so, 
and we stole out of our father's house for an hour 
or tMro, only to ramble about the town, and satisfy 
a little curiosity ? and there had been an end of the 
story, without all this weeping and wailing." "You 
say very well," said the young damsel, *' but you 
tnay imagine, that in the trouble and fright I was 
in, I could not behave myself as I should have 
done." ^' Well," said Sancho,^ there is no harm 
done ; go along with us, and we will see you home to 
your father's ; perhaps you may not yet be missed. 
But have a care how you gad abroad to see fash- 
ions another time. Do not be too venturesome. 
An honest maid should be stiU at home, as if she 
had one leg broken. A hen and a woman are lost 
by rambling ; and she that longs to see, longs also 
to be seen. I need say no more." 

The young gentleman thanked the governor for 
his civility, and then went home under bis conduct 
Being come to the house, the young spark threw a 
little stone against one of the iron-barred windows; 
and presently a maid-servant, who sat up for them, 
came down, opened the door, and let him and his 
lister in. 

The governor, with his company, then continued 
bis rounds, talking all the way as they went of the 
genteel carriage and beauty of the brother and sis- 
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ler, and ibe great desire iliese poorcbildMi had to 
see. the 'World bylfright. 

As for the gentleooan^i^aHer, he tnta so peMion- 
iately in love, that he resolved to go the next day, 
.and demand her of her fotber in marrlagtB, not 
doubting bat the old gentleman votrid comply with 
bim, as be was one of the dirice's priilcipal dervanta. 
On the otber side, Sancho bad a great mind to 
strike a match between the young man and his 
daughter Sanobica; and he Tesolved to bring it 
about as soon as possible; believing no nran*s son 
4x>nld think himself too good for agdvernor's dtfugh* 
•tor« At last hk round ended for that night, and his 
^vemment two or three days after ; which «bo 
■put an end to all Us great desii^and expectations, 
as 'Shall be seen bereafiber. 



CHAPTER L. 

WBO THS SMCHAKTBKS AWI) BXBOUTIONBBS WSES THAT 
WmPPED THS DUENNA, AND PINCHED AND SCBATCHBD 
DON QUIXOTE; WITH THE SUCCESS OF THE PAGE THAT 
CABRIED SANCHO'S LETTEB TO HIS WIFE, TERESA PANZA. 

CiD Hamst, tiie most punctual inquirer into the 
minutest partides of this ifmportant history, relates, 
that, when Donna Rodriguez was going out of bet 
chamber to Don Quixote's apartment, anoUier old 
waiting- woman, that lay with her, perceived it; and, 
as one of the chief pleasures of all those female im-^ 
pfemeols consists in inquiry, prying, and ranniiig 
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rthekflOseB into every tbingi she presently watobed 
her fellow-servanf 8 motions, and followed her so 
cautiously, that the good woman did not discover 
it. Now, Donna Bodrigues was no sooner got into 
the knight's chamber, than the other, lest she shoold 
forfeit her character of a true, tattling waitlng-wo- 
man, flew to tell the duchess in her ear, that Donna 
Bodrignez was in Don Quixote's chamber. The 
duchess told the duke ; and, having got his leave 
to take Altisidora with her, and go to satisfy her 
curiosity about this night visit, they very silently 
crept along in the dark, till they came to Don Quix- 
ote's door ; and, as they stood listening there, over- 
heard very easily ev^ word they said within ; so 
that, when the duchess heard her leaky woman ex- 
pose the fountains of her issues, she was not able to 
contain; nor was Altisidora less provoked. Full 
of rage and greedy revenge, they rushed into the 
chamber, beat the duenna, and pinched the knight, 
as has been related. For those affironting expres- 
sions that are levelled against the beauty of women, 
or the good opinion of themselves, raise their anger 
and indignation to the highest degree, and incense 
them to a desire of revenge. 

The duchess diverted the duke with an account 
of what had passed ; and, having a great desire to 
continue the merriment which Don Quixote's ex- 
travagances afforded them, the page that acted tiie 
part of Dulcinea, when it was proposed to end 
her enchantment, was despatched away to Teresa 
Panza^ with a letter from her husband, (for Sancbo 
having his head foil of his government, had quite 
forgotten to do it,) and, at the same time,4he duchess 
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wnt anoiber irom bereelf, witka large eustiy striDg 
of ooral as a present ^ 

' Now, the story tells os, that the page was a 
vharp asd ingenioas lad; aud, being very desirous 
to please bis lord and lady, made, the best of his 
way to Sancbo^s village. When he came near the 
place, be saw a company of females washing at 
a brook, and asked them, whether they could in- 
form him if there lived not in that town a woman 
whose name was Teresa Panza, wife .to one.Sancho 
Panza, squire to a knight called Don Quixote de la 
Miemcha? He had no sooner asked the.questiony 
than a young wench, that was washing, among 
the rest, stood up: ^^That Teresa Panza is my 
mother," qtioth4she; ^that Gkiffer Sanoho is my 
own fiektfaer; and that same knight our master/' 
^WeU,^then, damsel," s4id the page, ^pray go along 
with me, and bring me to your mother, for J have 
« letter and a token here for. her from your father." 
^ That I will with aU my heart, wr," said the girl| 
"wba seemed to be about fourteen years of age, 
little more or kss ; and, with that, leaving the 
dotbes she was washing to one. of her companions, 
without staying to dress her head, or put. on her 
shoes, away she sprung before the page's horse, barer 
legged, and. with her hair about her ears. ^^ Ck>me 
alongy if it please you," quoth she; <<qur house is 
bard by; it is but just as ypu cofne into the town, 
and my mother, is at bom^, but brimful of sorrow, 
poor s<Mil ; for she has not heard from my father, I 
do not know how long" " Well," said the page, 
^ I bring her those tidings that will cheer her heart, 
I warrant her." At la&t) what with leaping, run- 
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nidg, and jompiDg, tbe^rl being come to the hoaM, 
'^ Mother, mother," cried she as load as she ooald, 
befofe she went iu, ^' cpme oat, mother, come out 
here is a gentleman has brought letters and tokens 
from my father;" At tiiat summons ^nt came the 
mother, spinning a look of eoarse flox^ with a rotset 
petticoat about her, so short, that it looked as if it 
had been eut off at the placket; a waistcoat of the 
eame, and her smock hanging loose about it Take 
her otherwise, she was iwne of the oldest, but 
looked somewhat turned of forty, atrong built, 
sinewy, hale, vigoioue, aad in good case. <^ What 
is the matter, girl ? " quoth she, seeing her daughter 
with the page; ^what gentleman is that?" '<A 
servant of your ladysbip^s, my Lady Teresa Pan- 
^zc^" answered the page; and, at the eataae time, 
alighting, and tbvowiag himself at her fsctt, with 
the most bumble submission, ^My noble Liady 
Donna Teresa," said he, << permit me the honor to 
kiss your ladyship's hand, as you are the only legi- 
timate wife of my Lord Don Sancbo PaBn^ premier 
governor of the island of Barataria." *^ Alaekaday/' 
quoth Teresa, ^ what do you do ? By no means : 
I am none of your oourt dames, bat a poor, silly 
country body, a ploughman's daughter, the wife, 
indeed, of a squire-errant, but no governor." ''Your 
ladyship," replied the page, "is the most worthy 
wife of a thrice-worthy governor; and, for proof of 
what 1 say, be pleased to receive this letter, and 
this present." With that he took out of his pooket 
a string of coral beads set in gold, and, putting it 
about her neck, ^ This letter," said he, ^ is from his 
honor the governor; and another that I have for 
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you, together with these beads, are jfrom bw grace 
the lady duchess, who sends me now to your lady- 
ship." 

Teresa stood amazed, and her daoght^ was trans- 
ported. ^' Now, I will be hanged," quoth the young 
baggage, << if our master, Bon Quixote, be not at 
the bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing. He has 
given my father that same gpvernment or earldom 
he has promised him so many times." ^ Yon say 
right," answered the page ; " it is for the Lord 
Don Quixote's sake that the Lord Sanoho is now 
governor of the island of Barataria, as the letter 
will inform you." " Gtood sir^" quoth Teresa, '^read 
it me, if it like your worship; for, though I can 
spin, I cannot read a joi." ^ Nor I neither, i'faok- 
ins," cried Sanchica ; ^ but do but stay .a little, and 
I will go fetch one that shall, either the bachelor 
Samson Carrasco, or our parson himself, who wUl 
come with all their hearts to hear news of my 
father." " You may spare yourself the trouble," 
said the page; "for, though I cannot spin, yet I 
can read; and will read it to you." " With that 
he read the letter, which is now omitted, because 
it has been inserted before. That done, he pull- 
ed out another from the duchess, which runs as 
follows : 

"Friend Teresa, 

" Your husband Sancho's good parts, his wit, and 
honesty, oUiged me to desire the duke, my husband, 
to bestow on him the government of one of his 
islands. I am informed he is as sharp as a hawk 
in his office, for which I am veiy glad, as well as 
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my lord dnke, and return Heaven many thanks, 
tbat I have not been deceived in making choice 
of him for that preferment For, yoa must knowt 
Signora Teresa, it is a difficult thing to meet with 
a good governor in this world; and may Heaven 
make me as good as Sancho proves in his govern* 
meut. 

^ I have sent you, my dear friend, a string of 
coral beads, set in gold ; I could wish they^ were ori« 
ental pearls for your sake ; but a small token may 
not hinder a great one. The tune will come when 
we shall be better acquainted ; and, when we have 
conversed together, who knows what may come to 
pass ? Commend me to your daughter Sanchica, 
and bid her, from me, to be in readiness, for I 
design to marry her greatly when she least thinks 
of it 

^ I understand you have fine large acorns in your 
town; pray send me a dozen or two of them; I 
shall set a greater value upon them as coming from 
your hands. And pray, let me have a good long 
letter, to let me know how you do ; and, if you 
have occasion for any thing, it is but ask and have; 
1 shall even know your fneaning by your gaping. 
So Heaven preserve you. 

** Your loving friend, 
"The Duchess.'' 
" From this Castle.'* 

^ Bless me ! " quoth Teresc^ when she bad heard 
the letter, ^ what a good lady is this I not a bit of 
pride in her ! Heaven grant me to be buried with 
0uch ladies, and not with such proud madams as 
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we have in our town ; who, because they are genUe^ 
folks, forsooth, think the wind mnst not blow on 
them, but come flaunting to church as stately as if 
they were queens. It seems they think it scorn to 
look upon a poor country woman* But, la you! 
here is a good lady, who, though she be a duchess^ 
calls me her friend, and uses me as if I were as 
high as herself. Well, may I see her as high as the 
highest steeple in the whole country! As for the 
acorns she writes for, master of mine, I \^ill send 
her good ladyship a whole peck, and such swinging 
acorns, that every body shall come to admire them 
tax and near. And now, Sanchica, see that the 
gentleman be made welcome, and want for nothing* 
Take care of his horse. Run to the stftble, get 
some %gs, cut some bacon; he shall fare like a 
prince : the rare news he has brought me and hib 
good looks, deserve no less. Meanwhile, I will 
among my neighbors ; I cannot hold ; I must run 
and tell tliem the news* Our good curate, too« 
shall know it, and Mr. Nicholas, the barber; for 
they have all along been thy father's friends." "Ay, 
do, mother," said the daughter; "but, hark you, 
you must give me half the beads; lor, I dare say, 
the great lady knows better things than to give 
them all to you." " It is all thy own, child," cried 
the mother; but let me wear it a few days about 
my neck, for thou canst not think how it rejoices 
the v«ry heart of me." " You will rejoice more pro* 
sently," said the page, " when you see what I have 
got in my portmanteau ; a fine suit of green cloth, 
which the governor wore but one day a-hunting, 
and has here sent to my lady Sanchica." " Oh, the 
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Lord love hini/' cried Sanchica, *^ and the fine 
gentleman that brings it me ! " 

Presently, away ran Teresa, with the beads about 
her neck, and the letters in her hand, all the while 
playing with her fingers on the papers, as if they 
had been a timbrel ; and meeting, by chance, the 
curate and the bachelor Carrasco, she fell a-dancing 
and frisking about. <^ Faith and troth," cried she, 
" we are all made now. Not one small body in all 
our kindred. We have got a poor thing called a 
government. And now, let the proudest of them 
all toss' up her nose at me, and I will give her as 
good as she brings. I will make her know her 
distance." ^ How now, Teresa," said the curate ; 
^<what mad fit is this? what papers are those in 
your hand?" "No mad fit at all," answered Te- 
resa ; " but these are letters from duchesses and go- 
vernors, and these beads about my neck are right 
coral, the Ave Marias I mean ; and the Pater Nos- 
ters are of beaten gold ; and I am a madam govern* 
ess, I will assure you." " Verily," said the curate, 
" there is no understanding you, Teresa ; we do not 
know what you mean*" '* There is what will clear 
the riddle," quoth Teresa ; and with that she gave 
them the letters. Thereupon, the curiate having 
read them aloud, that Samson Carrasco might 
also be informed, they both stood and looked on 
one another, and w«re more at a loss than before. 
The bachelor asked her who brought the letter? 
Teresa told them they might go home with her and 
see. It was a sweet, handsome young man, as fine 
as any thing ; and that he had brought her another 
present worth twice as much. The curate took the 
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string' of beadd from her neck, and viewed it several 
times over, and, finding that it was a thing of value, 
he Gonld not conceive the meaning of all this. ^^ By 
the> habit that I wear^'' cried he, '^ I cannot tell what 
to thinlLof this business. In the firnt place I am 
convinced these beads are right coml, and gold; 
and, in the next, here is a dnohess sends to beg a 
dozen or two of acorns/' <^ Crack that nnt if you 
can," said Samson Carrasoo. ^ Bat come, let us 
go to see the ^messenger, and probably he will clear 
our doubts." 

Thereupon, going with Teresa, they found the 
page sifting a little com for hrs horse, and Sanchioa 
cutting a rasher of baoon, to be fried with eggs, for 
his dinner. They both liked the page's mien and 
his garb ; and: after the usual oompliments, Sam- 
son desired him to tell them some news of Don 
Quixote and Sancho Panza^ for, though they had 
read a letter from the latter to his wife, and an- 
other from the duchess, they were no better than 
riddles to them, nor could they imagine how San« 
cho should come by a government, especially of an 
island, well knowRig that all the islands in the Me- 
diterranean, or the greatest part of them, were the 
king's. 

^ (Gentlemen," annwered the page, " it is a certain 
truth, that Signer Sancho Panza is a governor, but 
whether it be of an island or not, I do not pretend 
to determine; but this I. can assure you, that he 
commands in a town that has above a thousand 
inhabitants. And as for my lady duchess's sending 
to . a. oountrywoman for a few acorna^ that is no such 
wonder, for she is so free from pride, that I have 
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known her send to borrow a comb^f one of ber 
neighbors. Yoa most know, our ladies of Airagon, 
though they are as noble as those of Oastile^ do not 
stand so much upon formalities and punctiliosi 
neither do they take so mnoh state upon them^ but 
treat people with more familiarity.^' 
' While they were thus discoursing, in came San* 
chica skipping, with. her lap fuUx>f eggs, andinrn* 
ing to the page, ^ Pray, sic," said she, <^tell roe,/ 
does my fieither wear trunk-breeches now he is a 
governor ? " " Truly," said the page, ** I never 
minded it, biit without doubt he does." ^ Oh 
geroini!" cried the young wench, >^ what would I 
not give to see my father in his trunk^breeches ! la 
it not a strange thing, that ever since I can remem- 
ber myself I have wished to see tny father in trunk- 
breeches ? " ^ You will see him as you would have 
him," said the page, ^if your ladyship does but 
live. Odsfisb, if his government holds but two 
months, you will see him go with au umbrella ovev 
his head." 

The curate and the bachelor plainly perceived 
that the page did but laugh at the mother and 
daughter; but yet the costly string of beads, and- 
the hunting suit, which by this time Teresa had let 
them see, confounded them again. In the mean 
while they could not forbear smiling at Sanchica's 
odd fancy^ and much less at what her mother satd« 
^ Good master curate," quoth she, ^ do so much aa 
inquire whether any of our neighbors are going to 
Madrid or Toledo. I would have them buy me « 
hugeous farthingale of the newest and most oourtly 
fashion, and the very finest that can be got for mo* 
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ney; for, by my hoUdame, I mean to credit my 
husband's government as much as I can ; and if 
they vex me, I will hie me to that same court, and 
ride in my coach too as well as the best of them ; 
for she that is a governor's lady may very well 
afford to have one." ** O rare mother ! " cried San- 
chica; ^ would it were to-night before to-morrow. 
Mayhap, when they saw me sitting in our coach 
by my lady mother, they would jeer and flout: 
' Look, look,' they would say, < yonder is goody 
Trollop, the plough-jobber's bairn ! How she flaunts 
it, and goes on lolling in her coach like a little Pope 
Joan ! " But what would T care ? Let them trudge 
on in the dirt, while I ride by in my coach. Shame 
and ill-luck go along with all your little backbiting 
scrubs ! Let them laugh that win ; the cursed fox 
thrives the better. Am I not in the right, mother ? " 
*^Ay, marry art, thou child," quoth Teresa ; ^ and 
indeed my good honey Sancho has often told me 
all these good things, and many more, would come 
to pass ; and thou shalt see, daughter, I will never 
rest till I get to be a countess. There must be a 
beginning in all things, as I have heard it said by 
thy fieither, who is also the father of proverbs. When 
a cow is given thee, run and take her with a halter. 
When they give thee a government, take it ; when 
an earldom, catch it; and when they whistle to thee 
with a good gift, snap at it That which is good 
to give is good to take, girL It were a pretty fancy, 
trow, to lie snoring a-bed, and when good luck 
knocks, not to rise and open the door." ^'Ay," 
quoth Sanchica, ^ what is it to me, though they 
should say all they have a mind to say. When 
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they see me so tearing fine, and so wonndy great^ 
let them spit their venom, and say, set ^ beggar on 
horseback, and so forth." ** Who would not think," 
said the curate, hearing this, ^ but that the whole 
race of the Panzas came into the world with their 
paunches stuffed with proverbs ? I never knew one 
of the name but threw them out at all times, let 
the discourse be what it would." <^ I think so too," 
said the page: ''for his honor the governor blunders 
them out at every turn ; many times, indeed, wide 
from the purpose ; however, always to the satisfac- 
tion of the company, and with high applause from 
my lord and my lady." " Then, sir, you assure us 
still," said Cemrasco, ^ that Sancho is really a go» 
vernor, and that a duchess sends these presents and 
letters upon his account; for though we see the 
things, and read the letters, we can scarce prevail 
with ourselves to believe it, but are apt to run into 
our friend Don Quixote's opinion, and look on all 
this as the effect of some enchantment : So that I 
could find in my heart to feel and try whether you 
are a visionary messenger or a creature of flesh and 
blood." 

" For my part, gentlemen," answered the page, 
'' all I can tell you is, that I am really the messen* 
ger I appear to be ; that the Lord Sancho Panza is 
actually a governor; and that the duke and the 
duchess, to whom I belong, are able to give, and 
have given him that government ; where, I am cre- 
dibly informed, he behaves himself most worthily. 
Now if there be any enchantment in the matter, I 
leave you to examine that; for, by the life of my 
parents, one of the greatest oaths I can utter, for 
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they are both alive, and I love them dearly, I know: 
no more of the business." ^ That may be," said 
the bachelor, ^ bat yet dubiUU Augusiinus!^ ^', You 
may donbt if yon please," replied the page, ^ but 
I have told you the truth, which will always prevail 
over falsehood, and rise uppermost, as oil does 
above water. But if ypu will operibus credere^ et 
non verbis, let one of you go. along with me, and 
you shall see with your eye»j what you will not 
believe by the help of your ears." " I will go with 
all my heart," quoth Sancbica; ^take me up be-^ 
hind ye, sir ; I have a huge mind to see my father ". 
^ The daughters of governors," said the page, ^' must 
not travel thus unattended, but in coaches or litters, 
and with a handsome train of servants." ^' Cud's 
my flesh," quoth Sanchica, ^ I can go a journey as 
well on an ass as in one of your coaches. I am none 
of your tender, squeambh things, not I." " Peace, 
chicken," quoth the mother, ^ thou dost not know 
what thou sayest, the gentleman is in the right t 
Times are altered When it was plain Sanoho, it 
was plain Sanchica ; but now he is a governor, 
thou art a lady : I cannot well tell whether I am 
right or no." ^ My Lady Teresa says more than 
she is aware of," said the page. " But now,* con- 
tinued he, ^ give me a mouthful to eat as soon as 
you can, for I must go back this affcernoon." << Be 
pleased, then, sir," said the curate ^ to go with me; 
and partake of a slender meal at my house, for my 
neighbor Teresa is more willing than able to enter* 
tain so good a guest" The page excused himself 
a while, but at last complied, being persuaded it 
would be much for the better ; and the curate, on 
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his side, was glad of bis company, to have an 
opportunity to inform himself at large about Don 
Quixote and his proceedings. The bachelor prof- 
fered Teresa to write her answer to her letters, but 
as she looked upon him to be somewhat waggish, 
she would not permit him to be of her counsel ; so 
she gave a roll and a couple of eggs to a young 
acolyte of the church who could write, and he wrote 
two letters for her; one to her husband, and the 
other to the duchess, all of her own inditing, and 
perhaps not the worst in this famous history, as 
hereafter may be seen. 

CHAPTER LI. 

A CONHKUATION of SANCHO PANZA'S OOVSKmfKNT, WITH 
OTHBB PASSAGES, SUCH AS THBT ABB. 

The morning of that day arose which succeeded 
the governor's rounding night, the remainder of 
which the gentleman-waiter spent not in sleep, but 
in the pleasing thoughts of the lovely face aod 
charming grace of the disguised virgin ; on the 
other side, the steward bestowed that time in writ- 
ing to his lord and lady what Sancho did and said ; 
wondering no less at his actions than at his expres- 
sions, both which displayed a strange intermixture 
of discretion and simplicity. 

At last the lord governor was pleased to rise ; and, 
by Dr. Pedro Rezio's order, they brought him for 
his breakfast a little conserve and a draught of fair 
water, which be would have exchanged with all his 
heart for a good luncheon of bread and a bunch of 
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grapes; bat seeing he could not help himself, he 
was forced to make the best of a bad mai^et, and 
seem to be content, tfaoagfa full sore against bis will 
and appetite ; for the doctor made him believe, that 
to eat but little, and that which was dainty, enliv- 
ened the spirits and sharpened the wit, and conse* 
qnently snch a sort of diet was most proper for 
persons in authority and weighty employments 
wherein there is less need of strength of the body 
than that of the mind. This sophistry served to 
famish Sancho, who, half dead with hunger, cursed 
in his heart both the government and him that had 
given it him. However, hungry as he was, by the 
strength of his slender breakfast, he failed not to 
give audience that day; and the first that came 
before him was a stranger, who put the following 
case to him, the stewards and the rest of the attend- 
ants being present : 

" My lord," said he, " a large river divides in two 
parts one and the same lordship. I beg your honor 
to lend me your attention, for it is a case of great 
importance, and some difficulty. Upon this river 
there is a bridge, at the one end of which there 
stands a gallows, and a kind of court of justice, 
where four judges used to sit for the execution of a 
certain law made by the lord of the land and river^ 
which runs thus : 

* Whoever intends to pass from one end of this 
bridge to the other, must first, upon bis oath, de- 
clare whither be goes, and what his business is. If 
be swear truth, he may go on ; but if he swear false, 
he shall be hanged, and die without remission upon 
the gibbet at the end of the bridge.' 
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* "Aller due promulgation of this law, many peo* 
pie, notwithstanding its severity, ventured to go 
over this bridge, and as it appeared they swore 
true, the judges permitted them to pass unmolested. 
It happened one day that a certain passenger, being 
sworn, declared, that by the oath he had taken, he 
was come to die upon that gallows, and that was 
all his business. 

^ This put the judges to a nonplus ; ' for,' said 
they, ^ if we let this man pass freely he is forsworn, 
and, according to the letter of the law, he ought to 
die ; if we bang him, he has sworn truth, seeing he 
swore he was to die on that gibbet ; and then by 
the same law we should let him pass.' 
' ^' Now, your lordship's judgment is desired what 
the judges ought to do with this man : For they 
€ure still at a stand, not knowing what to deter- 
mine in this case ; and having been informed of 
your sharp wit, and great capacity in resolving 
difficult questions, they sent me to beseech your 
lordship, in their names, to give your opinioti iii so 
intricate and knotty a case." 

*< To deal plainly with you," answered Sancho, 
^ those worshipful judged that sent you hither might 
as well have spared themselves the trouble ; for I 
am more inclined to dulness, I assure you, than 
sharpness: However, let me hear your question 
once more, that I niay thoroughly understand it, 
-and perhaps I may at last hit the nail upon the 
head." The man repeated the question again and 
again ; and when he had done, ^ To my thinking," 
aaid Sancho, ^ this question may be presently an« 
Bwered, as thus i The man swore he came to die 
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on the gibbet, and if be die tbere, he swore truth, 
and, according to the law, he ought to be free and 
go over the bridge. On the other side, if yon do 
not hang him, he swore false, and by the same law 
he ought to be h&nged.'' '^ It is as your lordship 
says," replied the stranger ; *' you have stated the 
case right" ^ Why then," said Sancho, *< even let 
that part of the man that spoke true freely pass, 
and hang the other part of the man that swore 
false, and so the law will be fulfilled." ^' But then, 
my lord," replied the stranger, ^ the man must be 
divided into two parts, which if we do, he certainly 
dies, and the law, which must, every tittle of it, be 
observed, is not put in execution," 

^ Well, bark you me, honest man," said Sancho, 
^ either I am a very dunce, or there is as much rea- 
son to put this same person you talk of to death, 
as to let him live and pass the bridge ; for if the 
truth saves him, the lie condemns him. Now the 
case stands thus: I would have you tell those 
gentlemen that sent you to me, since there is as 
much reason to bring him off as to condemn him, 
that they even let him go free; for it is always 
more commendable to do good than hurt And this 
I would give you under my own hand if I could 
write. Nor do I speak this of my own head ; but 
I remember one precept, among many others, that 
ray master Don Quixote gave me the night before 
I went to govern this island, which was, that when 
tiie scale of justice is even, or a case is doubtful, we 
should prefer mercy before rigor ; and it has pleased 
God I should caU it to mind so luckily at this 
juncture." '* For lAy part," said the steward, ^ thia 
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jadgment seem8 to me bo equitable, that I do not 
believe Lycorgas himself, who gave the laws to 
the LacedsBmonians, could ever have decided the 
matter better than the great Sancho has done. 

*^And now, sir, sore there is enough done for this 
morning; be pleased to adjourn the court, and I 
will give order that your excellency may dine to 
your heart's content" ** Well said," cried Sancho ; 
^ that is all I want, and then a clear stage and no 
favor. Feed me weU, and then ply me with cases 
and questions thick and threefold; you shall see 
me untwist them, and lay them open as clear as 
the sun." 

The steward was as good as his word, believing 
it would be a burden to his conscience to famish 
so wise a governor. Besides, he intended the next 
night to put in practice the last trick which he had 
commission to pass upon him. 

Now Sancho having plentifully dined that day, 
in spite of all the aphorisms of Dr. Tirteafnera, 
when the cloth was removed, in came an express 
with a letter from Don Quixote to the governor. 
Sancho ordered the secretary to read it to himself, 
and if there was .nothing in it for secret perusal, 
then to read it aloud. The secretary having first 
run it over accordin^y, "My lord," said he, "the 
letter may not only be publicly read, but deserves 
to be engraved in characters of gold ; and thus it is : " 

Don Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho Panza^ Oo- 
vernor of the hland of Barataria. 

" When I expected to have bad an account of 
thy carelessnei^s and impertinences, friend Sancho, 
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I was agreeably diBappointed with news of thy wise 
behavior; for which I return particular thanks to 
Heaven, that can raise the lowest from their poverty, 
and turn the fool into a man of sense* I hear thon 
govemest with all the discretion of a man; and 
that whilst thou approvest thyself one, thou retain- 
est the humility of the meanest creature. But I 
desire thee to observe, Sancho, that it is many 
times very necessary and convenient to thwart the 
humility of the hearti for the better support of the 
authority of a place. For the ornament of a per- 
son that is advanced to an eminent post must be 
answerable to its greatness, and not debased to the 
inclination of his former meanness. Let thy appa- 
rel be neat and handsome ; even a stake, well dressed 
does not look like a stake. I would not have thee 
wear foppish, gaudy things, nor affect the garb of 
a soldier in the circumstances of a magistrate ; but 
let thy dress be suitable to thy degree, and always 
elean and decent 

^ To gain the hearts of thy people, among other 
things, I have two chiefly to recommend : One is, 
to be affable, courteous, and fair to all the world. 
I have already told thee of that And the other to 
take care that plenty of provisions be never want* 
ing; for nothing afflicts, or urges more the spirits 
of the poor, than scarcity and hunger. 

^ Do not put out many new orders ; and if thou 
dost put out any, see that they be wholesome and 
good, and especially that they be strictly observed ; 
for laws not well obeyed, are no better than if they 
were not made, and only show that the prince who 
had the wisdom and authority to make them, had 
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not the resolution to see them executed ; and laws 
that only threaten^ and are not kept, become like 
the log that was given to the frogs to be their king, 
which they feared at first, but at last scorned and 
trampled on. 

** Be a father to virtue, but a father-in-law to 
vice. Be not always severe, nor always merciful ; 
choose a mean between these two extremes ; for 
that middle point is the centre of discretion. 

^< Visit the prisons, the shambles, and the public 
markets ; for the governor's presence is highly ne- 
cessary in such places. 

*' Comfort the prisoners that hope to be quickly 
dispatched. 

*^ Be a terror to the butchers, that they may be 
fair in their weights, and keep hucksters and fraud- 
ulent dealers in awe, for the same reason. 

'^ Should thou unhappily be inclined to be covet- 
ous, given to women, or a glutton, as I hope thou 
art not, avoid showing thyself guilty of those vices ; 
for when the town, and those that come near thee, 
have discovered thy weakness, they will be sure to 
try thee oh that side, and tempt thee to thy ever- 
lasting ruin. 

^ Read over and over, and seriously consider the 
admonitions and documents I gave thee in writing 
before thou wentest to thy government, and thou 
wilt find the benefit of it in all those difficulties and 
emergencies that so frequently attend the function 
of a governor. 

" Write to thy lord and lady, and show thyself 
grateful; for ingratitude is the offspring of pride, 
and one of the worst corruptions of the mind; 
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whereas be that is thankful to his benefactors gives 
a testimony that he will be so to God, who has 
done, and continually does him, so much good. 

'^ My lady ducheas despatched a messenger on 
purpose to thy wife Teresa, with thy hunting suit, 
and another present We expect his return every 
moment 

'' I have been somewhat out of order by a certain 
cat encounter I had lately, not much to the advan- 
tage of my nose; but all that is nothing, for if 
there are necromancers that misuse me, there are 
others retidy to defend me. 

" Send me word whether the steward that is with 
thee had any hand in the business of the Countess 
of Trifaldi, as thou wert once of opinion ; and let 
me abo have an account of whatever befalls thee, 
since the distance between us is so small. I have 
thoughts of leaving this idle life ere long; for I was 
not bom for luxury and ease. 

'^A business has offered, that I believe will make 
me lose the duke and duchess's favor ; but though 
I am heartily sorry for it, that does not alter my 
resolution ; for, after all, I owe more to my profes- 
sion than to complaisance ; and, as the saying is, 
Amicus Plato J sed magis arnica Veritas. I send thee 
this scrap of Latin, flattering myself that since thou 
camest to be a governor, thou mayest have learned 
something of that language. Farewell, and Heaven 
keep thee above the pity of the world. 
Thy friend, 
^ Don Quixote de la Manoha.^' 

Sancho gave great attention to the letter, and it 
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was highly applauded, both for sense and integrityi* 
by everybody that heard it After that, he rose 
from table, and calling the secretary, went withoat 
any further delay, and locked himself up with him 
in his chamber, to write an answer to his master 
Don Quixote. He ordered the scribe to set down 
word for word what he dictated, without adding or 
diminishing the least thing; which being strictly 
observed, this was the tenor of the letter: 

Sancho Panza to Don Quixote de la Mamcha. 

'* I AM so taken up with business, that I have not 
time to scratch my head, or pare my nails, which is 
the reason they are so long, Ood help me ! I tell 
you this, dear master of mine, that you may not 
marvel why I have not yet let you know whether it 
goes well or ill with me in this same government, 
where I am more hunger-starved than when you 
and I wandered through woods and wildernesses. 

^ My lord duke wrote to me the other day, to in- 
form me of some spies that were got into this island 
to kill me ; but as yet I have discovered none, but 
a certain doctor, hired by the islanders to kill all 
the governors that come near it They call him 
Dr. Pedro Bezio de Anguero, and he was born at 
Tirteafnera. His name is enough to make me fear 
he will be the death of me. This same doctor says 
of himself, that he does cure diseases when you 
have them, but when you have them not, he only 
pretends to keep them from coming. The physic 
he uses, is fasting upon fasting, till he turns a body 
to a mere skeleton ; as if to be wasted to skin and 
bones were not as bad as a fever. In short, he 
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starves me to death ; so that, when I thought, as 
being a governor, to have my bellyful of good hot 
victuals and cool liquor, and to refresh my body in 
Holland sheets, and on a soft feather bed, I am 
come to do penance like a hermit ; and, as I do it un- 
willingly, I am afraid the devil will have me at last 

^ All this while I have not yet so much as fingered 
the least penny of money, either for fees, bribes, or 
any thing; and how it comes to be no better with 
me I cannot for my soul imagine, for I have heard 
by the by, that the governors who come to this 
island are wont to have a very good gift, or at least 
a very round sum lent them by the town before they 
enter. And they say, too, that this is the usual 
custom, not only here, but in other places. 

** Last night, in going my rounds, I met with a 
mighty handsome damsel in boy's clothes, and a 
brother of hers in woman's appareL My gentle-* 
man-waiter fell in love with the girl, and intends to 
make her his wife, as he says. As for the youth, I 
have pitched on him to be my son-in-law. To-day 
we both design to discourse the father, one Diego 
de la liana, who is a gentleman, and an old Chrbt- 
ian every inch of him. 

^ I visit the markets as you advised me, and yes- 
terday found one of the hucksters selling hazel-nuts. 
She pretended they were all new, but I found she 
had mixed a whole bushel of old, empty, rotten 
nuts, amr^ng the same quantity of new. With 
that, I judged them to be given to the hospital- 
boys, who knew how to pick the good from the bad, 
and gave sentence against her that she should not 
come into the market in fifteen days ; and people 
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said I did well. What I can tell you is, that^ if 
you will believe the folks of this towD, there is not 
a more rascally sort of people in the world than 
these market-women^ for they are all a saucy, foul- 
mouthed, impudent, hellish rabble; and I judge 
them to be so by those I have seen in other places. 

^^ I am mighty well pleased that my lady duchess 
has written to my wife Teresa Panza, and sent her 
the token you mention. It shall go hard but I will 
requite her kindness one time or other. Pray give 
my service to her, and tell her from me,, she has not 
cast her gift in a broken sack, as something more 
than words will show. 

^' If I might advise you, and had my wish, there 
should be no falling out between your worship and 
my lord and lady ; for, if you quarrel with them, it 
is I must come by the worst for it. And, since 
you mind me of being grateful, it will not look 
well in you not to be so to those who have made 
so much of you at their castle. 

^As for your cat afiieur, I can make nothing of it, 
only I fancy you are still haunted sifter the old rate. 
You will tell me more when we meet 

<' I would fain have sent you a token, but I do 
not know what to send, unless it were some little 
clyster-pipes, which they make here very curiously, 
and fix most cleverly to the bladders. But, if I 
stay in my place, it shall go hard but I will get 
something worth the sending, be it what it will. 

*' If my wife Teresa Panza writes to me, pray 
pay the postage, and send me the letter; for I 
mightily long to hear how it is with her, and my 
house and children. 
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«* So Heaven preserve you from ill-minded en- 
chanters, and send me safe and sound out of this 
government, which I am much afraid of, as Dr 
Pedro Rezio diets me. 

" Your worship's servant, 

** Sanoho Panza, the Governor." 

The secretary made up the letter, and immedi- 
ately despatched the express. Then those who car- 
ried on the plot against Sancho combined together, 
and consulted how to remove him from the govern- 
ment ; and Sancho passed that afternoon in making 
several regulations, for the better establishment of 
that which he ima]^ined to be an island. He pub- 
lished an order against the higglers and forestallers 
of the markets, and another to encourage the bring- 
ers-in of wines from any part whatever, provided 
the owners declared of what growth they were, 
that they might be rated according to their value 
and goodness ; and that they who should adulter 
rate wine with water, or give it a wrong name, 
should be punished with death. He lowered the 
price of all kinds of apparel, and particularly that 
of shoes, as thinking it exorbitant He regulated 
servants' wages, that were unlimited before, and 
proportioned them to the merit of their service. 
He laid severe penalties upon all those that should 
sing or vend lewd and immoral songs and balladsr, 
either in the open day, or in the dusk of the even- 
ing; and also forbid all blind people the singing 
about miracles in rhymes, unless they produced 
authentic testimonies of their troth ; for it appeared 
to him, that most of those that were sung in such 
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manner were false, and a disparagement to the 
tme. He appointed a particular officer to inspect 
the poor, not to persecute, bat to examine them 
and know whether they were truly such ; for, under 
pretence of counterfeit lameness, and artificial sores, 
many canting vagabonds impudently rob the true 
poor (^charity, to spend it in riot and drunkenness. 
In short, he made so many wholesome ordiaances 
that, to this day, they are observed in that place, 
and called, ^ The Constitutions of the great Go- 
vernor Sancho Panza." 



CHAPTER LIL 

A aSLATIOM OF THB ADVENTUBE8 OF THB SECOND DISCOX- 
SOLATB OB DIBTBBSSED MATROK, OTHBBWI8E CALLED DON- 
WA BODBIOUBZ. 

CiD Hambt relates, that Don Quixote's scratches 
being healed, he began to think the life he led in the 
castle not suitable to the order of knight-errantry 
which he professed ; he resolved, therefore to take 
leave of the duke and duchess, and set forward for 
Saragossa, where, at the approaching tournament, 
he hoped to win the armor, the usual prize at the 
festivals of that kind. Accordingly, as he sat at 
table with the lord and lady of the casHe, he began 
to acquaint them with his design, when behold two 
women entered the great hall, clad in deep mourn- 
ing firom head to foot. One of them, approaching 
Don Quixote, threw herself at his feet, where, lying 
prostrate, and in a manner kissing them, she fetched 
such deep and d<»leful sighs, and made such sorrow- 
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M lamentations, that all iho^e who were by were 
not a little surprised. And, though the duke and 
duchess imagined it to be some new device of their 
servants against Don Quixote, yet, perceiving with 
what earnestness the woman sighed and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think ; 
till the compassionate champion, raising her from 
the ground, engaged her to lift up her veil, and dis- 
cover, what they least expected, the face of Donna 
Rodriguez, the duenna of the family, and the other 
mourner proved to be her daughter, whom the rich 
farmer's son had deluded. All those that knew 
them were in great admiration, especially the duke 
and duchess ; for, though they knew her simplicity 
and indiscretion, they did not believe her so far 
gone in madness. At last, the sorrowful matron, 
addressing herself to the duke and the duchess, 
** May it please your graces," said she, '* to permit 
me to direct my discourse to this knight, for it con- 
cerns me to get out of an unlucky business, into 
which the impudence of a treacherous villain has 
brought us." With that the duke gave her leave 
to say what she would ; then, applying herself to 
Don Quixote, '^ It is not long," said she, ^^ valorous 
knight, since I gave your worship an account how 
basely and treacherously a young graceless farmer 
had used my dear child, the poor undone creature 
here present ; and you then promised me to stand 
up for her, and see her righted ; and now I under- 
stand you are about to leave this castle, in quest of 
the good adventures Heaven shall send you. And 
therefore, before you are gone nobody knows whither, 
I have this boon to beg of your worship, thgt yoo 
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would da SO much aa challenge this sturdy clown, 
And make him marry my daaghter^ according to his 
promise before he was concerned with her. Fot, as 
for my lord duke, it is a folly to think he will ever 
see me righted, for the reasoQ I told you in private. 
And so Heaven preserve your worship, and still be 
our defence.'' << Worthy matron,'' answered Don 
Quixote, with a great deal of gravity and solemM 
form, ^ moderate your tears, or, to speak more pro* 
perly, dry them up, and spare your sighs ; for I take 
upon me to see your daughter's wrongs redressed ; 
though she had done much better, had not her too 
great credulity made her trust the protestations cf 
lovers, which generally are readily made, but most 
uneasily performed. Therefore, with my lord duke's 
.permission, I will instantly depart to find out this 
ungracious wretdi ; and, as soon as hje is found, I 
will challenge him, and kill him, if he persists ia 
his obstinacy ; for the chief end of my profession 
is, to pardon the submissive, and to chastise the 
stubborn ; to relieve the miserable, and destroy the 
^rueL" ^ Sir knight," said the duke, you need not 
give yourself the trouUe of seekiug tiie fellow of 
whom that good matron complains ; nor need you 
ask me leave to challenge him ; for I already en- 
gage that he shall meet you in person to answer it 
here in this castle, where safe lists shall be set up 
ibr you both, observing all the laws of arms that 
ought to.be kept in affairs of tbb kind, and doing 
each party justice, as all princes ought to do that 
admit of single combats within their territories;*' 
M Upon that assurance," said Don Quixote, ^ with 
four grace's leave, I, for this time, waivjs my puiu^ 
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tiUo of gentility, and, debasing myself to the mean« 
ness of the offender, qualify him to measure lances 
with me ; and so, let him be absent or present, I 
ch^Ulenge and defy him, as a villain, that has de- 
luded this poor creature, that was a maid, and 
now, through his baseness, is none ; and he shall 
(Bither perform his promise of making her his law* 
fttl wife, or die in the contest'' With that, pulling 
off his glove, he flung it down into the middle of 
the haU, and the duke took it up, declaring, as he 
had already done, that he accepted the challenge in 
the name of his vassal; fixing the timeibr combat 
to be six days after, and the place to be the castle* 
court; the arms to be such as are usual among 
knights, as lance, shield, armor of proof, and all 
other .pieces, without fraud, advantage, or enchant- 
ment, after search made by the judges of the field 
, ^ But, in the first place," added the duke^ ^' it is 
requisite that this true matron, and this false virgin, 
commit the justice of their cause into, the hands of 
their champion, for otherwise there will be nothing 
done» and the challenge is void, in course.'' ^^ I do," 
answered the matron ; ^'And so do I," added the 
daughter, all ashamed, blubbering, and in a crying 
tone. The preliminaries being adjusted, and the 
duke having resolved with himself what to do in 
the matter, the mourning petitioners went away, 
and the dnchess ordered they should no longer be 
looked on as her domestics, but as ladles-errant, 
jthat ,came to demand justice in her castle ; and, 
accordingly, there was a peculiar apartment ap- 
pointed for them, where they were served as stran- 
gers, to the amazement of the other servants, w]io 
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could not imagine what would be the end of Donna 
Rodriguez and her forsaken daughter's ridiculous; 
confident undertaking. 

Presently after this, to complete their mirth, and 
as it were for the last course, in came the page 
that had carried the letters and presents to Teresa 
Panza. The duke and duchess were overjoyed to 
see him returned, having a great desire to know the 
success of his journey. They inquired of him ac- 
cordingly; but he told them that the account he 
had to give them could not well be delivered in 
public, nor in few words; and therefore begged 
their graces would be pleased to take it in private, 
and, in the mean time, entertain themselves with 
those letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
livered them to her grace. The superscription of 
the one was, " These for my Lady Duchess, of I do 
not know what place;" and the direction on the 
other, thus " To my husband Sancho Panza, Gro- 
vernor of the Island of Barataria, whom Heaven 
prosper as many or more years than me." 

The duchess sat upon thorns till she had read her 
letter ; so, having opened it, and ran it over to her- 
self; finding there was nothing of secrecy in it, she 
read it out aloud, that the whole company might 
hear what follows. 

Teresa Panzafs Letter to the Duchess. 

** My Labt, 

" The letter your honor sent me pleased me 
hugeously ; for, troth, it is what I heartily longed 
for. The string of coral is a good thing, and my 
husband's hunting suit may come up to it All 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON QUIXOIB. 165 

om town takes, it mighty kindly, and is very glad 
that your honor has made my spouse a governor, 
though nobody will believe it, especially our curate, 
Master Nicholas the barber, and Samson Carrasco 
the bachelor. But what care I whether they do or 
no ? So it be true, as it is, let every one have their 
saying. Though (it is a folly to lie) I had not 
believed it neither, but for the coral and the suit ; 
for everybody here takes my husband to*be a dolt, 
and cannot for the blood of them imagine what he 
can be fit to govern, unless it be a herd of goats. 
Well, Heaven be his guide, and speed him as he 
sees best for his children. As for me, my dear lady, 
I am resolved, with your good liking, to make hay 
while the sun shines, and go to court, to loU it 
along in a coach, and make a world of my back- 
friends, that envy me already, stare their eyes out 
And, therefore, good your honor, pray bid my hus- 
band send me store of money, for I believe it is 
dear living at court ; one can have but little bread 
there for sixpence, and a pound of flesh is worth 
thirty marvedis, which would make one stand amaz^ 
ed. And if he is not for my coming, let him send 
me word in time, for my feet itch to be jogging ; 
for my gossips and neighbors tell me, that if 
I and my daughter go about the court as we 
should, spruce and fine, and at a tearing rate, my 
husband will be better known by me, than I by 
him ; for many cannot choose but ask, what ladies 
are these in the coach ? with that, one of my serv- 
ants answers, * The wife and daughter of Sancho 
Panza, governor of the island of Barataria;' and 
thus shall my husband be known, and I honored, 
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far and near; and ao have at all; Rome has every 
thing. 

^ Yon cannot think how I am troubled that we 
have gathered no acorns hereaway this year ; how- 
ever, I send your highness about half a-peck, which 
I have culled one by one : I went to the mountains 
on purpose, and got the biggest I could find. I 
wish they had been as big as ostrich eggs. 

" Pray, let not your pomposity forget to write to 
me, and I will be sure to send you an answer, and 
let you know bow I do, and send yon all the news 
in our village, where I am waiting, and praying the 
Lord to preserve your highness, and not to forget 
me. My daughter Sanchica, and my son, kiss your 
worship's hands. 

^ She that wishes rather to see 
<* you than write to you, 

" Your servant, Tbresa Panza.^ 

This letter was very entertaining to all the com-' 
pany,especially to theduke and duchess; insomuch 
that her grace asked Don Quixote whether it w:ouId 
be amiss to open the governor's letter, which she 
imagined was a very good one 7 The knight told 
her, that, to satisfy her curiosity, he would open 
it ; which being done, he found what follows. 

Teresa Panza^s Letter to her Busband Sancho 
P(mza. 

^ I received thy letter, dear honey Sancho, and I 
vow and swear to thee, as I am a Catholic Chris- 
tian, I was within two fingers' breadth of running 
mad for joy. Look you, my chuck, when I beard 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DON amXQTBf 167 

Uioa wert made a gqyetnor^ I was so transported I 
bad liked to have feillen down dead ^tb mere glad- 
ness ; for thou knowest sadden joy is said to kill as 
soon as greAt sorrow. As for tby daughter San- 
chica, she scattered her 'water abont before she was 
aware, for very pleasure* t bad the suit thou sentest 
m6 before my eyes, and the lady duchess's corals 
abotit. my neck, held the letter in my hands, and 
had him that brbngbt them standing by me, and 
for all that, I thought what I saw and felt was but 
a dream. For who could have thought a goat-herd 
should ever come to be governor of islands ? But 
what said my mother, < Who a great deal would 
see, a great while must live.' I speak this, because 
if I live longer I mean to see more; for I shall 
never be at rest till I see thee a farmer or receiver 
of the customs ; for though they be oflicers that 
send many to the devil, for all that they bring grist 
to the mill. My lady duchess will tell thee bow I 
long to go to court Pray think of it, and let me 
know thy mind ; for I mean to credit thee there, by 
going in a coach. 

^ Neither the curate, the barber, the bachelor, nor 
the sexton, will believe thou art a governor; but 
say it is all juggling or enchantment, as all thy 
master Don Quixote's concerns used to be ; and 
'Samson threatens to find thee out, and put this 
maggot of a government out of thy pate, and Don 
Quixote's madness out of his coxcomb. For my 
part, I do but laugh at them, and look upon my 
string of coral, and contrive how to fit up the suit 
thou sentest me into a gown for thy daughter. 

^I sent my lady the duchess some acorns; I 
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would they wete beaten gold. I pr'ythee send me 
some strings of pearl, if tbey be in fashion in thy 
island.' 

^The news here is, that Bemieca has married 
her daughter to a sorry painter, that came hither, 
pretending to paint any thing. The township set 
him to paint the king's arms over the town-hall : 
he asked them two ducats for the job, which they 
paid him : so he fell to work, and was eight days 
a-daubing, but could make nothing of it at last, 
and said he could not hit upon such piddling kind 
of work, and so gave them their money again. 
Yet for all this he married with the name of a good 
workman. The truth is, he has left his pencil upon 
it, and taken the spade, and goes to the field like a 
gentleman. Pedro de Lobo's son has taken orders, 
and shaved his crown, meaning to be a priest, 
Minguilla, Mingo Salvato's granddaughter, heard 
of it, and sues him upon a promise of marriage. Ill 
tongues do not stick to say she has been with child 
by him, but he stiffly denies it. We have no olives 
this year, nor is there a drop of vinegar to be got 
for love or money. A company of soldiers went 
through this place, and carried along with them 
three wenches out of the town : I do not tell thee 
their names, for mayhaps they will come back, and 
there will not want some that will marry them, for 
better for worse. Sanchica makes bone^lace, and 
gets her three-halfpence a-day clear, which she saves 
in a box with a slit, to go towards buying house* 
hold stuff. But now she is a governor's daughter, 
she has no need to work, for thou wilt give her a 
portion. The fountain in the market is dried up. 
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A tbtuaderlK^t lately fell upon the pillory: there 
may they all light I expect thy answer to thia 
and thy resolntion concerning my going to court. 
So Heaven send thee long to live, longer than my- 
self, or rathor as long ; for I would not willingly 
leave thee behind me in this world. 
** Thy wife, 

« Teresa Panza.^* 

These letters w^re admired, and caased a great 
deal of laughter and diversion ; and, to complete 
the mirth, at the same time the express returned 
that brought Sancbo's answer to Don Quixote, 
wiiich was likewise publicly read, and startled all 
the hearers, who took the governor for a fool. After- 
wards the duchess withdrew, to know of the page 
what he had to relate of Sancho's village ; of which 
he gave her a full account, without omitting the 
least particular. He also brought her the acorns, 
and a cheese which Teresa had given him for a 
very good one, and better than those of Troncheon, 
and which the duchess gratefully accepted. Now 
let us leave her, to tell the end of the government 
of great Sancho Panza, the flower and mirror of all 
island governors. 

CHAPTER LHL 

THE TOILSOMB END AND CONCLUSIOlf OF SAKCHO PAN ZA*6 
OOYBBNMEMT. 

To think the afiairs of this life are always to re- 
main in the same state, is an erroneous fancy. The 
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face of tiungs mther seems continnally to change 
and roll with circular motion; summer succeeds- 
the spring, autumn the summer, winter the autumn^ 
and then spring again. 80 time proceeds in this 
perpetual round ; only the life of man is ever hasten- 
ing to its end, swifter than time itself, without hopes 
to be renewed, unless iu the next, that is unlimited 
and infinite* This, says Cid Hamet, the Mahome- 
tan philosopher. For even by the light of nature, 
and without that of faith, many have discovered 
the swiftness and instability of this present being, 
and the duration of the eternal life which is expect-' 
ed. But this moral reflection of our author is not 
here to be supposed as meant by him in its full 
extent ; for he intended it only to show the uncer- 
tainty of Sancho's fortune, bow soon it vanished 
like a dream, and how from his high preferment he 
returned to his former low station. 

It was now but the seventh night, after so many 
days of his government, when the careful governor 
had betaken himself to his repose, sated not- with 
bread and wine, but cloyed with hearing causes, 
pronouncing sentences, making statutes, and put- 
ting out orders and proclamations.* Scarce was 
sleep, in spite of wakeful hunger, beginning to 
dose his eyes, when of a sudden, he heard a great 
noise of bells, and most dreadful outcries, as if 
the whole island had been sinking. Presently he 
started, and sat up in bed, and listened with great 
attention, to try if he could learn how far this up- 
roar might concern him. But while he was thus 
barkening in the dark, a great number of drums and 
tnunpets were beard, and that sound being added 
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to the noise of the belle and the cries, gave ao 
dieadfol an alantti that his fear and tenor increased, 
and he was in a sad oonfttemation. Up he leaped 
oat of his bed, and pat on his slippers, the ground 
being damp, and withoat any thing else on bat his 
shirt, ran and opened his chamber door, and saw 
about, twenty men come rnnning along the galle^ 
riea with lighted links in one hand, and drawn 
swords in the other, all crying oat, ^ Arm ! my lord 
governor, arm ! a world of enemies are got into the 
island, and. we are undone, unless your valor and 
condoct relieve us.*' Thus bawling and running 
with great fury and disorder, they got to tiie door 
where Sancbo stood quite scared out of his senses. 
^^Arm, arm this moment, my lord," cried one of 
them, *' if you have not a mind to be lost with the 
whole island" ^ What would you have me arm 
for?" quoth Sancho; ^Do I know any thing of 
arms or fighting, think you 7 why do you not rath«r 
send for Don Quixote, my master? he will dis* 
patch your enemies in a trioe. Alas! as I am a 
sinner to Heaven, I understand nothing of this 
hasty service." ^' For shame, my lord governor," 
said another; ^what a &int*heartedness is this? 
8ee, we biii^ yon here arms ofiensive and defen- 
sive ; arm yourself, and march to the market-place ; 
be our leader and captain as you ought, and show 
yourself a governor*" ^^ Why, then, arm me, and 
good luck attend me," quoth Sancha With that, 
they brought him two large shields, which they had 
provided, apd withoat letting him put on hb other 
dothes, clapped them over his shirt, and tied the 
one behind upon his back, and the other before 
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upon his breast, having got his arms tiirough some 
boles made on purpose. Now the shields being 
fastened to his body, as hard as cords could bind 
them, the poor governor was cased np and immured 
as straight as an arrow, without being able so much 
as to bend his knees, or stir a step. Then, having 
put a lance into his hand for him to lean upon, and 
keep himself up, they desired him to march, and 
lead them on, and put life into them all, telling him 
that they did not doubt of victory, since they had 
him for their commander. ^ March ! " quoth San- 
cho, '^ how do you think I am able to do it, squeezed 
as I am ? These boards stick so plaguy close to me, 
I cannot so much as bend the joints of my knees ; 
you must even carry me in your arms, and lay me 
across or set me upright before some passage, and 
I will make good that spot of ground, either with 
this lance or my body.*' " Fie, my lord governor,'' 
said another, '^ it is more your fear than your 
armor that stiffens your legs, and hinders you from 
moving. Move, move, march on, it is high time, 
the enemy grows stronger, and the danger presses." 
The poor governor, thus urged and upbraided, 
endeavored to go forwards, but the first motion he 
made threw him to the ground at the full length, so 
heavily, that he gave over all his bones for broken ; 
and there he lay like a huge tortoise in hb shell, or 
a flitch of bacon clapped between two boards, or 
like a boat overturned upon a flat, with the keel 
upwards. Nor had those drolling companions the 
least compassion upon him as he lay ; quite con* 
trary, having put out their lights, they made a 
terrible uoise, and clattered with their swords, aad 
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trampled too and again npon the poor governor's 
body, and laid on fivioasly with their swords npon 
bis shields, insomnch, that if he had not shrank his 
bis head into them for shelter, he had been in a 
wofnl condition. Squeezed np in his narrow shell, 
he was in a grievous fright, and a terrible sweat, 
praying from the bottom of his heart for deliver- 
ance from the cursed trade of governing islands. 
Some kicked him, some stumbled and fell upon 
him, and one among the rest, jumped full upon 
him, and there stood for some time as on a watch- 
tower, like a general encouraging his soldiers, and 
giving orders, crying out, " there, boys, there ! the 
enemies charge most on that side ; make good that 
breach, secure that gate, down with those scaling 
ladders, fetch fire-balls, more grenades, burning 
pitch, rosin, and kettles of scalding oiL Intrench 
yourselves, get beds, quilts cushions, and barricade 
the streets ; " in short, he called for ail the instru- 
ments of death, and all the engines used for the 
defence of a city that is besieged and stormed. 
Sancho lay snug, though sadly bruised ; and while 
he endured all quietly, '^ Oh, that it would please 
the Lord," quoth he to himself, '< that this island 
were but taken, or that I were fairly dead, or out 
of this peck of troubles ! " At last, Heaven heard 
his prayers; and, when he least expected it, he 
heard them cry, ** Victory! victory! the enemy is 
routed. Now, my lord governor, rise, come and 
enjoy the firuits of conquest, and divide the spoils 
taken from the enemy, by the valor of your invin- 
eible arms." '^ Help me up," cried poor Sancho, in 
a doleful tone ; and when they had set him on his 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



174 THB ACHisyEiQarrs of 

. legs, ^ Let all the enexny I have routed," quoth he^ 
^ be nailed to my forehead : I will divide no spoils 
. of enemies : but if I have one friend here, I only 
beg he would give me a draught of wine to com- 
fort me, and help to dry up the sweat that I am in, 
for I am all over water." Thereupon they wiped 
him, gave him wine, and took off his shields. Alter 
that, as he sat upon his bed, what with his fright, 
and what with the toil he had endured, he fell into 
a swoon, insomuch, th^t those who acted this scene 
began to repent they had carried it so far. But 
Scmcho, recovering from his fit in a little time, they 
also recovered from their uneasiness. Being come 
to himself, he asked what it was o'clock. They 
answered, it was now break of day. He said no- 
thing, but without any word, began to put on his 
clothes. While this was doing, and he continued 
seriously silent, all the eyes of the company were 
Axed upon him, wondering what could be the 
meaning of his being in such haste to put on his 
clothes. At last he made an end of dressing him* 
self, and, creeping along softly, (for he was too 
much bruised to go along very fast,) be got to the 
jstable, followed by all the company, and, coming te 
Dapple, he embraced the quiet animal, gave him a 
loving kiss on the forehead, and, with tears in his 
eyesi ^ Come hither,'' said be, ^ my friend ; thou 
ikithful companion and feUowHsharer in my travels 
and miseriets ; when thee and. I consorted togethec 
and all my cares were but to mend thy furniture^ 
and feed thy little carcass, then happy wei«i my 
days, my niontbs, and years. Bat sinee I forsook 
.tbee^ and clambered up the toners of ambition ^4 
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pride, a tbomand woes, a thotisand torments^ and 
foor thousand tribulations, have bannted and wor- 
ried my sonL" While he was talkuig thus, he fitted 
on his paoksaddle, nobody offering to say any thing 
to him* This done, with a great deal of difficulty 
he mounted his ass, and then addressing himself to 
the steward, the secretary, the gentleman-waiter, 
and Br. Pedro Rezio, and many others that stood 
' by, ^ Make way, gentlemen," said he,, ^ and let me 
return to my former liberty, liet me go, that I may 
seek my old course of life, and rise again from that 
death that buries me here alive. I was not bom to 
be a governor, nor to defend islands nor cities from 
enemies that break in upon them« I know better 
what belongs to ploughing, delving, pruning, and 
planting of vineyards, than how to make laws, and 
defend countries and kingdoms. Bt. Peter is very 
well at Bome ; which is as much as to say, let every 
one stick to the calling he was bcMrn to. A spade 
does better in my hand than a governor's trun- 
cheon ; and I had rather fill my belly with a mess 
rof plain porridge,* than lie at the mercy of a cox- 
•combly physicmonger, that starves me to death. I 
Jiad rather solace myself under the shade of an oak 
in summer, and wmp up my corpse in a double 
sheepskin in the winter, at my liberty, than lay me 
4own, with the slavery of a goverameot, in fine 
Holland sheets, and case my bide in furs and rich* 
est sables. Heaven be wil^ you, gentiefolks ; and 



* Oaipaekd. It if made of ml, vinegar, water, aalt, and 
i^iee, ivith touted bread. Aforioffowpmo^, nTeSteren^e 
DietioMiy. 
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pray, tell my lord dake from me, that naked I was 
born, and naked I am at present I have neither 
won nor lost; which is as much as to say, without 
a penny I came to this government, and without a 
penny I leave it— quite contrary to what other 
governors of islands used to do, when they leave 
thenl. Clear the way, then, I beseech you, and let 
me pass ; I must get myself wrapped up all over 
in cerecloth ; for I do not think I have a sound rib 
left, thanks to the enemies that have walked over 
me all night long.*' *^ This must not be, my lord 
governor,** said Dr. Rezio, "for I will give your 
honor a balsamic drink, that is a specific against 
falls, dislocations, contusions, and all manner of 
bruises, and that will presently restore you to your 
former health and strength. And then, for your 
diet, I promise to take a new course with you, and 
let you eat abundantly of whatsoever you please.** 
"It is too late, Mr. Doctor," answered Sancho; 
" you should as soon make me turn Turk, as hinder 
me from going. No, no, these tricks shall not pass 
upon me again ; you shall as soon make me fly to 
heaven without wings, as get me to stay here, or 
ever catch me nibbling at a government again, 
though it were served up to me in a covered dish. 
I am of the blood of the Panzas, and we are all 
wilful and positive. If once we cry odd, it shall be 
odd, in spite of all mankind, though it be even. Go 
to, then : let the pismire leave behind him, in this 
stable, those wings that lifted him up in the air, to 
be a prey to martlets and sparrows. Fair and softly. 
Let me now tread again on plain ground ; though 
I may not wear pinked cordovan leather pumps, I 
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shall not want a pair of sandals* to my feet Every 
sbeep to her mate. Let not the cobbler go beyond 
his last ; and so, let me go, for it is late." ^ My 
lord governor," said the steward, ^ though it grieves 
us to part with your honor, your sense and Christ- 
ian behavior engaging us to covet your company, 
yet we would not presume to stop you against 
your inclination ; but you know, that every govern- 
or, before he leaves the place he has governed, is 
bound to give an account of his administration. 
Be pleased, therefore, to do so for the ten days* you 
have been among us, and then peace be with you." 
*^ No man has power to call me to an account," 
replied Sancho, ^ unless it be my lord duke's ap- 
pointment Now, to him it is that I am going, 
and to him I will give a fair and square account 
And indeed, going away so bare as I do, there 
needs no greater signs that I have governed like 
an angeL" *< In truth," said Dr. Rezio, <Hhe great 
Sancho is in the right ; and I am of opinion we 
ought to let him go ; for certainly the duke will be 
very glad to see him." Thereupon, they all agreed 
to let him pass, offering first to attend him and 
supply him with whatever he might want in his 



* A sort of flat sandal or shoe, made of hemp or of bulmahes 
artfully plaited, and fittad to the foot ; worn by the poor people 
in Spain and Italy. 

t How comes the steward to say ten days, when it is plain 
Sancho governed only seven days? It is, says Janris, dther 
owing to fingetftilness in the author, or perhaps is a new joke of 
the steward's imagining Sancho to be as ignorant of reckoning 
as of wilting. And, in effect, Sancho, by not denying it, allowi 
the ten days. 

VOL IV. 12 
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journey, either for entertainment or convenience. 
Sancho told them that all he desired was a little 
com for bis ass, and half a cheese and half a loaf 
for himself, having occasion for no other provisions 
in so short a journey. With that, they all em- 
braced him, and he embraced them all, not without 
tears in his eyes, leaving them in admiration of the 
good sense which he discovered, both in his dis- 
course and unalterable resolution. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

WHICH TREATS OF MATTERS THAT RELATE TO THIS mSTORT 
AND NO OTHER. 

The duke and duchess resolved that Don Quix- 
ote's challenge against their vassal should not be 
ineffectual; and the young man being fled into 
Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodriguez to 
his mother-in-law, they made choice of a Grascoin 
lackey, named Tosilos, to supply his place, and 
gave him instructions how to act his part Two days 
after, the duke acquainted Don Quixote, that within 
four days his antagonist would meet him in the 
lists, armed at all points like a knight, to maintain 
that the damsel lied through the throat, and through 
the beard, to say that he had ever promised her 
marriage. Don Quixote was mightily pleased with 
this news, promising himself to do wonders on this 
occasion, and esteeming it an extraordinary happi- 
ness to have such an opportunity to show, before 
such noble spectators, how extensive were his valor 
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and his strength. Cheered and elevated with these 
hopes, he waited for the end of these foar days, 
which his eager impatience made him think b6 
many ages. 

Well, now letting them pass, as we do other mat- 
ters, let QS a while attend Sancbo, who, divided be* 
twixt joy and sorrow, was now on his Dapple, mak- 
ing the best of his way to his master, whose com* 
pany he valued more than the government of all 
the islands in the world. He bad not goUe far from 
his island, or city, or town, (or whatever you will 
please to call it, for be never troubled himself to 
examine what it was,) before he met lipon the road 
six pilgrims, with their walking staves, foreigners as 
they proved, and such as used to beg alms, singing. 
As they drew near him, they placed themselves in 
a roW) and fell a-siqging all together. In their Ian* 
guage, something that Sancbo could not understand', 
unless it were one word, which plainly signified 
alms; by which he guessed that charity was the 
burden apd intent of their song. Being exceeding 
charitable, as Cid Hamet repeats him, he opened his 
wallet, and, having taken out the half loaf and half 
cheese, gave them these, making signs withUl, that 
he had nothing else to give them. They t6ok the 
dole with a good will, but yet not satisfi^, they 
dried, "Gnelte, gueke.''* "Good people,** quoth 
Sancbo, ^I do not understand what ybu would 
have.** With that, one of them pulled out a purse 
that was in his bosom, and showed it to Sancbo, by 
wUdi he understood that it was money they want* 

• Gnelte, in Dutch, is monejr. * 
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ed But he, patting his timmb to his mouth, and 
wagging his hand with his four fingers upwards^ 
made a sign that he had not a cross; and so dap* 
ping his heels to Dapple's sides, he began to make 
way through the pilgrims ; but, at the same time, 
one of them, who had been looking on him very 
earnestly, laid hold on him, and throwing his arms 
about his middle, ^ Bless me!" cried he, in very 
good Spanish, ^ what do I see ? Is it possible ? Do 
I hold in my arms my dear friend, my good neigh- 
bor Sancho Panza 7 Yes, sure it must be he, fcMr 
I am neither drunk nor dreaming." Sancho, won- 
dering to hear himself called by his name, and tosee 
himself so lovingly hugged by the pilgrim, stared 
upon him without speaking a word; but, though he 
looked seriously in his face a good while, he could 
not guess who he was. The pilgrim observing his 
amazement, ^ What," said he, ^ friend Sancho^ do 
not you know your old acquaintance, your neigh- 
bor Ricote the Monaco, that kept a shop in yow 
town?" Then Sancho looking wistfully on biin 
again, began to call him to mind; at las^ he knew 
him again perfectiy, and clasping him about the 
neck, without alighting, ^ Ricote," cried be, ^ who 
the devil could ever have known thee tntnsm<^;rified 
in this mumming diess! Plr'ythee,: who has frandii- 
fied thee at this rate? And how durst thou oflfer to 
come again into Spain ? Shouldst thou come to be 
known, adad I would not be in thy coat for all the 
world" ^ If thou dost not betray me," said the 
pilgrim, ^ I am safe enough, Sancho ; Cor nobody 
can know me in this disguise. But let us get out 
of the road, and make to yonder elm-grove ; my 
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omnrades and I have agreed to take a little refresh* 
ment there, and thou shalt dine with ns. They are 
honest sools, I will assure thee. There I shall have 
an opportunity to tell thee how I have passed my 
time, since I was forced to leave the town in obedi* 
enoe to the king's edict, which, as thou knowest, so 
severely threatens those of our unfortunate nation." 
Bancho consented, and Bicote having spoken to 
the rest of the pilgrims, they went all together to 
the grove, at a good distance from the road. There 
they laid by their staves, and, taking off their pil- 
grims' weeds, remaining in jackets; all of them 
young handsome fellows, except Bicote, who was 
somewhat stricken in years, Ev^ one carried his 
wallet) which seemed well furnished, at least with 
savory and high-seasoned bits, the provocative to 
the turning down good liquor* They sat down on 
the ground, and making the green grass their table- 
cloth, presently there was a comfortable appearance 
of bread) salt, knives, nuts, cheese, and some bacon 
bones, on which there were still some good pickings 
left, or which at least might be sucked. They also 
bad a kind of black meat called caveer^ made of the 
roes of fish, a certain charm to keep thurst awake. 
They also had good store of olives, tiiough none of 
the moistest ; but the chief {^ory of the feast was 
■tx leathern bottles of wine, every pilgrim exhibit- 
ing one for his share ; even honest Bicote himself 
was now transformed from a Morisco to a German^ 
and dubbed £is bottle, his quota making as good 
a figure as the rest They began to eat like men 
that liked mighty well their savory fare ; and as it 
was very relishing, they went leisurely to work, to 
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continae the loQger, taking bat a little c(f every oira 
at a time on the point of a kni£e. Ttien all at once 
they lifted up their arms^ and applying their own 
mouths to the mouths of the bottles, and turning 
up their bottoms in the air, with their eyes fixed on 
heaven, like men in an ecstasy, they remained in 
that posture a good while, transfusing the blood and 
spirit of the vessels into their stomachs, and shaking 
their heads, as in rapture, to express the pleasure 
they received. Sancho admired all this extremely ; 
he could not find the least fault with it ; quite con- 
trary, he was for making good the old proverb, 
•When thou art at Bome, do as they do at Rome ; 
iso he desired Ricote to lend him his bottle, and tak- 
ing his aim as well as the rest, and with ho less sa- 
tisfaction, showed them he wanted neither method 
nor breath. Four times they caressed the bottles 
in that manner, but there was no doing it the fifth, 
for they were quite exhausted, and the life and soul 
of them departed, which turned their mirth into sor- 
row. But while the wine lasted all was welL Now 
and then one or other of the pilgrims would take 
Sancho by the right band, Spaniard and German 
all one now, and cried, '< Bon eampagnoP ^ Well 
said, i'faith," answered Sancho ; ^ Bon cdmpagno^ 
perdieJ^ And then he would burst a-laugbing for 
half an hour together, without the least concern for 
all his late misfortunes, or the loss of his govern- 
ment; for anxieties use to have but little power 
over the time that men spend in eating or drinking. 
In short, as their bellies were full, their bones desired 
to be at rest, and so five of them dropt asleep ; only 
Sancho and Ricote, who had Indeed eaten more. 
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l^ut drank less, remained awake, and removed under 
the covert of a beech at a small distance, where, 
while the others slept, Bicote, in good Spanish, 
spoke to Sancho to this purpose. 

<^ Thou well knowest, friend Sancho Panza, how 
the late edicts that enjoined all those of our nation 
to depart the kingdom, alarmed us all ; at least, me 
it did; insomuch, that the time limited for our going 
yraa not yet expired, but I thought the law was 
ready to be executed upon me and my children. 
Accordingly, I resolved to provide betimes for their 
security and mine, as a man does that knows his 
habitation will be taken away from him, and so 
secures another before he is obliged to remove. So 
I left oar town by myself, and went to seek some 
place beforehand, where I might convey my family, 
without exposing myself to the inconvenience of a 
hurry, like the rest that went; for the wisest among 
us were justly apprehensive, that the proclamations 
issued out for the banishment of our Moorish race 
were not only threats, as some flattered themselves, 
but would certainly take effect at the expiration of 
the limited time. I was the rather inclined to be- 
lieve this, being conscious that our people had very 
dangerous designs; so that I could not but think 
that the king was inspired from Heaven to take so 
brave a resolution, and expel those snakes out of the 
bosom of the kingdom. Not that we were all guilty, 
£gir there were some sound and real Christians among 
Wf but their number was so small, that they could 
not be opposed to those that were otherwise, and it 
was not safe to keep enemies within doors. In short, 
.it was necessary we should be banished ; but though 
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some migbt think it a mild and pleasant fate, to ns 
it seems the most dreadful thing that could befall 
us. Wherever we are, we bemoan with tears our 
banishment from Spain ; for, after all, there we were 
born, and it is our native country. We find no- 
where the entertainment our misfortune requires; 
and even in Barbary, and all other parts of Africai 
where we expected to have met with the best re« 
ception and relief, we find the greatest inhumanity, 
and the worst usage. We did not know our hap^ 
piness till we had lost it ; and the desire which most 
of us have to return to Spain is such, that the great* 
est part of those that speak the tongue as I do^ who 
are many, come back hither, and leave their wives 
and children there in a forlorn condition ; so strong 
is their love for their native place ; and now I know 
by experience the truth of the saying, Sweet is the 
love of one's own country. For my pait, having 
left our town, I went into France, and though I was 
very well received there, yet I had a mind to see 
other countries ; and so passing through it, I 1m- 
veiled into Italy, and from thence into Germany, 
where methought one might live with more freedom, 
the inhabitants being a good-humored, sociable 
people, that love to live easy with one another, and 
everybody follows his own way ; for there is liberty 
of conscience allowed in the greatest part of tke 
country. There, after I had taken a dwelling in a 
village near Augsburg, I struck into the company 
of these pilgrims, and got to be one of thehr nom^ 
ber, finding they were some of those who make it 
their custom to go to Spain, many of them 'every 
year, to visit the places of devotion, which they look 
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upon aa their Indtesi their best market, and sareat 
meaos to get money. They travel almost the whole 
Uogdom over; nor is there a village where they 
are not sure to get meat and drink, and sixpence at 
least in money. And they manage matters so well> 
that at the end of their pilgrimage they commonly 
go off with aboat a hundred crowns clear gain^ 
which they change into gold, and hide either in the 
hollow of their staves, or patches of their clothes, 
and either thus, or some other private way, bbnvey 
it osually into their own conntry, in spite of all 
searches at their going out of the kingdom. Now, 
Sancho, my design in returning hither, is, to fetch 
the treasure that I left buried when I went away, 
which I may do with the less inconveniency, by rea- 
son it lies in a place quite out of the town. That 
done, I intend to write or go over myself from Va- 
lencia to my wife and daughter, who I know are in 
Algiers, and find one way or other to get them over 
to some port in France, and from thence bring them 
over into Germany, where we will stay, and see how 
Providence will dispose of us : For I am sure my 
wife Frandsca and my daughter are good Catholic 
Christians; and though I cannot say I am as much 
a believer as they are, yet I have more of the Christ* 
ian than of the Mahometan, and make it my con- 
stant prayer to the Almighty, to open the eyes of 
my understanding, and let me know how to serve 
him. What I wonder at, is, that my wife and 
daughter should rather choose to go for Barbary 
than for France, where they might have lived like 
Christians." 
'' Look you, Ricote, " answered Sancho, ^ may« 
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baps, that was none of their fanit; for to my know-^ 
ledge, John Tiopieo, thy wife's brother, took them 
along with him, and he belike, being a rank Moor, 
would go where he thought best. And I ranst tell 
thee farther, friend, that I doubt thou wilt lose thy 
labor in going to look after thy hidden treasure; 
for the report, was hot among us, that thy brother- 
in-law and thy wife had a great many pearls, and a 
deal of gold, taken away from them, which should 
have been interred." " That may be," replied Ri- 
cote; ^ but I am sure, friend of mine, they have not 
met with my hoard, for I never would tell them 
where I had hidden it, for fear of the worst; and 
therefore, if thou wilt go along with me, and help 
me to carry oif this money, I will give thee two 
hundred crowns, to make thee easier in the world. 
Thou knowest I can tell it is but low with tiiee." 
^ I would do it," answered Sancho, ^ but I am not 
at all covetous. Were I in the least given to it, this 
morning I quitted an employment, which had I but 
kept, I might have got enough to have made the 
walls of my house of beaten gold, and, before six 
months had been at an end, I might have eaten my 
victuals in plate. So that, as well for this reason, 
as because I fancy it would be « piece of treason to 
the king, in abetting hit enemies, I would not go 
with thee, though thou wouldst lay me down twice 
as much." *' And pr'ythee," said Ricote, " what sort 
of employment is it thou hast left ? " "Why," quoth 
Sancho, " I have left the government of an island, 
and such an island as, i'faith, you v^U scarce meet 
with the like in haste, within a mile of an oak.^ 
«* And where is this island ? " said Ricote. "Where ! " 
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quoth 8anchO| <'why aome two leagues off, and 
it is called the island of Barataria." <' IVy thee, do 
not talk so," replied Bicote ; *< islands lie a great 
way off in the sea; there are none of them in 
the main land.** " Why not ? " quoth Sancho ; « I 
tell thee, friend Bicote, I came from thence but this 
morning ; and yesterday I wap there governing it 
at my will and pleasure, like any dragon ; yet, for 
all that, I even left it; for this same place of a go- 
vernor seemed to me but a ticklish and perilous kind 
of an office." '^And what didst thou get by thy 
government?" asked Bicote. <^Why," answered 
Sancho, << I have got so much knowl^ge as to un* 
derstand I am not fit to govern any thing, unless it 
be a herd of cattle ; and that the wealth that is got 
in these kind of governments costs a man a deal of 
labor and toil, watching and hunger ; for in your 
islands, governors must eat next to nothing, es- 
pecially if they have physicians to look after their 
health." << I can make neither head nor tale of all 
this," said Bicote; <<it seems to me all madness; 
for who would be such a simpleton as to give thee 
islands to govern ? Was toe world quite bare of 
abler men, that they could pick out nobody else for 
a governor ? PFythee say no more man, but come 
to thy senses, and consid^ whether tiiou wilt go 
along with me, and help me to carry off my hidden 
wealth — my treasure, for I may well give it that 
name, considering how much there is of it, and 
I will make a man of thee, as I have told thee." 
^ Hark you me, Bicote," answered Sancho, '< I have 
already told thee my mind. Let it suffice that I 
will not betray thee, and so in God's name, go 
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thy way, and let me go mine*, for full well I wo<^ 
that what is honestly got may be lost, bat what 
is ill got will perish, and the owner too." *^ Well, 
Sancho," said Ricote, *^ I will press thee no farther. 
Only pr'ythee, tdl me, wert thou in the town when 
my wiiTe and daughter went away with my brother-^ 
in4aw?" "Ay, marry was V' qaoth Sancho, **by 
the same token, thy dau^ter looked so woundy 
handsome, that there was old crowding to see her, 
and everybody said she was the finest creature 
on Gkni's earth. She wept bitterly all the way, poor 
thing, and embraced all her she^ends and acquaint- 
ance, and begged of all those that flocked about 
her to pray for her, and that in so earnest and pite« 
ons a manner, that she even made me shed tears, 
though I am none of the greatest blubberers. Faith 
and troth, many there had a good mind to have got 
her away from her uncle upon the road, and have 
hidden her ; but the thoughts of the king's procla* 
mation kept them in awe. But he that showed him* 
self the most concerned was Don Pedro de Orego- 
no, that young rich heir that you know. They say 
he was up to the ears in love with her, and has 
never been seen in the town since she went We all 
thought he was gone after her, to steal her away^ 
but hitherto we have heard no more of the mat* 
ter." " I have all along had a jealousy," said Ri- 
cote, "that this gentleman loved my dai^ter: But 
I always had too good an opinion of my Ricote's 
virtue, to be uneasy with his passion; for thou 
knowest, Sancho, very few, and hardly any of oor 
women of Moorish race, ever married with the old 
Christians on the account of love ; and so I hop» 
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that my danghter, who I believe, minds more tfae 
duties of religion than any thing of love, will but lit> 
tie regard this young heir's courtship." <^ Heaven 
grant she may,'' quoth Sancho, ^ for else it would 
be worse for them both. And now honest neigh- 
bor, I must bid thee good-by, for I have a mind to 
be with my master Don Quixote this evening." 
** Then Heaven be with thee, Sancho," said Hicote : 
^ I find my comrades have fetched out their naps, 
and it is time we should make the best of our way." 
With that, after a kind emterace, Sandio mounted 
his Dapple, Ricote took his pilgrim's staff- and so 
they parted. 

CHAPTER LV. 

WHAT HAPPBNSD TO SANCHO BY THB WAT, WITH OTH|CK 
MATTERS WHICH YOU WILL HAVE NO MORE TO BO THAN 
TO SEE. 

Sancho staid so long with Bioote, that the night 
overtook him within half a league of the duke's 
eastle. It grew dark. However, as it was summer- 
time, he was not much unes^y, and chose to go out 
of the road, with a design to stay there till the morn- 
ing. But as ill*luck would have it, while he was 
seeking some place where he could rest himself, he 
and Dapple tumbled of a sudden into a very deep 
bole, which was among the ruins of some old build- 
ings. As he was falling, he prayed with all his 
keart, fancying himself all the while sinking dowA 
into the bcyitomless pit; but he was in no such dan- 
ger, for by that time he had descended somewhat 
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lower than eighteen feet, Dapple made a fuU stop 
at the bottom, and his rider found himself still on 
his back, without the least hurt in the world. Pre^ 
sently Sancho began to consider the condition of 
his bones, held his breath, and felt all about him, 
and finding himself sound, wind and limb, and in a 
whole skin, he thought he could never give Heaven 
sufficient thanks for his wondrous preservation ; for 
at first he gave himself over for lost, and broken into 
a thousand pieces. He groped with both bands 
about the walls of the pit, to try if it were possible 
to get out without help ; but be found them all so 
plain and so steep, that there was not the least hold 
or footing to get up. This grieved him to the soul ; 
and to increase his sorrow. Dapple began to raise 
his voice in a very piteous and doleful manner, 
which pierced his master's very heart: nor did the 
poor beast make such moan without reason, for, 
to say the truth, he was in a woful condition. 
** Woe^s me," cried Sancho, " what sudden and un- 
thought-of mischances ^very foot befall us poor 
wretches that live in this miserable world! Who 
would have thought, that he who but yesterday sa^w 
himself seated on the throne of an island-governor, 
and had servants and vassals at his beck, should to* 
day find himself buried in a pit, without the least 
soul to help him, or come to his relief! Here we are 
likdy to perish with deadly hunger, I and my ase, if 
we do not die before, he of bis bruises, and I of 
grief and aoguish. At least, I shall not be so lucky as 
was my master Pon Quixote, when be went down 
into the cave of the enchanter Montesinosr He found 
better fare there thpin he could have at his own 
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liouse ; the cloth was laid, and his bed made, and 
be saw nothing but pleasant visions ; but I am like 
to see nothing here but toads and snakes. Unhap- 
py creature that I am ! What have my foolish de- 
signs and whimseys brought me to ? If ever it is 
Heaven's blessed will that my bones be found, they 
will be taken out of this dismal place, bare, white, 
and smooth, and those of my poor Dapple with 
them ; by which, perhaps it will be known whose 
they are, at least by those who shall have taken no- 
tice, that Sancho Panza never stiired from his ass, 
nor his ass from Sancho Panza. Unhappy creatnres 
that we are, I say again ! Had we died at home 
among our Mends, though we had missed of relief, 
we should not have wanted pity, and some to close 
our eyes at the last gasp. Oh ! my dear companion 
and friend," said he to his ass, ^ how ill have I re- 
quited thy faithful services ! Forgive me, and pray 
to fortune the best thou canst to deliver us out of 
this plunge, and I here promise thee to set a crown 
of laurel on thy head, that thou mayest be taken for 
no less than a poet-laureate, and thy allowance of 
provender shall be doubled. " Thus Sancho bewail- 
ed his misforttine, and his ass barkened to what he 
said, but answered not a word, so great was the 
grief and anguish which the poor creature endured 
at the same time. 

At length, after a whole nighfs lamenting and 
complaining at a miserable rate, the day came on*; 
and its light having confirmed Sancho in his doubts 
of the impossibility of getting out of that place 
without help, be set up his throat again, and made 
a vigorous outcry, to try whether anybody might 
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not bear him. Bat alas! all hb calliDg was in 
vain;* for all around, there was nobody within 
hearing ; and then he gave himself over for dead 
and bnried. He cast his eyes on Dapple, and see- 
ing him extended on the ground, and sadly down 
in the mouth, he went to him, and tried to get him 
oa his legs, which, with much ado, by means of his 
assistance, the poor beast did at last, being hardly 
able to stand. Then he took a luncheon of bread 
out of his wallet, that had run the same fortune 
with them, and giving it to the ass, who took it not 
at all amiss, and made no bones of it, << Here," said 
Sancho, as if the beast had understood him, ^ a fat 
sorrow is better than a lean." At length, be perceiv- 
ed on one side of the pit a great hole, wide enough 
for a man to creep through stooping. He drew to 
it, and having crawled through on all fours, found 
that it led into a vault, that enlarged itself the fur- 
ther it extended, which he could easily perceive, the 
sun shining in towards the top of the concavity. 
Having made this discovery, he went back to his 
ass, and, like one tiiat knew what belonged to dig- 
ging, with a stone he began to remove the earth 
that was about the hole, and labored so effectually, 
that he soon made a passage for his companion. 
Then taking him by the halter, he led him along 
fair and softly through the cave, to try if he could 
not find a way to get out on the other side. Some- 
times he went in the daric, and sometimes without 

* In the origiiisl, ** All his cries were in the desert," u e. 
thrown away; iJlading, perhaps, to the Soriptore oharaoter of 
John Baptist, that he was Vox elamanHs in deiertOf **' The voioe 
«r one crying in the wilderness, or desert** 
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light, but never witboat fear. ^ Heaven defend 
me,'' said he to himself, << what a heart of a chicken 
have I! ^is now, which to me is a sad disaster, to 
my master Bon Quixote would be c( rare adventure. 
He would look upon these caves and dungeons as 
lovely gardens and glorious palaces, and hope to be 
led out of these dark narrow cells into some fine 
meadow; while I, luckless, helpless, heartless wretch 
that I am, every step I take, expect to sink into 
some deeper pit than this, and go down I do not 
know whither. Welcx>me ill luck, when it comes 
alone." Thus he went on, lamenting and despair* 
ing, and thought he had gone somewhat more than 
half a league, when, at last, he perceived a kind of 
confused light, like that of day, break in at some 
open place, but which, to poor Sancho, seemed a 
prospect of a passage into another world. 

But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a 
while, and returns to Don Quixote, who entertained 
and pleased himself with the hopes of a speedy- 
combat between him and the dishonorer of Donna 
Rodriguez's daughter, whose wrongs he designed to 
see redressed on the appointed day. 

It happened one morning, as he was riding out 
to prepare and exercise against the time of battle,, 
as be was practising with Bozinante, the horse, in 
the middle of his manage, pitched his feet near the 
brink of a deep cave ; insomuch, that if Don Quix- 
ote had not used the best of his skill, he must infal- 
libly have tumbled into it Having escaped that 
danger, he was tempted to look into the cave with- 
out alighting, and wheeling about, rode up to it 
Now, while he was satisfying his curiosity, and 

VOL. IV. 13 
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neriotisly musing, be tbonght be beard a noise within^ 
and thereupon listening, he could distinguish these 
words, which in a doleful tone, arose out of the ca- 
vern, ^ Ho ! abovB there ! is there no good Christian 
that hears me, no charitable knight or gentleman, 
that will take pity of a sinner buried alive, a poor 
governor without a government!" Don* Quixote 
fancied he heard Sancho's voice, wMcb did not a 
little surprise bim; and for his better satisfaction, 
raising bis voice as much as he could, ^ Who is 
that below? " cried be ; ** Who is that complains ?" 
^ Who should it be, to bis sorrow,'' cried Sancho, 
^ but the most wretched Sancfao Panza, governor 
for bis sins and for his unlucky errantry, of the 
island of Barataria, formerly squire to the £amous 
knight Don Quixote de la Mancbai ? " These words 
redoubled Don Quixote's admiration, and increas- 
ed his amazement ; for be presently imagined that 
Sancho was dead, and that his soul was there doing 
penance.. Possessed with that fancy, ^< I conjure 
thee," said he, " by all that can conjure thee, as I 
am a catholic Christian, to tell me who thou art? 
And, if thou art a soul in pain, let me know what 
thou wouldst have me to do for thee ? For since my 
profession is to assist and succor ail that are afflict- 
ed in this world, it shall also be so to relieve and 
help those who stand in need of it in tiie other, and 
who cannot help themselves." ^^ Surely, sir," an- 
swered he from below, "you that speak to me 
should be my master Don Quixote. By the tone of 
your voice it can be no man else." " My name is 
Don Quixote," replied tl^el^higbt, ^aiid I think it 
my duty to assist not only the living but the dead 
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in their neceMities. Tell me then who tboa avt, for 
thon fillest me with astonishment And if thoa art 
my sqnire Sancho Pauza, and dead, if the devil have 
not got thee, and through Heaveri^s mercy thou art 
in purgatory, our holy mother, the Roman Gatbolie 
Chiurch, has snfBlcient snflrages to redeem thee from: 
the pains thou endurest, and I myself will solicit her 
on thy behalf, as far as my estate will go ; there- 
fore proceed, and tell me qnickly who thou art ? " 
*** Why then," replied the voice, " ty whatever you 
will have me swear by, I make oath that I am San- 
cho Panza, your squire, and that I neVer was dead 
yet in my life. Bat only having left tny govern* 
ment, for reasons and causes which I have not lei* 
sure yet to tell you, last night unluckily I fell into 
this cave, where I am still, and Dapple with me, 
that will not let me tell a lie ; for, as ai further proof 
of what I sayi he is here.*' Now, what is strange, 
immediately, as if the ass had understood what bis 
master said, io back his evidence, he fell a braying 
BO obstreperously, that he made the whole cave ring 
again. *<A worthy witness," cried Don Quixote; 
^ I know his bray, ar if I were the parent of him ; 
and I know thy voice too, my Sancho. I find thou 
art my real squire; stay therefore till I g6 to the 
castle, which is hard by, and fetch more company 
to^ iielp thee out of the jrit into which thy sins^ 
doubtlessv have thrown thee.'' ^< Make haste, I be> 
seechr you, sir," quoth Sancho, ^^ and for heaven'^ 
tffidce, coniie again as fast as you can, for I oan no 
tonger endure to be here bumd alive, and I am even 
dying with fear." 
Don Quixote went with all speed to the castle. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



196. THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF 

and gave the doke and dachetss an account of San- 
cbo't accident, whilst they did not a little wonder at 
it, though they conceived he might easily enough fall 
in at the mouth of the cave, which had been there ' 
time out of mind. But they were mightily surprised 
to hear he had abdicated his government before 
they had an account of his coming away. 

In short, they sent ropes and other conveniences • 
by their servants to draw him out, and at last, with 
much trouble and labor, both he and his Dapple 
were restored from that gloomy pit to the full en- 
joyment of the light of the sun. At the same time, 
a certain scholar standing by, and seeing him hoist- 
ed up, ^' Just so," said he, ^should all bad governors 
come out of their governments ; just as this wretch - 
is dragged out of his profound abyss, pale, half- 
starved, famished, and, as I fancy, without a cross 
in his pocket." ** Hark you, good Slander," replied- 
Sancho, <' it is now eight or ten days since I began 
to govern the island that was given me, and in all 
that time I never had my bellyful but once ; physi- - 
cians have persecuted me; enemies have trampled 
over me, and bruised my bones, and I have had • 
neither leisure to take bribes, nor to receive my just, 
dues. Now, all this considered, in my opinion 1 
did not deserve to come out in this fashion. But 
man appoints, and Ood disappoints. Heaven knows 
best what is best for us all. We must take time as 
it comes, and our lot as it falls. Let no man say, I 
will drink no more of this water. Many count their 
chickens before they are hatched ; and where they 
expect bacon, meet with broken bones. Heaven 
knows my mind, and I say no more, though I 
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might" ** Never troable thyself, Sancho/' said 
Don Quixote, ^ nor mind what some will say, for 
then thou wilt never have done. So thy conscience 
be dear, let the world talk at random, as it uses to 
do. One may as soon tie up the winds, as the 
tongues of slanderers. If a governor returns rich 
from his government, they say he has fleeced and 
robbed the people ; if poor, then they call him an 
idle fool, and ill husband." <^ Nothing so sure then," 
quoth Sancho, << but this bout they will call me a 
shallow fool ; but for a fleecer or a robber, I scorn 
their words, I defy all the world.'' Thus discours- 
ing as they went, with a rabble of boys and idle 
people about them, they at last got to the castle, 
where the duke and duchess waited in the gallery 
for the knight and squire. As for Sancho, he would 
not go up to see the duke till he had seen his ass 
in the stable, and provided for him ; for he said the 
poor beast had but sorry entertainment in his last 
night's lodging. This done, away he went to wait 
on his lord and lady ; and, throwing himself on his 
knees, " My lord and lady," said he^ " I went to 
govern yonr island of Barataria, such being your 
will and pleasure, though it was your goodness 
more than my desert Naked I entered into it, and 
naked I came away. I neither won nor lost Whe- 
ther I governed well or ill, there are those not far 
off can tell ; and let them tell, if they please, that 
can tell better than I. I have resolved doubtful 
cases, determined lawsuits, and all the while ready 
to die for hunger ; such was the pleasure of Doctor 
Pedro Rezio of Tirteafuera, that physician in ordi- 
nary to island governors. Enemies set upon us in 
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Ibbe. nigbty and after they had put w In great dan- 
ger, the people of the kland say they were 4eliver- 
edy and bad the. victory by the strength of nay arm; 
and may Heaven prosper them as they speak trnth, 
say L In short, in that time, I experienced all the 
cares and burdens this trade of governing brings 
along with it, and I ibmid them too heavy for my 
shooldera. I was never cnt oat for a roler, and I 
am too clnmsy to meddle with edge tools ; and so, 
before the government left me, I even resolved to 
leave the government; And, accordingly, yesterday 
morning I quitted the island as I found it, with the 
same streets, the same houses^ and the same roofs 
to them, as when I came to it I have asked for 
nothing by way of loan, and have made no hoard 
against a rainy day. I designed, indeed, to havei 
issued out several wholesome orders, but did not, 
for fear they should not be kept; in which case, it 
signifies no more to make them than if one made 
them not So, as I said before, I came away from 
the island without any company but my Dapple; I 
fell into a cave, and went a good way through it, 
till this morning, by the light of the sun, I spied my 
way out ; yet not so easy, but had not. Heaven sent 
my roaster, Don Quixote to help me, there I might 
have staid till doomsday. And now, my lord duke, 
and my lady duchess, here is your governor Sancho 
Panza again, who, by a ten days government, has 
only picked up so much experience as to know he 
would not give a straw to be a gov^nor, not only 
of an island, but. of the versal world* This l>eing 
^owed, kissing your honors' haqds, and doing like 
the boys, Avhen they play at tnissfi or saiU^j who cry, 
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< Leap yQQ, and tben Jet me^ leapj ' so I leap firom 
the government to my old. jnastei^s service again. 
For. after all, though with him I often eat my bread 
with bodily fear, yet still I fill my belly ; and, for 
my parti ao I have bat that well stafied, no matter 
whether it be with carrots or. with partridges." 
. Thna Sancho concluded his long speeoji^ and Don 
Quixote, who all the while, dreaded be would have 
Bfiid a thousand impertinences, thanked Heaven in 
his heart, finding him end with so few. The duke 
f'mbraced Sancho, and told him he was very sorry 
he had quitted his government so. soon ; bat that be 
would give him some other employment that should 
be less troublesome and more profitable. The 
duchess was no less kind^ giving order he should 
want for nothing,, for he seemed sadly bruised and 
out of order. ^i— . 



/• 



CHAPTER LVI. ^ 

OF THE SXTBAORDINABT AND UNAOCOUNTABLB COMBAT BB- 
TWEEN I>0N' QUIXOTE BE LA MANOHA, AND THE LACKEY 
T0SIL08, IN VINDICATION OF THE MATBON DONHA ftODBI- 
aiTEZ'g DAUOHXSR. 

: Trb duke and duchess were not sorry that the 
interlude of Sancho's government had been played, 
especially when the steward, who came that very 
day, gave them a full and distinct account of every 
thing the governor had done and said, during his 
administration, using his very expressions, and re- 
peating almost every word he had spoken, conclud- 
ing with a description of the storming of the island, 
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aud SaDcbo's fear and abdication, which proved iio 
unacceptable entertainment 

And now the hbtory relates, that the day ap« 
pointed for the combat was come, nor had the duke 
forgotten to give his lackey, Tosilos, all requisite 
instructions how to vanquish Don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him ; to which purpose he 
gave orders that the spears, or steel heads of their 
lances, should be taken off, making Don Quixote 
sensible that Christianity, for which he had so great 
a veneration, did not admit that such confficts 
should so much endanger the lives of the combat^ 
ants, and that it was enough he granted him free 
lists in his territories, though it was against the de* 
cree of the holy council, which forbids such chal- 
lenges ; for which reason he desired them not to 
push the thing to the utmost rigor. Don Quixote 
replied, that bis grace had the sole disposal of all 
things, and it was only his duty to obey. 

And now, the dreadful day being come, the duke 
caused a spacious scaffold to be erected for the 
judges of the field of battle, and for the matron and 
her daughter, the plaintiffs. 

An infinite number of people flocked from all the 
neighboring towns and villages, to behold the won* 
derful new kind of combat, the like to which had 
never been seen, or so much as heard of, in these 
parts, either by the living or the dead. The first 
that made his entrance at the barriers, was the mar- 
shal of the field, who came to survey the ground, 
and rode all over it, that there might be no foul 
play, nor private holes, nor contrivance to make one 
.stumble or fall. After that, entered the matron and 
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lier daughter, who seated themselves iu their places, 
all in deep moarning, their veils close to their eyes, 
and over their breasts, with no small demonstration 
of sorrow. Presently, at one end of the listed field, 
appeared the peerless cbaihpion, Don Qaixote de la 
Mancha; awhile after, at the other, entered the 
grand lackey, Tosilos, attended with a great num- 
ber of trumpets, and mounted on a mighty steed, 
that shook the very earth. The vizard of his helmet 
was down, and be was armed cap-a-pie in shining 
armor of proof. His courser was a flea-bitten horse, 
that seemed of Friesland breed ; and had li quantity 
of wool about each of his fetiocks. The valorous 
combatant came on, well tutored by the duke, his 
master, how to behave himiself towards the valorous 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, being warned to spare 
bis life by all means ; and therefore to avoid a shock 
in his first career, that might otherwise prove fatal, 
should be encounter him directly, Tosilos fetched a 
compass about the barrier, and at last made a stop 
right against the two women, casting a leering eye 
upon her that had demanded him in marriage. Then 
the marshal of the field called to Don Quixote, and, 
in presence of Tosilos. asked the mother and the 
daughter, whether they consented that Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha should vindicate their right, and 
whether they would stand or fall by the fortune of 
their champion ? They said they did, and allowed 
of whatever he should do in their behalf, as good 
and valid. The duke and duchess, by this time, were 
seated in a gallery that was over the barriers, which 
were surrounded by a vast throng of spectators, all 
waiting to see the vigorous and never-before-seen 
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eottffiei. The oonditioos <rf tbe combat wtffe tlicM; 
That if Dofl Quixote were the oonqneior, his oppo- 
nent iboold mhrry Donna Bodrignez^s dangbbec; 
but if the knight were ovenxnne, then the victor 
fthotild be diseharged from hi9 promise, and not 
bound to {five her any oth^ satisiaction* Then the 
marshal of the-field placed each of them on the spot 
whence he should start, dividing equally between 
Onem the advantage of the ground, that neither of 
them might have the. sun. in his eyes* And now 
the drams beat, and the clangor of the trumpets 
resounded through the air; the earth shook • under 
them, and the hearts of the numerons spectators 
were in suspense,— some fearing, others expecting, 
the good or bad issue of the battle. Don Quixote, 
recommending himself with all his soul to Heaven 
and his Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, stood .expecting 
when the precise signal for the onset should be given. 
But our lackey's mind was otherwise employed, and 
all his thoughts were upon what I am going to tell 
you» 

It seerasj as -he stood looking on his female 
«nemy, she appeared to him the most beautifol 
woman he had ever seen in his whole life; which, 
being perceived by the little blind archer, to whom 
the world gives the name of Love, he took his 
advantage, and^ fond of improving his triumphs, 
though it were but over the soul of a lackey,* he 
came -up to him softly, and,. without being perceived 
by any one, he shot an airow^ two yards long into 
the poor footman's side, so smartly, that his heart 

: * Iscapuna^ a lackeaa moL A word mode for the purpois. 
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was !^eioed :tlirbilgirand throagh— »a thing wfaicb 
the Rusdiievcnis hoy covdd easily dp ; for love is in* 
vittble, and has free ingress or egress where he 
(deaaesy at ainostiuiaccoaatable rate. You must 
know then, that when the signal for the onset was 
given^ onr lackey was in an ecstasy, transported 
\}uth.the thoughts of the beauty of his lovdy enemy, 
insoinaeb, that he took no mannw of notice of the 
trumpet's sound ; quite contrary to Don Quixote, 
who no sooner heard it, than clapping spurs to his 
horse, he began to make towards the enemy, with 
Bozinante's best speed. At the same time, his good 
squire, Sancho Panza, seeing him stwrt, ^ Heaven 
1)0 thy guide," cried he aloud, "thou cream and 
•flower of cfaiyalry arrant! Heaven give thee the 
viotoiy, since thou hast right on thy side." Todlos 
saw Don Quixote come towards him ; yet, instead 
of taking his career to encounter him, without leav*- 
ing the place, he called as bud as he could to the 
.marshal of the field, who thereupon rode up to him 
^o see what he would have. ^' Sir," said Tosilos, 
^' is not this duel to be fought, that I may marry 
yonder young lady, or let it alone ? " -^ <* Yes," an- 
swered the marshal ^ Why, then," said the lackey, 
^ I feel a burden upon my conscience, and am sen- 
sible I should have a. gr^tt deal to answer for, 
should ;I proceed any farther in this combat; and 
therefore I yield myself vanquiahed, and desire I 
may marry the lady this moment" The marshal 
of the field was surprised ; and, as he was privy to 
the duke's contrivance of that business, the lackey's 
un^^pected submission put him to such a non- 
plus, that be knew not what to ans^^r. On the 
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other side, Don Quixote stopped in the middle of 
his career, seeing his adversary did not put himself 
in a postare of defence. The dake could not ima- 
gine why the business of the field was at a stand ; 
but the marshal having informed him, he was 
amazed, and in a great passion. In the mean time, 
Tosilos, approaching Donna Rodriguez, ^ Madam," 
cried he, " I am willing to marry your daughter ; 
there is no need of lawsuits nor of combats in the 
matter ; I had rather make an end of it peaceably, 
and without the hazard of body and soul." << Why 
then," said the valorous Don Quixote, hearing this, 
^ since it is so, I am discharged of my promise ; let 
them even marry in God's name, and Heaven bless 
them and give them joy." At the same time, the 
duke, coming down within the lists, and applying 
himself to Tosilos, «<Tell me, knight," said he, <<is 
it true that you yield without fighting, and that, at 
the instigation of your timorous conscience, you 
are resolved to marry this damsel ? " ** Yes, if it 
please your grace," answered Tosilos. <' Marry, and 
I think it the wisest course," quoth Sancho, ^ for 
what says the proverb ? What the mouse would 
get, give the cat, and keep thyself out of tjouble." 
In the meanwhile, Tosilos began to unlace his hel- 
met, and called out that somebody might help him 
off with it quickly, as being so choked with his ar- 
mor, that he was scarce able to breathe. With that, 
they took off his helmet with all speed, and then 
the lackey's face was plainly discovered. Donna 
Rodriguez and her daughter, perceiving it presently, 
^ A cheat! a cheat!" cried they; ''they have got 
Tosilos, my lord duke's lackey, to counterfeit my 
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lawful husband ; justice of Heaven and the king * 
This is a piece of malice and treachery not to be 
endured." ^ Ladies/' said Don Quixote, <* do not 
vex yourselves; there is neither malice nor trea- 
chery in the case ; or, if there be, the duke is not in 
the fault. No, these evil-minded necromancers, 
that persecute me, are the traitors, who, envying 
the glory I should have got by this combat, have 
transformed the face of my adversary into this, 
which you see is the duke's lackey. But take ray 
advice, madam,** added he to the daughter, '^ and 
in spite of the baseness of my enemies, marry 
him ; for I dare engage it is the very man you 
claim as your husband." ^ The duke, hearing 
this, angry as he was, could hardly forbear los- 
ing all his indignation in laughter. *' Truly," said 
he, " so many extraordinary accidents every day 
befall the great Don Quixote, that I am inclina- 
ble to believe this is not my lackey, though he ap- 
pears to be so. But, for our better satisfaction, let 
us defer the marriage but a fortnight, and, in the 
meanwhile, keep in close custody this person that 
has put us into this confusion ; perhaps by that time 
be may resume his former looks ; for doubtless the 
malice of those mischievous magicians against the 
noble Don Quixote cannot last so long, especially 
when they find all these tricks and transformations 
of so little avail." Alackaday ! sir," quoth Sancho, 
'* those plaguy imps of the devil are not so soon 
tired as you think; for where my roaster is con- 
cerned, they used to form and deform, and chop and 
change this into that, and that into the other. It is 
but a little while ago that they transmogrified the 
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Knight of the Mirrors, whom he had oirercome, into 
a special acquaintance of ours, the bachelor Samp- 
son Carrasco of our village ; and as for the lady- 
Dulciriea del Toboeo, our mistress, they have be* 
witched and bedeviled her into the shape of a mere 
<t>untry blouze ; and so I verily think this saucy fel- 
low here is like to die a footman, and will live a 
footman all the days of his life." « Well," <5ried the 
daughter, «« let him be what he will, if be will have 
me I will have him. I ought to thank him, for I 
had rather be a lackey's wife, than a gentleman's 
cast-off mistress ; besides, he that deluded me is no 
gentleman neither." To be short, the sum of the 
matter was, that Tosilos should be confined, to see 
what his transf(Minatioii would coiicie to. Don Qaix* 
ote was proclaimed victor by general consent ;. and 
the people went away, most of them very much out 
of humor,, because the combatants bad not cUt on6 
another to pieces to make them sport, according to 
the custom of the young rabble, to be sorry, when, 
after they have staid, in .hopes to see a man banged, 
be happens to be pardoned, either by the party he 
has wronged, or the magistrate^ The crowd beiog 
dispersed, the duke and duchess returued with Don 
Quixote* into tiie. castle f Tosilos was securedf.and 
kept dose. - As for Donna Bodtriguez and her daugb- 
ier^ they were very wdl pleased to see, one way or 
another, that the busineas would end in marriogie ; 
and Tosilos flattered faimaelf with the like expect- 
atien^. - " •? •• • • - : ■■ .. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 

now DQir QUIXOTE TOOK HIS LBATE 07 THE DUKE, AXD 
WHAT PASSED BETWEEN HIM AND THE WITTT, WANTON, 
ALTISmORA, THE DUCHESS'S DAMSEL. 

Don Quixote thoaght it now time to leave the 
idle life be bad led in tbe castle, believing it a 
mighty fault tbus to shut hims^elf up, and indulge 
his sensual appetite among the tempting varieties 
of dainties and delights, which the lord and lady of 
the place provided for his entertainment as a knigbt- 
errant ; and he thought he was to give a strict ac- 
count to Heaven for a course of life so opposite to 
his active profession. Accordingly, one day he ac- 
quainted the duke and duchess with his sentiments, 
and begged their leave to depart. They both 
seemed very unwilling to part with him, but yet at 
last yielded to his entreaties. The duchess gayie 
Sancho his wife's letter, which he could not hear 
read without weeping. " Who would have thought" 
cried he, " that all the mighty hopes with which my 
wife swelled herself up at the news of my prefer- 
ment, should come to this at last, and how I should 
be reduced again to trot after ray master Don Quix- 
ote' de la Mancha, in search of htmg^r and brokeh 
bones! However, I am glad to see my Teresal'^ks 
like herself, in sending the duchess the acorns, which 
if she had not done, she had showed herself a dirty 
ungrateful sow, and I should have been confounded 
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mad with her. My comfort is, that no man can 
say the present was a bribe, for I had my govern- 
ment before she sent it; and it is fit those who 
have a kindness done them should show them- 
selves grateful, though it be with a small matter. 
In short, naked I «ame into the government, and 
naked I went out of it ; and so I may say, for my* 
comfort, with a safe conscience. Naked I came 
into the world, and naked I am still : I neither won 
nor lost ; that is no easy matter, as times go, let me 
tell you.'' These were Sancho's sentiments at his 
departure. 

Don Quixote, having taken his solemn leave of 
the duke and duchess over nighty left his apartment 
the next morning, and appeared in his armor, in the 
oourt-yard, the galleries all round about being filled 
at the same time, with the people of the house ; the 
duke and duchess being also got thither to see him. 
Sancho was upon his Dapple, with his cloak-bag, 
his wallet, and his provisions, very brisk and cheer- 
ful ; for the steward that acted the part of Trifaldi 
had given him a purse, with two hundred crowns 
in gold, to defray expenses, which was more than 
Don Quixote knew at that time. And now, when 
everybody looked to see them set forward, on a 
sudden, the arch and witty Altisidora started from 
the rest of the duchess's damsels and attendants, 
that stood by among the rest, and, in a doleful tone, 
addressed herself to him in the following doggerel 
rhymes. 
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** Stay, oroel Don, 

Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy hone the rowelf ; 

For eyery jag 

Thou giVrt thy nag, 
Doea prick me to the bowels. 

^ Thou dort not shun 

Some bntter'd ban. 
Or drab without a rag on : 

Alasl lam 

A veiy himb, 
Tet love like any dragon. 

^ Thou didst deceivei 

And now dost leave 
A lass, as tight as any 

That ever stood 

In hill or wood, 
Near Yenos and Diana. 

^ Since thoa, false fiend, 

When nymph's thy fiiendy 
JBneas-like dost bob her ; 

Go, rot and die, 

Boil, roast, or fiy, 
With Barrabas the robber. 



«< Thoa tak'st thy fli^t. 
Like ravenous kite, 

That holds within his pounoes 
A tender bit, 
A poor tom-tit, 

llien whist] away he flounoeB. 
TOL. IV. 14 
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*« The heart of me, 
And iiight-ooi& three, 

With garters twain you plunder, 
From legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, 

So marbled c/er, you'd wonder. 

*VTwo theusand groans, 
And warm ahones. 

Are stuff 'd within thy pillion, 
The least of which, 
Like flaming pitch, 

WfjbJt hare bum'd down old Hioo. 

*' Since thou, &lse fiend. 
When nymph's thy friend, 

^neas-like dost bob her, 
Go, rot and die. 
Boil, roast, or fry. 

With Baziabas the robber, 

m. 

'^ As sour as crab, 
Against thy drab, 

May be thy Sancho^s ffttuxd: 
And he ne'er thrum 
ffis brawny bum, 

1V> firee her fhxn the wizard. 

''Mifyallthytalts, 
Aad soUan doubts, 

Be soored upon thy dowdy $ 
And she ne'er freed. 
For thy misdeed, 

Fiom rusty phii, and doudy. 

•* May fiyrtnne's curse 
From bad to worse, 
Turn all thy best adventures; 
Thy joys to dumps. 
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Thy bngiio tfamnpf, 
And tliy best hopes to banten. 

« Since thoa, fiUae fiend, 

When nymph's ihy friend, 
iBneas-hke dost bob her, 

Go, rot and die, 

Bml, roast, or ftj. 
With Barrabas the robber. 

IV. 

''May'st thou incog, 

Snea^ like a dog, 
And o^er the moontains trudge it ; 

From Spain to Cales,* 

From Uflk to Wales, 
Without a cross in budget 

<<IfthoQ'rt8obri8k 

To play at whisk, 
In hopes of winning riches ; 

For want of stromp 

Stir even thy romp. 
And lose thy very breeches. 

** May thy corns ache. 

Then penknife take, 
And cnt thee to the raw4)one : 

With toothache mad. 

No ease be had, 
Thon^ qnaokapvU oat thy jaw-bone- 

** Since thou, fidse fiend, 
When nymph's thy fi^nd, 
JBnea»4ikb dost bob hor, 
Go,rot,aad^ 
Boil, roast, or fiy. 
With Barrabas the robber. 

* Qood Spaniah geography. 
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Thus Altisidora expressed her resentments, and 
Don Quixote, who looked on her seriously all the 
while, would not answer a word ; but turning to 
Sancho, '< Dear Sancho," said he, << by the memory 
of thy forefathers, I conjure thee to tell me one 
truth : say, hast thou any night-coifs, or garters, 
that belonged to this love-sick damsel ? " ^ The three 
night-coifs, I have,'' quoth Sancho ; " but as for the 
garters, I know no more of them than the man 
in the moon." The duchess, being wholly a stranger 
to this part of Altisidora^s frolic, was amazed to see 
her proceed so far in it, though she knew her to be 
of an arch and merry disposition. But the duke, 
being pleased with the humor, resolved to carry it 
on. Thereupon, addressing himself to Don Quix- 
ote, ^ Truly, Sir Knight," said he, <« I do not take it 
kindly, that, after such civil entertainment as you 
have had here in my castle, you should offer to carry 
away three night-coifs, if not a pair of garters be- 
sides, the proper goods and chattels of this damsel 
here present This was not done like a gentleman, 
and does not make good the character you would 
maintain in the world; therefore, restore her garters, 
or I challenge you to mortal combat, without being 
afraid that your evil-minded enchanters should alter 
my face, as they did my footman's." ^ Heaven for- 
bid," said Don Quixote, '' that I should draw my 
fiword against your most illustrious person, to whom 
I stand indebted for so many favors. No, my lord ; 
as for the night-coifs, I will cause them to be re- 
stored, for Sancho tells me he has them ; but as for 
the garters, it is impossible for neither he nor I ever 
had them ; and if this damsel of yours will look 
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carefully among her things, I dare say she will find 
them. I never was a pilferer, my lord ; and while 
heaven forsakes me not, I never shall be guilty of 
sach baseness. But this damsel as you may per- 
ceive, talks like one that is in love, and accuses me 
of that whereof I am innocent; so that, not regard- 
ing her little revenge, I have no need to ask pardon 
either of her or your grace. I only beg you will 
be pleased to entertain a better opinion of me, and 
once more permit me to depart" << Farewell, no- 
ble Don Quixote," said the duchess; "may Provi- 
dence so direct your course, that we may always be 
blessed with the good news of your exploits ; and so 
Heaven be with you, for the longer you stay, the 
more you increase the flames in the hearts of the 
damsels that gaze on you. As for this young, indis- 
creet creature, I will take her to task so severely, she 
shall not misbehave herself so much as in a word or 
look for the future.'* " One word more I beseech 
you, O valorous Don Quixote!" cried Altisidora; 
^ I beg your pardon for saying you had stolen my 
garters, for on my conscience I have them on ; but 
my thoughts ran a wool-gathering; and I did like 
the countryman, who looked for his ass while he 
was mounted on his back." " Marry come up," 
cried Sancho, " whom did they take me for, trow ? a 
concealer of stolen goods.? No, indeed, had I been 
given that way, I might have had opportunities 
enough in my government" 

Then Don Quixote bowed his head, and, after he 

' bad made a low obeisance to the duke, the duchess, 

and all the company, he turned about with Rozi- 

nante; and Sancho following him on Dapple, they 

left the castle, and took the road for Saragossa. 
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CHAPTER LVIIL 

HOW AiyySMTUBM CnpWDXD so TBIOX ASD TBBBBVOLD OH 
W>n qvaOTEf THAT TBBT TBOI> UPON 0118 ANOTHSB'S 

Don Quixote no sooner breathed the air in the 
open field, firee from Altisidora's amorons importani- 
ties, than he fancied himself in his own element ; 
he thought he felt the spirit of knight-errantry reav- 
ing in his breast ; and turning to Sancho, ^< Liber> 
tyi"~ said he, ^< friend Sancho, is one of the most 
valuable blessings that Heaven has bestowed upon 
mankind. Not all the treasures concealed in the 
bowels of the earth, nor those in the bosom of the 
sea, can be compared with it For liberty a man 
may, nay> ought, to hazard even his life, as well as for 
honor, accounting captivity the greatest misery he 
can endure. I t^U thee this, my Sancho, because thou 
wert a witness of the good cheer and plenty which 
we met with in the castle ; yet, in the midst of those 
delicious feasts, among those tempting dis)ies,'and 
those liquors cooled with snow, methonght I suffer* 
ed the extremity of hunger, because I did not enjoy 
them with that freedom as if they had been my own ; 
for, the obligations that lie upon us to make suit- 
able returns for kindnesses received, are ties that "^^ill 
not let a generous mind be free. Happy the man 
whom Heaven has blessed with bread, for which he 
is obliged to thank kind Heaven alone ! ** *< For aQ 
these fine words, " quoth Sancho, " it is not proper 
for us to be unthankful for two good hundred crowns 
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ia gold} which the duke's stew^ .gavo me in m lit* 
tie fttoBBy which I have here,, wd cherbh in my 
boeomi aa a relio agaioBt necessity, and a comibrt- 
ing cordial next my heart, against all accidents ; for 
We are not li|ce alwayti to meet with castles where 
we shall be ipade much of. A peascods on it! We 
are more likely t6 meet with datnned inns^ )¥here we 
shall be rib^roasted^'' 

Aa the wandering knight and squire went dis- 
coursing of this and other matters, they had not 
ridden much more than a league ere they espied 
about a dozen men, who looked like country fellows 
sitting at their victuals, with their cloaks under them, 
on the green grass, in the middle of a meadow. 
Neat tiiem they saw several white cloths or sheets, 
spread out and laid dose to one another, that seemed 
to cover something. Don Quixote rode up to the 
people, and, after he bad civilly saluted them, asked 
what they had got under that linen ? ^ Sir," an* 
swered one of the company, << they are some carved 
ihiages that are to be set up at an altar we are erect* 
ing in our town. We cover them lest they should 
be sullied,, and carry them on our shoulders for 
fear |hey should be broken." ^' If you please," daid 
J>otk Quixote, <' I should be glad to see them ;, for, 
considering the care you taice of them, they should 
be pieces of value." '<Ay, marry are they," quoth 
another, ^or else we are damnably cheated ; for 
there is never ad image among them that does not 
stand us more than fifty ducats ; and, that yon may 
know I am no liar^ do but stay and yon shall see 
with your own eyes." With that,^ getting up on hit 
teg^ and leaving bis victuals, he went and took oflf 
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the cover from one of the figures, that happened to 
be St George on horseback, and under his feet a 
serpent coiled up, his throat transfixed with a lance, 
with the fierceness that is commonly represented in 
the piece ; and all, as they use to say, spick and 
span new, and shining like beaten gold. Don Quix- 
ote having seen the image, ^ This," said he, ^ was 
one of the best knights-errant the divine warfare or 
church-militant ever had; his name was Don St. 
George, and he was an extraordinary protector of 
damsels. What is. the next ? " The fellow having 
uncovered it, it proved to be St. Martin on horse- 
back. ^ This knight, too," said Don Quixote at the 
first sight, '^ was one of the Christian adventurers, and 
I am apt to think he was more liberal than valiant; 
and thou mayest perceive it, Sancho, by his dividing 
his cloak with a poor man ; he gave him half, and 
doubtless it was winter-time, or else he would have 
given it him whole, he was so charitable." ^' Not 
so neither, I fancy," quoth Sancho ; ^ but I guess 
he stuck to the proverb. To give and keep what is 
fit, requires a share of wit" Don Quixote smiled, 
and desired the men to show him the next image, 
which appeared to be that of the Patron of Spain 
on horseback, with his sword bloody, trampling 
down Moors, and treading over heads. ^ Ay, this 
is a knight indeed," cried Don Quixote when he 
saw it, ^^ one of those that fought in the squadrons 
of the Saviour of the world ; he is called Don St 
Jago Mata Moros, or Don St James the Moor-killer, 
and may be reckoned one of the most valorous 
saints and professors of chivalry that the earth then 
enjoyed, and heaven now possesses." Then they 
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uncovered another piece, which showed St Paul 
falling from his horse, with all the circumstances 
usually expressed in the story of his conversion, and 
represented so to the life, that he looked as if he bad 
been answering the voice that spoke to him from 
heaven. "This,*' said Don Quixote, "was the 
greatest enemy the church-militant had once, and 
proved afterwards the greatest defender it will ever 
have. In his life a true knight-errant, and in death 
a steadfast saint ; an indefatigable laborer in the 
vineyard of the Lord, a teacher of the Gentiles, who 
had Heaven for his school, and Christ himself for 
his master and instruct^ir." Then Don Quixote, 
perceiving there were no more images, desired the 
men to cover those he had seen. "And now, my 
good friends," said he to them, " I cannot but esteem 
the sight that I have had of these images as a happy 
omen ; for these saints and knights were of the same 
profession that I follow, which is that of arms. The 
difference only lies in this point, that they were 
saints, and fought according to the rules of holy 
discipline ; and I am a sinner, and fight after the 
manner of men. They conquered heaven by force, 
for heaven is taken by violence ; but I, alas ! can 
not yet tell what I gain by the force of my labors 
Yet, were my Dulcinea del Toboso but free from 
her troubles, by a happy change in my fortune, and 
an improvement in my understanding, I might per- 
haps take a better course than I do.'' "Heaven 
grant it," quoth Sancho, " and let the devil do his 
worst." 

AU this while the men wondered at Don Quix- 
ote's figure, as well as his discourse, but could not 
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anderstand oae half of what be jneaot So thatp 
after tbey hod noade an end of their diooer, they got 
ap their images, took their leave of Don Quixotei 
i^id continned their journey. 

Sancho remained full of admiration^ a» if he had 
never Jcoown hia roiastejr ; he wondered how he 9hoald 
come to Hnoii^ all these things ; and fancied tber^ 
was not that history or adventure in the world but 
he had M his fingers' ends. ''Faith and troth) mas* 
ter of mine," quoth be, ^ if what has happened to 
us to-day may be called an adventure, it is one of 
the sweetest and most pleasant we ever met with 
in all our rambles ; for we are come off without a 
dry basting, or the least bodily fear. We have not so. 
much as laid our hands upon our weapons, nor have 
we beaten the earth with our oancasee^ ; but here 
we be safe and sound, neither a-dry nor a-hungry« 
Heaven be praised that I have seen all this with my 
own eyes!" ''Thou sayest well, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote ; ^ but I must tell thee, that seasons 
and times are not always the same, but often take a 
different course; and, what the vulgar call forebod* 
iugs and omens, for which there are no rational 
grounds in qature, ought only to be esteemed hap- 
py encouoters by the wise* One of these sUpersti-* 
tious fools, going out of his house betimes in the 
morning, meets a friar of the blessed order of St 
Francis, and starts as if he had met a griffin, turns 
back, and runs home again. Another wiseacre hap- 
pens to throw down the salt on the tablecloth, and 
thereupon is sadly cast down himself, as if nature 
were obliged to give tokens of ensuing disasters by 
sueh digbtand iaeonsiderable aocidents as tiiese. 
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A wise and traly religioas roan ought never to pry 
into the secrets of Heaven. 8oipio, landing in AM- 
oa, stumbled and fell down as he leaped ashore: 
Presently his soldiers took this for an ill omen ; bnt 
he, embracing the earth, cried, ^ I have thee fast, 
Africa ; thou shalt not escape me.' In this manner, 
Samcho, I think it a very happy accident that I met 
these images.^ '^ I think so, too," qnoth Sancho ; 
^bat I would &in know why the Spaniards call 
upon that same St. James, the destroyer of Moors ; 
just when they are going to give battle, they cry. 
Si Jago, and close Spain. Pray, is Spain open, 
that it wants to be closed up 7 What do yon make 
of that ceremony ? " " Thou art a very simple fel- 
low, Sancho,*' answered Don Quixote. ^Thon 
must know, that Heaven gave to Spain this mighty 
champion of the Red Cross for its patron and pro- 
tector, especially in the desperate engagements 
which the Spaniards had with the Moors; and 
therefore they invoke him, in all their martial en- 
counters, as their protector; and many times he 
has been personally seen cutting and slaying, over- 
throwing, trampling, and destroying the Hagarene * 
squadrons; of which I coold give thee many ex- 
amples, deduced from authentic Spanish histories." 
Here Sancho, changing the dbconrse, ** Sir," quoth 
he, »* I cannot but marvel at the impudence of Al- 
tisidora, the duchess's damsel. I warrant you that 
same mischief-monger they call Love has plaguiiy 
mauled her, and run her throngh without mercy. 



* Hagarene aquadrons, t. e. Bloorish, because they have a tra* 
ditiofi that the Moon are descended from Hagar, 
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They aay he is a little blind oichin, and yet the dark 
youth, with no more eyesight than a beetle, will hit 
you a heart as sure as a gun, and bore it through 
and through with hb dart, if he undertakes to shoot 
at it However, I have heard say, that the shafts 
of love are blunted and beaten back by the modest 
and sober carriage of young maidens. But, upon 
this Altbidora, their edge seems rather to be whet- 
ted than made blunt." " You must observe, San- 
cho," said Don Quixote, ^ that Love is void of con- 
sideration, and disclaims the rules of reason in his 
proceedings. He is like death, and equally assaults 
the lofky palaces of kings, and the lowly cottages of 
shepherds. Wherever he takes entire possession of 
a soul, the first thing he does, is to banish thence all 
bashfulness and shame. So, these being banished 
from Altisidora's breast, she confidently discovered 
her loose desires, which, alas ! rather filled me with 
confusion than pity." " If so," quoth Sancho, "you 
are confoundedly cruel. How could you be so hard- 
hearted and ungrateful ? Had the poor thing but 
made love to me, I dare say I should have come to 
at the first word, and have been at her service. Be- 
shrew my midriiT, what a heart of marble, bowels 
of brass, and soul of plaster you have ! But I can- 
not for the blood of me imagine what the poor crea- 
ture saw in your worship, to make her dote on you, 
and play the fool at this rate ! Where the devil was 
the sparkling appearance, the briskness, the fine car- 
riage, the sweet face, that bewitched her ? Indeed, 
and indeed, I often survey your worship, from the 
tip of your toe to the topmost hair on your crown ; 
and, not to flatter you, I can see nothing in you, 
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but what is more likely to scare one, than to make 
one fall in love. I have beard that beauty is the 
first and chief thing that begets love ; now, yon not 
having any, if it like your worship, I cannot guess 
what the poor soul was smitten with." ^ Take no- 
tice, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, ^ that there 
are two sorts of beauty ; the one of the soul, and 
the other of the body. That of the soul lies and 
displays itself in the understanding, in principles of 
honor and virtue, in a handsome behavior, in ge- 
nerosity and good breeding ; all which qualities may 
be found in a person not so accomplished in out- 
ward features. And when this beauty, and not that 
of the body, is the object of love, then the assaulte 
of that passion are much more fierce, more surpris- 
ing and efiectuaL Now, Sancho, though I am sen- 
sible I am not handsome, I know at the same time 
I am«not deformed ; and provided an honest man 
be possessed of the endowments of the mind which 
I mentioned, and nothing appear monstrous in him, 
it is Enough to entitle him to the love of a reason- 
able creature." 

Thus discoursing, they got into a wood quite out 
of the road ; and on a sudden Don Quixote, before 
he knew where he was, found himself entangled in 
some nets of green thread, that were spread across 
among the trees. Not being able to imagine what 
it was, « Certainly, Sancho," cried he, " this adven- 
ture of the nets must be one of the most unaccount- 
able that can be imagined. Let me die now if this 
be not a stratagem of the evil-minded necromancers 
that haunt me, to entangle me so that I may not 
proceed, purely to revenge niy contempt of Altisir 
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dora's addressed. But let theni kii6w, that tbottgh 
these nets were adamantiiie chains, aa they tfhe 
only made of green thread, and tbotr^ they wei^ 
stronger than thoee in which thd jtefotfs god of 
blacksmitSis caught Venae and Marsi I would 
break them with as mnch ease as if th^y were 
TOshes, or fine cotton yarn.*' With that the knight 
put briskly forwards, resolving to break through, 
and make his words good; bat in the very moment 
there sprang from behind the trees two most beanii- 
ful shepherdesses, at least they appeared to be So 
by their habits, only with this difference, that they 
were richly dressed in gold brocade. Thefar flowing 
hair hung down about their shoulders in curls, as 
channing as the son's golden rays, and circled on 
their brows with garlands of green baize and red- 
flower-gentle interwoven. As for their age, it seem- 
ed not less than fifteen, nor more than eighteen 
years. This unexpected vision dazzled and amazed 
Sancho, surprised Don Quixote, made even the 
gazing sun stop short in bis career, and held the 
surprised parties a while in the same suspense 
and silence ; till at last one of the shepherdesses 
opening her coral lips, *<Hold, sir," she cried; 
^< pray do not tear those nets which we have spread 
here, not to offend you, but to divert ourselves ; and 
because it is likely you will inquire why they are 
spread here, and who we are, I shall tel! you in 
few words. 

^About two leagues from this place lies a village 
where there are many people of quality and good 
estates; among these several have made up a com- 
pany, all of friends, neighbors, and relations, to come 
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and take.their diversipa ib this plaoOi whieb ia oae 
of thQ most deligbtfal in tbe^e paii». To ibis pur- 
pose we desiga to set np a new Arcadia. The 
yoang men have put on the balnt of sheplieiddi and 
Iculies the dress of shepherdesses.- We ha^e got 
two eclpgnes by heart; one oat of the lamoas Gar- 

, cilassoy and the other out o( Camoens, the most 
excellent Portuguese poet; though the truth iS| we 
have not yet repeated them, fpr yf^iterday was but 
the first day of our coming hither* We liave 
pitched some tents among the trees^ near the banks 
of a large brook that waters all these meadows. 
And last night we spread these nets, to catch such 
simple birds as our calls sbpuld allure into the 
snare. Now, sir, if you please to afiord us your 
company, you shall be made very wekcune and 
handsomely eotertained ; for we afo all disposed to 
pass the time agreeably, and, for a while, banish 
melancholy from this place.'' '^ Truly, fair lady," 
answered Don Quixote, <<Act8POQ could not be 
more lost in admiration and amajsement^ at the 

^ sight of Diana bathing herself, than I have been at 
the appearance of your beauty. I applaud the de- 
sign of your entertainment, and return you thanks 
for your obliging offers; assuring^ you, that if it lies 
in my power to serve you^ you may depend on my 
obedience to your commands; for my profession is 
the very reverse of ingratitude, and aims at doing 
goo4 to all persons, especially those of your merit 
and condition; so that were these nets spread over 
the surface of the whole earth, I would seek out a 
passage throughout new worlds, rather than I wouM 
break the smallest thread that ccHndqces to your 
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pastirae. And that yoa may give some credit to 
this seeming exaggeration, know, that he who 
makes this promise, is no less than Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, if ever such a name has reached your 
ears." ^ Oh, my dear," cried the other shepherdess, 
^ what good fortune is this ! Yon see this gentle- 
man before us ; I must tell you be b the most ▼&- 
liant, the most amorous, and the most complaisant 
person in the world, if the history of his exploits, 
abready in print, does not deceive us. I have read 
it, my dear, and I hold a wager, that honest fellow 
there by him is one Sancbo Panza, his squire, the 
most comical creature that ever was." ^ You have 
nicked it," quoth Sancbo, << I am that comical crea- 
ture, and that very squire you wot of; and there is 
my lord and master, the self-same bistorified, and 
aforesaid Don Quixote de la Mancha." ^ Oh pray, 
my dear," said the other, **let us entreat him to 
stay: our father and our brothers will be mighty 
glad of it ; I have heard of his valor and his merit, 
as much as you now tdl me ; and what is more, 
they say he is the most constant and fiEdthfiil lover 
in the world ; and that his mistress, whom they call 
Dulcinea del Toboso, bears the prize from all the 
beauties in Spain." <<It is not without justice," 
said Don Quixote, '< if your peerless charms do not 
dispute her that glory. But, ladies, I beseech yoa 
do not endeavor to detain me ; for the indispensable 
duties of my profession will not sufier me to rest in 
one place." 

At the same time came the brother of one of the 
shepherdesses, clad like a shepherd, but in dress as 
splendid and gay as those of the young ladies' 
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They told him thai the gentleman^ whom he saw 
with them, was the valorous Don Quixote de la 
Manchai and that other, Sanchp Panza, his squirei 
of whom he had read the history. The gallant 
shepherd having saluted him, begged of him so 
earnestly to grant them his company to their tents, 
that Don Quixote was forced to comply, and go 
with them* 

About the same time the nets were drawn and 
filled with divers little birds, who being deceived 
by the color of the snare, fell into the danger they 
would have avoided. Above thirty persons, all 
gaily dressed like shepherds and shepherdesses, got 
together there, and being informed who Don Quix- 
ote and bis squire were, they were not a little 
pleased, for they were already no strangers to his 
history. In short, they carried them to their tents, 
where they found a clean, sumptuous, and plentiful 
entertainment ready. They obliged the Knight to 
take the place of honor; and while they sat at 
table, there was not one that did not gaze on him, 
and wonder at so strange a figure. 

At last, the cloth being removed, Don Quixote, 
with a great deal of gravity, liiiing up his voice, 
<* Of all the sins that men commit," said he, ^ none, 
in my opiuion, is so great as ingratitude, though 
some think pride a greater ; and I ground my as- 
sertion on this, lliat hell is said to be full of the 
ungrateful Ever since I had the use of reason, I 
have employed my utmost endeavors to avoid this 
crime ; and if I am not able to repay the benefits I 
receive in their kind, at least I am not wanting in 
real intentions of making suitable, returns ; and if 

VOL. IV. 15 
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tiiat be Bot Boffiiiient, I make my acknowledgiqente 
as pablie as I can ; for he that prodaiiot the kind^ 
ne889s he hae received, sbows his disporition to 
repay them if h^ eoald ; and those that receive, are 
generally inferior to those that give, The Supreme 
Being, that is infipitely above all things, bestows 
hU blessings on us so mneh b^ond the capacity of 
all other benefactors, that all the acknowledgments 
we can make can never hold proportion with his 
goodness. However, a thankful mind in some 
ineasnr^ supplies its want of power, with hearty de* 
sires and unfeigned esjMressions of a sense of grati- 
tude and respect. I am in this condition, as to the 
civilities I have been treated with here ; for I am 
unable to make an acknowledgment equal to the 
kindnessesf I have received. I shal), therefore, only 
oifer you what is within th^ narrow limits of my 
own abilities, which is, to maintain, for two whole 
days together, in the middle of the road that leads 
to Saragossa, that these ladies here, disguised in 
the habits o{ shepherdesses, are the fairest and most 
courteous damsels in the world, excepting only the 
peeriess Duleinea del Toboso, sole mistress of my 
thoughts ; without offence to all that hear me, be it 
spoken.'* 

Here Sancho, who bad, with an uneommon pittea^ 
tion, all the wi^ile given ear to bis master's comp& 
roent, thought fit to put in a word or two. ^ Nbv^ 
in the name of wonder," quoth he, << can there be 
anybody in the world so impudent ai; to offer to 
swear, or but tp say, this master of mine is fi mad^ 
man ? Pray, tell me, ye gentlemen she^dierds, did 
you ever know any of youf country paisoos, though 
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'Arrer so wue, or bo good tebdllatdlh that ooqU 
deliver ibemselves 00 finety? Ofy is there any 
of your kntghts^errant, thongh nerer so faooed for 
•prowess, thai can make such an offi»^ as be has 
here done ? " 

Don Quixote tnrned towards Sahebo, and, be* 
holding him with eyes fiill of fiery indignation, 
^ Can there be anybody in the world," cried be, 
^ that can say tiion art not an incorrigible biod^ 
head, Saneho, a ooniponnd of foUy and knavery, 
wherein malice also is no small ingredient ? Wbo 
bids tiiee meddle with ray concerns, fellow, or bnsy 
thyself with my folly or discretion ? Hold your san- 
cy tongue, sconndrel! Make no reply, but go and 
saddle Rozinante, if he is nnsaddled, that I may im* 
mediately perform what I have offered ; for, in so 
noble and eo jnst a canse, thon m&yest reckon all 
those wbo shall presume to oppose me, sabdaed and 
overthrown." This said, np be started, in 6 diead- 
fol fory, and with marks of anger in his looks, to 
the amazement of aU the company, wbo were at a 
loss whether they riionld esteem Um a madman or 
a man of sense. They endeavored to prevail with 
him to lay aside bis chailengea, tdling bimy tbey 
were snffidentiy assured of his grateful nature, with* 
ont exposing him to the danger of such demonstra- 
tioDS ; and as for his valor, they were so well in- 
formed by the history of bis nnmerons acUevemeoti, 
that there was no need of any new instance to eon* 
vincethemof it But all these representations conU 
not dissuade him from his porpose ; and therefore* 
having mounted BoKinante, braced bis shield, and 
grasped his kace, he went and posted himsdf sn 
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Ae middle of tbe highway, not far from the venfant 
meadow, followed by Saneho on his Dapple, and all 
the pastoral society^ who were desirous to see the 
^vent of that arrogant and miaocomitable resolu- 
tion. 

And now the champion, having taken bis ground, 
made the neighboring air ring with the following 
ehallenge :^ O ye, whoever you are, knights, squires, 
on foot or on horseback, thi^ now pass, or shall pass 
this road within these two days, know that Don 
< Quixote de la Mancha, knight-errant, stays here, to 
assert and maintain, that the nymphs who inhabit 
these groves and. meadows, surpass in beauty and 
courteous disposition, all those in tbe universe, set- 
ting aside the sovereign of my soul, the lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboso. And he that dares uphold the 
• contrary, let him appear, for here I expect his com 
ing." 

' Twice he repeated these lofty words, and twice 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any 
adventurer. But his old friend Fortune, that had 
a strange hand at managing his concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon it, showed him a jolly, sight; 
for by and by he discovered on the road a great 
number of people on horseback, many of them with 
lances in their hands, all trooping together very fast. 
.The company. that watched Don. Quixote?8 mo- 
. tions, no sooner spied such a squadron, driving tbe 
dust before them, than they got oat of barm's way, 
not judging it safe to be so near .danger; and as 
for Sancbo, he sheltered himself behind Rozinante's 
crupper; only Don Quixote stood fixed with, an 
undaunted courage. When the horseman came 
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near, one of tbe foremosty bawling to the charn* 
pion, *' So hey ! " cried be, ^ get out of the way, and 
be hanged* The devil is in the fellow ! stand off, 
or the bolls will tread thee to pieces." . Qo to, you 
scoandrels," answered Don Qaixote, ^ none of your 
bulls are any thing to me, though the freest that 
ever were fed on the banks' of Xarama.* Acknow- 
ledge, -hang-dogs, all in a body, what I have pro- 
daimed here to be truth, or else stand combat with 
me." But the herdsmen had not time ix> answer, 
neither had Don Quixote any to get out of the 
way, if he had been inclined to it ; for the herd of 
wild bulls were presently upon him, as they poured 
along, with several tame cows, f and' a huge com- 
pany of drivers and people, that were going to a 
town where they were to be baited the next day; 
So, bearing all down before them, knight and squire, 
horse and man, they trampled them under foot at 
an unmerciful rate. There lay Sancbo mauled, 
Don Quixote stunned, Dapple bruised, and Rozi- 
nante in very indifferent circumistances. But for all 
this, after the whole rout of men and beasts were 
gone by, up started Don Quixote, ere he was tho- 
roughly come to himself, and staggering and stum- 
bling, falling and getting up again, as fast as he 
eould, he began to run after them. ^ Stop scoun- 
drels, stop," cried he aloud; ^stay, it is a single 
knight defies you ail, one who scorns the humor of 
tnaking a golden bridge for a flying enemy." But 
the hasty travellers did not stop, nor slacken their 

* The bolls of Xammii are accoonted the fiercest in Spain. 
' t -^onjta Cabesiroi. Accordbg to the Bojal Dictiooarj, thex 
are tiie old taine oxen, with bells about their necks. 
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speed, for all hit loud defiance ; and minded it tio 
more than the last year's snow* 

At last, weariness stopped Don Quixote ; so that, 
with an his anger, and no prospect of rerengei be 
was forced to sit down on the road, till Sancho 
came np to him with Rozinante and Dapple* Then 
the master and man made a shift to remonnt; and| 
ashamed of their bad snocess, hastened tbeb jonr* 
ney, without taking leaYe of their friends of the 
new Arcadia. 



CHAPTEE LIX. 

OV AX BXTBAOtEDINABT AOOtDSNT THAT flAPFSmD TO DOK 
QUIXOTXi WHICH MAT WXLL FAB8 FOR AN ADYXNTUBB. 

A CLEAH fountain, which Don Quixote and San- 
cho found among some verdant trees, served to re« 
fresh them, besmeared with dust, and tired as they 
were, after the rude encounter of the bulls. There, 
by the brink, leaving Rozinante and Dapple, un* 
bridled and unhaltered, to their own liberty, the two 
forlorn adventurers sat down. Sancho washed his 
mouth, and Don Quixote his face. The squire then 
went to his old cupboard, the wallet, and having 
taken out of it what he used to call belly-timber, 
laid it before the knight But Don Quixote would 
eat nothing for pure vexation, and Sancho durst 
not begin for pure good manners, eicpecting that 
he would first show him the way. However, finding 
him so wrapped in his imaginations, as to have no 
thoughts of lifting his hand up to his mouthy the 
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aquiroi ^tlkoai letting oA« word ooine oat of bi«| 
laid tislde all Ikind of godd breeding, abd began to 
ituif his bungry maw with 1;i^hat btead find cheescl 
be iM before hira« '« Eat, friend 6aoch<)/' cried 
Don Qciixote, <' tepair the decays of nature^ and dus* 
tain Ufe', which thou hast mote Ireaeon to chefieh 
than I ; kave me to die, abandoned to ray sorrows 
and the violence of my misforttines. I wa6 botn 
Bancho, to live dying, and thou to die eating. And, 
that tbou mayest be convinced I tell tbee trath^ do 
but reflect upon me, famous in histories, dignified 
with the honor of the press, renowned for feats of 
armsi courteous in behavior, respected by princesi 
beloved and importuned by damsels ; yet after all 
this, when I at la»t flattered myself with hopes of 
laurels, triumphs and crowns, the reward merited 
by my valorous achievements, behold me trod uu*' 
der foot, trampled like the highway dirt, kicked and 
braised by the hoofs of vile and filthy beasts* Tb^ 
thought dulls the edge of my teeth and my appe« 
titci unhinges my jawSf benumbs my bands, and 
stupefies my senses; and, fearing more to live 
tban to die^ I am resolved almost to starve myself^ 
though to die with banger be the most cruel of all. 
deaths." 

^ So that, belike," quoth Saacho, without losing 
any time in chewing, " you will not make good the 
sayingy It is good to die with a full belly ? For 
my part, I am not so simple yet as to kill myself. 
No, I am like the cobbler that stretches his leather 
with his teethe I am for lengthening my life by 
bating ; and 1 will stretch it with my grinders as 
for as Heaven will let it run. Faith and troth, mas« 
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ter, there is no greater folly in the world than fo» 
a man to despairi and throw the helve after the 
hatchet Therefore, take my advice^ fall to and 
eat as I do, and when you have done, lie down 
and take a nap; the fresh grass here will do as 
well as a feather bed. I dare say by the time you 
awake you will find yourself bMstt^ in body and 
mind.** 

Don Quixote followed Sancho's counsel, for be 
was convinced the squire spoke good natural philo- 
sophy at that time. However, in the meanwhile, a 
thought coming into bis mind, ^Ah! Sancho," said 
he, ^ if thou woaldst but do something that I am 
now going to desire thee, my cares would sit more 
easy on me, and my comfort would be more certain. 
It is only this : whUe, according to thy advice, I try 
to compose my thoughts with sleep, do but step 
aside a little, and exposing thy back parts bare in 
the open air, take the reins of Bozinante's bridle^ 
and give thyself some three or four hundred smart 
lashes, in part of the three thousand and odd thou 
art to receive to disenchant Dulcinea ; for, in truth, 
it is a shame, and a very great pity, that poor lady 
should remain enchanted all this while, through thy 
carelessness and neglect" *' There is a great deal to 
be said as to that," quoth Sancho, ^ but that will 
keep cold ; first let us go to sleep, and then come 
what will come. Heaven knows what will be done. 
Do you think, sir, it is nothing for a man to flog 
himself in cold blood ? I would have you to know, 
it is a cruel thing, especially when the lashes must 
light upon a body so weak, and so horribly lined 
within as mine is. Let my lady Dulcinea have a 
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dreams of it, she shall see my skin pinked and jag« 
ged, like a slashed doublet, with lashes. There is 
nothing lost that comes at last; while there is life 
ther^ is hope ; which is as good as to say, I live 
with an intent to make good my promise*^' Don 
Quixote gave him thanks, ate a little, and Sancho 
a great deal; and then both betook themselves to 
their rest, leaving those constant friends and com- 
panions, Rozinsmte smd Dapple, to their own dis- 
cretion, to repose or feed at random on the pasture 
that abounded in that meadow. 

The day was now frir gone, when the knight and 
the squire waked. They mounted, and held on 
their journey, making the best of their way to an 
inn, that seemed to be about a league distant I 
call it an inn, because Don Quixote himself called it 
so, contrary to his custom, it being a common thing 
with him to take inns for castles. 

Being got thither, they asked the innkeeper whe- 
ther he had got any lodgings. *♦ Yes,^ answered he, 
^ and as good accommodation as you could expect 
to find even in the city of Saragossa.'' They alight- 
ed, and Sancho put up his baggage in a chamber, 
of which the landlord gave him the key ; and, after 
be had seen Rozinante and Dapple well provided 
for in the stable, he went to wait on his master, 
whom he found sitting upon a seat made in the 
wall — the squire blessing himself more than once 
that the knight had not taken the inn for a castle. 
Supper-time approaching, Don Quixote retired to 
his apartment, and Sancho, staying with his host, 
asked him what he had to give them for supper. 
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« What you .wUl|" answered he ; " j^ou mmj pick 
^nd cbooBe^-'fisb or fle«h» britcber's mett or poul* 
.try, wild-fowl^ and wbat not; wbatevei laad^ ieai 
aod air afford for food, it i« but aek and bare ; 
every tbing is to be had in >bie inn." *^ Th^re ie 
no need of all tbia," quoth Sanobp ; <^ a couple of 
roasted cbiokene wiU do our businetis } for ray mas* 
^r bae a nice stomachf and eats but little ; and aa 
for R)% I am none of your unreasonable brenober« 
men." *'As for cbicken»|" replied the innheeperi 
*^ truly we have none^ for the kites have devoured 
them." ^Why then/' quoth Sancboi << roast us 
a good handsome pulleti with eggS) so it b^ y^^ng 
and tender/' ^A puUet, master!" answered the 
host; << faith and troths I sent above fifty yesterday 
to the city to sell ; but^ setting aside puUets^ you 
may have any thing else." ^Why then," qnoth 
SanchOf <^ even give us a good joint of veal or kid." 
^ Cry you mercy ! " replied the innkeeper; "doW I 
remember me^ We have none left id the house; the 
last company that wenty <deared me quite ; but by 
next week we shall bate enough) and to spare." 
^ We are finely holped up," quoth Sancbo. * Now. 
will I bold a good wager, all these defecte must be 
made up with a dish Of eggs and bacon/' ** Hey 
day ! " wied the host, ^ my guest has a rare knack 
at guessing^ i'faith: Ltold him I had no bens nor 
pullets in the bouse, and yet he would have me to 
have eggs ! Think on something else, I beseeeh you^ 
and let us talk no more of that" *^ Body of me^" 
cried Sancho^ ^ let us come to something ; tell md 
what thou hast, good Mr. Landlord, and do not put 
me to trouble my brains any longer." ^ Why, theUf 
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do yoii flee,^' quoth the hodt, *< to deal phtioly with 
yoti^ I tnLve ft delicate pair of eoW'^ieeld^ that look 
like oaltes' feet, or a pair of caltes' feet that look like 
cow-heels, dressed with onions, pease, and bacon 
—a dish for a prince; they are jnst ready to be 
taken off, and by this time they cry, * Come, eat 
me, come, eat me/'* •* Oow-heels ! ^ cried Sancho; 
^ I set my mark on them ; let nobody touch them. 
I will give more for them than any other shall. 
fFhere is nothing I love better.*' ^ Nobody else shall 
have them,'* answered the host ; ^ yon need not 
fear, for all the gnests I have in the honse, besides 
yourselves, are persons of quality, that carry their 
steward, their cook, and their provisions along with 
them.'' **As for quality," quoth Sancho, **my mas- 
ter is a person of as good quality as the proudest 
he of them all, if you go to that, but his profession 
allows of no larders nor butteries. We commonly 
dap us down in l^e midst of a field, and fill our 
bellies with acorns or medlars."* This was the dis- 
oours^ that passed betwixt Sancho and the lnn» 
keeper ; for, as to the host's interrogatories concern'^ 
ing his master's profession, Sancho was not then at 
leisure to make him any answer. 

Id short, supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
to his room, the host brought the dish of cow-heels, 
such as It was, and set him down fairly to supper. 
But at the same time, in the next room, which was 
divided irom that where they were by a slender 
partition, the knight overheard somebody talking. 
^ Dear Don Jeronimo," said the unseen person, ^ I 
beseech you, till supper is brought in, let us read 
another diapter of the Seeond Part of Don Quix* 
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ote." The champion no sooner heaid himaeU' nanh 
ed, than np he started, and listened, with atteqtive 
ears, to what was said of him ; and then he heard 
that Don Jeronimo answer, ^ Why would you have 
us read nonsense, Signor Don John? Metbiuks, 
any one that has read the First Part of Don Quix* 
ote should take but little delight in reading the 
second.'* " That may be,^' replied Don John; **how* 
ever, it may not be amiss to read it ; for there is ilo 
book so bad as not to have something that is good 
in it- What displeases me most in this Part is, that 
it represents Don Quixote no longer in love with 
Dulcinea del Toboso.^' Upon these words, Don 
.Quixote, burning with anger and indignation, cried 
out, << Whoever says that Don Quixote de la Man* 
cha has forgotten, or can forget, Dulcinea del To* 
boso, I will make him know^ with equal arms, that 
he departs wholly from the truth ; for the peerless 
Dulcinea del Toboso cannot be forgotten, nor can 
Pon Quixote be guilty of forgetfnlness. Constancy 
is his motto ; and, to preserve his fidelity with plea- 
sure, and without the least constraint, is his profes* 
sion." "Who is he that answers us?" cries one 
of those in the next room. " Who should it be? " 
quoth Sancho, " but Don Quixote de la Mancha 
his own self, the same that will make good all be 
has said, and all he has to say, take my word for 
it ; for a good paymaster never grudges to give 
security." 

Sancho had no sooner made that answer, than in 
came the two gentlemen^ (for they appeared to be* 
no less,) and one of them throwing his arms about 
pon Quixote's neck, ^^ Your presenoe, air knight," 
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Wtd be, ^ does not belie yom^ repatation, nor can 
your reputation fail to raise a respect for your pre- 
sence^ You are certainly the true Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, the north-star and luminary of chivalry- 
arrant, in despite of him that has attempted to usurp 
your name,^ and annihilate your achievements, as 
the* author of this book, which I here deliver into 

. your hands, has presumed to do." With that be 
took the book from his Mend, and gave it to Don 

. Quixote* The knight took.it, and^- without saying 
« word, began to turn over the leaves; and then, 
returning it a, while after, ^ In the little I have seen,'' 

. said he, ^ I have found three things in this author that 
deserve reprehension. Firsts I find fault with some 

.words in his preface. In the second place, his 
language is Axragonian, for sometimes he writes 
without artiples. And thc^ third thing I have ob- 

. served, which betrays most his ignorance, is, he is 

.out of the way in one of the principal parts of the 
history; for there he says, that the wife of my 
squire, Sancbo ,Panza, is called Mary Ghitierrez, 
which is not true, for her name is Teresa Panza; 
and he that errs in so considerable a passage, may 
well be suspected to have committed many gross 
errors through the whole history." ^A pretty im- 
pudent fellow is this same history- writer ! " cried 
Sancho. ^ Sure, be knows much what belongs to 
our concerns, to call my wife Teresa Panza, Mary 

* An Airagonian published a book, which lie called the Se- 
cond Part of Don Qoixotey before our author had printed tiiia. 
8ee the Pre&ce of this Second Pirt, and the account of the life 
of Cenrantes, who bringi this in by way of invectiTe againil thai 
Arragonian. 
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. Ootieires! P^yy take the book agtiin, if it like yoUr 
worship, and see wlietber be says any tiling of mp, 
and wbetber he lias not changed my name too." 
^Sure, by what yon have said, iionest man,^ said 
Don Jeronimo, ^yoa sbonid be Sanobo Panza, 
aqiure to Signor Don Quixote?'^ ^So I am," 
qnotb SancfaOy ^ and 1 am proud of the office." 
^. Well," said the gendeman, «< to tell yon ttie tnstb, 
the last antiu>r does not treat yon so civilly as you 
seem to deserve* He representa yon as a glatton 
and a fbol^ without the least grain of wit or hftmot 
and very difierent from tlia Sanobo we have in tbe 
first part of your master's history." * Heaven tot* 
give bim," qooth Sancho ; ^ be might have left me 
where I was^ without offering to meddle with me. 
Every man's nose will not make a shoeing bom. 
Let us leave tiie world as it is. St Peter ie very 
well at Borne*** Presently the two gentlemen in- 
vited Don Quixote to sup with them in their cbara- 
ber, for ibey knew there was nothing to be got in 
the inn fit for ULs entertainment Don Quixotei 
who waa always very complaisant, could not deny 
their request, and went with them. Sanobo staid 
behind with the flesh-pot, cum m$ro mipao imperio;^ 
he placed himself at the upper end of the table with 
the innkepper for his messmate; for he was no less 
a lover of cow-heels than the squire. 

While Don Quixote was^at supper with the gen- 
tlemen, Don John asked him when he heard of the 

t Thst is, wiA a dspvted op wahoMaake poww. Memm M* 
/Mfinsi, soosHliBg to tks civflUiM, is tlutt peaiding in the sore* 
isigB. JMntim mhium imperimmy it thai ^legated to ▼ssmIs ijt 
magistrates, in causes civil or criminal 
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My Dulcia^a drf Tobow> -^whether tbo wore mwt- 
ri?d— wbetbe? ehe bad apy cbUdwoi or were with 
child or no — or wbetb^ri coDtimiing rtiU in bar 
maiden stat^i and preserving b^r koupr nod repotar 
tion onst^inedf sbe had a grat^fnl sensa of the Iotb 
and constancy of Signor Dpn Quixote* '^Dnloi- 
n?a is stil) a virgin}" answered Pon Quixotf, <^ and 
my amorous thoughts tpor^ fixed than ermt; oor 
correspondency after tb^ o^d rata, not frequent, but 
bar beauty transformed into the homely appaaranee 
of a female rustic'* Aad with that be t^ the 
gantlemen tbfi whole 9tory of bar being eMbantadi 
what had WaljAn him in tba cave of Monteslaoa, 
w^d tho means that tba sage Merlin had prescribad 
to frae bar from anchantmant^ which was Saneho^s 
penan^ of three thousand three hundred lashes. 
The geaUaman wara axtfemaly pleased to hear ffom 
Don Q^ii^ota'i own moatb the strange passi^gea of 
his history ; equally woodanng at tba nature of his 
extra vaganoesi and bis elegant manner of rehitiag 
them. One minuta they looked upon him t? be ki 
his senses, and tba next» thay thought ha had losik 
them aU ; so that they could not raaolve what de^ 
gfea to assign him between madness and somad 
Judgment. 

By this time Sanabo baying aatan his supper, aqd 
left bis landlord} moved to tba room where his mas* 
ter was with tba two strangers ; and as be bolted 
iO} ^ Hang ma»" quoth ba, '^ geutleman, if he that 
made tba book your worsb^is have got, could have 
a omid that he and I should ever take a loving 
aop tegather s I wish, as he oaUs ma greedy*gut, ha 
does not set me out for a dmnkard too." ^ Nay,*t 
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said Don Jerotiiinoi *^ he does not nse you better ak 
to that pointy though I cannot welt remember hiti 
expressions. Only this I know, they are scandaloaii 
«nd false, as I perceiye by the physiognomy of sobe^ 
Sancho here present." " Take my word for it, gen- 
tlemen/' quoth the squire, ^<the Sancho and the 
Don Quixote in your book, I do not know wh6 
they be, but they are not the same men as those in 
Cid Hamet BenengeK's history, for we two ar^ 
they, just such as Benengeli makes us ; my master 
valiant^ discreet, and in love ; and I a plain, merry, 
eooceited fellow, but neither a ^utton nor a drunks 
ard.'' ^ I believe you," said Don John, *< and I 
could wish, were such a thing possible, that all 
other writers whatsoever were forbidden to record 
the deeds of the great Don Quixote, except Cid 
Hamet, his first author; as Alexander forbade all 
other painters to draw his picture, except Apelles." 
^ Let any one draw mine, if he pleases," said Don 
Quixote; ^'but let him not abuse the original; for 
when patience is loaded with injuries, many times 
it sinks under its burden." ** No injury," replied 
Don John, ^can be offered to Signer Don Quixote 
but what he is able to revenge, or at least ward 
off with the shield of his patience, which, in my 
opinion, is very great and powerful." 

In such discourse they spent a good part of the 
night; and though Don John endeavored to per** 
suade Don Quixote to read more of the book, to 
•ee how the author had handled his subject, be 
oould by BO means prevail with him ; the knight 
giving biin to understand he had enough of it^ and 
as much as if be bad read it throughout, concluding 
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it to be all of a pieces and nonsense all over; and 
that be would not enoonrage the seribbler's vanity 
so far as to let bim tbink be bad read it, should it 
ever come to his ears that the book had fallen into 
bis hands; well knowing we ought to avoid defiling 
our thoughts, and much more our eyes^ with vile 
and obscene matters. 

They asked him, which way he was travelling ? 
He told them he was going for Saragossa, to make 
one at the tournaments held in that city once a 
year, for the prize of arroon Don John acquainted 
him, that the pretended Second Part of bis History 
gave an account bow Don Quixote, whoever be 
was, had been at Saragossa at a public running at 
the ring, the description of which was wretched, 
and defective in the contrivance, mean and low in 
the style and expression, and miserably poor in de- 
vices, all made up of foolish idle stuff. <^ For that 
reason," said Don Quixote, I will not set a foot in 
Saragossa; and so the world shall see what a no- 
torious lie this new historian is guilty of! and all 
mankind shall perceive I am not the Don Quixote 
he speaks of." " You do very well," said Don Je- 
ronimo ; '* besides, there is another tournament at 
Barcelona, where you may signalize your valor." 
^* I design to do so," replied Don Quixote : << and 
so, gentlemen, give me leave to bid you good night 
and permit me to go to bed, for it is time ; and 
pr^y place me in the number of your best friends, 
and most faithful servants." <' And me too," quoth 
Sancho ; '^ for mayhap you may find me good for 
something." 

>Iaving taken le^ve of one another, Don Quixote 

VOL. IV. 16 
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add Sancho retired to their chamber, leaving the 
two strangers in admiration, to think what a medley 
the knight had made of good sense and extrava- 
gance; but fully satisfied, however, that these two 
persons were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, 
and not those obtruded upon the public by the Ar- 
ragonian author. 

Early in the morning Don Quixote got up, and 
knocking at a thin wall that parted his chamber 
from that of the gentlemen, he took his leave of 
them. Sancho paid the host nobly, but advised 
him either to keep better provisions in his inn, or 
to commend it less. 



CHAPTER LX. 

WHAT HAPPENED TO DON QUIXOTE OOINO TO BARCELONA. 

Thb morning was cool, and seemed to promise 
a temperate day, when Don Quixote left the inn, 
having first informed himself which was the readi- 
est way to Barcelona, for he was resolved he would 
not so much as see Saragossa, that he might prove 
that new author a liar, who, as he was told, had so 
misrepresented him in the pretended Second Part 
of his History. For the space of six days he tra- 
velled without meeting any adventure worthy of 
memory; but the seventh, having lost his way, and 
being overtaken by the night, he was obliged to 
stop in a thicket, either of oaks or cork trees ; for 
in this Cid Hamet does not observe the same punc- 
tuality he has kept in other matters. There both 
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master and man dismoantedi and laying themselves 
down at the foot of the trees, Sancho, who had 
handsomely filled his belly that day, easily resigned 
himself into the arms of sleep. Bat Don Quixote, 
whom his chimeras kept awake mach more than 
hunger, could not so much as close his eyes ; his 
working thoughts being hurried to a thousand 
several places. This time he fancied himself in 
Montesiuos's cave; fancied he saw his Pulcinea, 
perverted as she was into a country hoyden, jump 
at a single leap upon her ass colt The next mo- 
ment he thought he heard the sage Merlin's voice, 
heard him in awful words relate the means required 
to effect her disenchantment. Presently a fit of 
despair seized him ; he was stark mad to think on 
Sancho's remissness and want of charity, the squire 
having not given him above five lasher, a small and 
inconsiderable number, in proportion to the quan- 
tity of the penance still behind. This reflection so 
nettled him, and so aggravated his vexation, that 
he could not forbear thinking on some extraordi- 
nary methods. If Alexander the Great, thought he, 
when he could not untie the Gordian knot, said, it 
is the same thing to cut or to undo, and so slashed 
it asunder, and yet became the sovereign of the 
world, why may not I free Dulcinea firom enchant- 
ment by whipping Sancho myself, whether he will 
or no ? For, if the condition of this remedy consists 
in Sancho's receiving three thousand and odd lashes 
what does it signify to me whether he gives him- 
self those blows, or another gives them him, since 
the stress lies upon his receiving them, by what 
means soever they are given ? Full of that conceit| 
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he came up to Sancfao, having first taken the reinn 
of Bosinante's bridlci and fitted them to his pur- 
pose of lashing him with them. He then began 
to untruss Sancho^s points; and it is a received 
opinion that he had but one that was used before, 
which held up his breeches ; but he no sooner fell 
to work, than Sancho started out of his sleep, and 
was thoroughly awake in an instant, ^ What is 
here ? " cried he ; ^^ who is it that fumbles about me 
and untrusses my points 2 " ^ It is I,'' answered 
Don Quixote; ^1 am come to repair thy negli- 
gence, and to seek the remedy of my torments : I 
am come to whip thee, Sancho, and to discharge, 
in part, at least, that debt for which thou standest 
engaged. Dulcinea perishesy while thou livest care- 
less of her fate, and I die with desire. Untruss, 
therefore, freely and willingly ; for I am resolved, 
while we are here alone in this recess, to give thee 
at least two thousand stripes." ^ Hold you there," 
quoth Sancho ; ^ pray be quiet, will you ? Body 
of me, let me alone, or I protest deaf men shall 
hear us! The jerks I am boutid to give myself are 
to be voluntary, not forced ; and at this time I have 
no mind to be whipped at all: Let it suffice 
that I promise you to firk and scourge myself 
when the humor takes me." "No," said Don 
Quixote," there is no standing to thy courtesy, 
Sancho ; for thou art hard-hearted ; and though a 
clown, yet thou art tender of thy flesh ; " and so 
saying, he strove with all his force to untie the 
squire's points, which, when Sancho perceived, he 
started upon his legs, and setting upon his mas- 
ter, closed with him, tripped up his heels and threw 
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him fairly upon his back, and then set his knee 
upon his breast, and held his hands fast, so that he 
could hardly stir, or fet^^h his breath. Don Qoixote, 
overpowered thus, cried, ** How now, traitor! what, 
rebel against thy master, against thy natural lord, 
against him that gives thee bread!"* ''I neither 
mar king nor make king," quoth Sanoho ; ^^ I do 
but defend myself, that am naturally my own lord* 
If your worship will promise to let me alone, and 
give over the thoughts of whipping me at this time, 
I will let you rise, and will leave you at liberty ; if 
not here thou diest, traitor to Donna Sancho*" Don 
Quixote gave his parole of honor, and swore by the 
life of his best thoughts not to touch so much as a 
hair of Sancho's coat, f but entirely leave it to his 
discretion to whip himself when he thought fil 
With that Sancho got up from him, and removed 
his quarters to another place at a good distance; 
but as he went to lean against a tree, he perceived 
something bobbing at his head ; and lifting up his 
hands, found it to be a man's feet with shoes and 
stockings on. Quaking for fear, he moved off to 
another tree, where the like impending horror dan* 

* Henry the Bastard, afterwards kmg of Castile, being about 
to murder Pedro, the lawful king, as they struggled, he fell un- 
der him, when Bertram Claquin, a Frenchman that served Hen- 
ry, condng to his assistance, turned him a-top of Pedro, speaking 
at the same time those words that Sancho repeats. 

t Rqpa^ in the original ; which signifies all that belongs to a 
man's cbthing. Stevens translates it hair of his headL The 
French translator has it right, poUe de la robe. How Jarvis has 
it I know not; but I make no doubt of its being right, as having 
been supervised bv the learned and polite Dr. O— d and Mr. 
P . 
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gled over his bead. Straight he called out to Don 
Quixote for help. Don Quixote came, and inquired 
into the occasion of his fright; Sancho answered, 
that ail tho8e trees were full of men's feet and legs. 
Don Quixote begau to search and grope about, 
and falling presently into the account of the busi- 
ness, " Fear nothing, Sancho," said he "there is no 
danger at all ; for what thou feelcst in the dark are 
certainly the feet and legs of some banditti and rub- 
bers that have been hanged upon those trees, for 
here the officers of justice hang them up by twenties 
and thirties in clusters, by which I suppose we can- 
not be far from Barcelona ;" and indeed he guessed 
right 

And now day breaking, they lifted up their eyes, 
and saw the bodies of the highwaymen hanging on 
the trees: But if the dead surprised them, how 
much more were they disturbed at the appearance 
of above forty live banditti, who poured upon them, 
and surrounded them in a sudden, charging them in 
the Catalan tongue, to stand till their captain came. 

Don Quixote found himself on foot, his horse un- 
bridled, his lance against a tree at some distance, 
and, in short, void of all defence ; and therefore he 
was forced to put his arms across, hold down his 
head, and shrug up his shoulders, reserving himself 
for a better opportunity. The robbers presently fell 
to work, and began to rifle Dapple, leaving on his 
back nothing of what he carried, either in the wal- 
let or the cloak-bag ; and it was very well for San- 
cho that the duke's pieces of gold, and those he 
brought from home, were hidden in a girdle about 
bis waist; though, for all that, those honest gentle* 
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men would certainly have taken the pains to have 
searched and surveyed him all over, and would have 
had the gold, though they had stripped him of his 
skin to. come at it ; but by good fortune their cap- 
tain came in the interim. He seemed about four- 
and-thirty yeaxs of age, his body robust, his stature 
tall, his visage austere, and his complexion swarthy. 
He was mounted on a strong horse, wore a coat of 
mail, and no less than two pistols on each side. 
Perceiving that his squires (for so they call men of 
that profession in those .parts) were going to strip 
Sancho, he ordered them to forbear, and was in- 
stantly obeyed ; by which means the girdle escaped. 
He wondered to see a lance reared up against a 
tree, a shield on the ground, and Don Quixote in 
armor and pensive, with the saddest, most melan- 
choly countenance that despair itself could frame. 
Coming up to him, (< Be not so sad honest man," 
said he; ^'you have not fallen into the hands of 
some cruel Bnsiris, but into those of B>oque Gui- 
nart^ a man rather compassionate than severe." ^'I 
am not sad," answered Don Quixote, ^'for hav* 
ing fallen into thy power. Valorous Roque, whose 
boundless fame spreads through the universe, but 
for having been so remiss, as to be surprised by thy 
soldiers with my horse unbridled ; whereas, accord- 
ing to the order of chivalry-errant, which I profess, 
I am obliged to live always upon my guard, and at 
all hours be my own sentinel ; for, let me tell thee, 
great Roque, had they met me mounted on my 
steed, armed with my shield and lance, they would 
have found it no easy task to make me yield ; for 
know, I am Don Quixote de la* Mancha, the- same 
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whose exploits are celebrated through all the habit* 
able globe." 

Roqoe Gninart found out immediately Don Quixf 
ote's blind side, and judged there was more madness 
than valor in the ease. Now, though he had seve- 
ral times heard him mentioned in discourse, he 
could never believe what was related of him to be 
true, nor could he be persuaded that such a humor 
should reign in any man ; for which reason, he was 
very glad to have met him, that experience might 
convince him of the truth. Therefore, addressing 
himself to him, " Valorous knight," said he, " vex 
not yourself, nor tax fortune with un kindness ; for 
it may happen, that what you look upon now as a 
sad accident, may redound to your advantage ; for 
Heaven, by strange and unaccountable ways, be- 
yond the reach of human imagination, uses to raise 
up those that are fallen, and fill the poor with 
riches." Don Quixote was going to return him 
thanks, when from behind them they heard a noise 
like the trampling of several horses, though it was 
occasioned but by one ; on which came, full speed, 
a person that looked like a gentleman, about twenty 
years of age. He was clad in green damask, edged 
with gold galloon, suitable to his waistcoat^ and a 
hat turned up behind, strait wax*leather boots, his 
spurs, sword, and dagger, gilt, a light bird-piece in 
his hand, and a case of pistols before him* Boque, 
having turned his head to the noise, discovered the 
handsome apparition; which, approaching neareri 
spoke to him in this manner : ^ You are the gentle- 
man I looked for, valiant Roque ; for with yon I 
may perhaps find some comfort, though not a re* 
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tncdy in my affliction. In short, not to hold yon in 
Buspense, (for I am sensible you do not know me,) 
I will tell yon who I am* My name is Claudia 
Jeronima ; I am the daughter of your particular 
friend Simon Forte, sworn foe to Clauquel Torre* 
las, who is also your enemy, being one of your ad- 
verse faction. You already know this Torrelas had 
a soui whom they called Don Vincente Torrelas, 
at least he was called so within these two hours. 
That son of his, to be short in my sad story, I will 
teU you in four words what sorrow he has brought 
me to. He saw me, courted me, was heard, and was 
beloved. Our amour was carried on with so much 
secrecy, that my father knew nothing of it ; for 
there is no woman, though ever so retired and 
closely looked to, but can find time enough to com- 
pass and fulfil her unruly desires. In short, he made 
me a promise of marriage, and I the like to him, 
but without proceeding any further. Now, yester- 
day I understood, that forgetting his engagements 
to me, he was going to wed another, and that they 
were to be married this morning ; a piece of news 
that quite distracted me, and made me lose all pa* 
tience. Therefore, my father being out of town, I 
took the opportunity of equipping myself as you 
Bee, and, by the speed of this horse, overtook Don 
Vincente about a league hence, where, without 
urging my wrongs, or staying to hear his excuses, I 
fired at him, not only with this piece, but with both 
my pistols, and, as I believe, shot him through the 
body ; thus with his heart's blood, washing away 
the stains of my honor. This done, there I left 
nlm to his servants, who neither dared nor could 
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prevent tbe sadden execution ; and came to seek 
your protection, that, by your means, I may be con- 
ducted into France, where I have relations to enter- 
tain me ; and withal to beg of you to defend my 
father from Don Vincente's party, who might other* 
ivise revenge his death upon our family.'* 

Roque admiring at once the resolution, agreeable 
deportment, and handsome figure, of the beautiful 
Claudia, <' Come, madam,*' sfaid he, let us first be 
assured of your enemy's death, and then consider 
what is to be done for you." " Hold," cried Don 
Quixote, who had hearkened with great attention to 
all this discourse, " none of you need trouble your- 
selves with this afiair, the defence of the lady is my 
province. Give me my horse and arms, and stay 
for me here : I will go and find out this knight, and 
dead or alive, force him to perform his obligations 
to so great a beauty." "Ay, ay," quoth Sancho, 
^^ you may take his word for it, my master has a 
rare stroke at making matches ; it is but the other 
day he made a young rogue yield to marry a maid 
whom he would have left in the lurch, after he was 
promised to her ; and had it not been for the en- 
chanters, that plague his worship, who transmogri- 
fied the bridegroom into a footman, and broke off the 
match, the said maid had been none by this time." 

Roque was so much taken up with the thoughts 
of Claudia's adventure, that he little minded either 
master or man ; but ordering his squires to restore 
what they had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and 
to retire to the place where they had quartered the 
night before, he went off upon the spur with Clau- 
dia to find the expiring Don Vinccnte. They got 
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to the place where Claudia met him, and found 
nothing but the marks of blood newly spilt ; but, 
looking round about them, they discovered a com- 
pany of people at a distance on the side of a hill, 
and presently judged them to be Don Vincente, car- 
ried by his servants, either to his cure or burial. 
They hastened to overtake them, which they soon 
effected, the others going but slowly ; and they 
found the young gentleman in the arms of his ser- 
vants, desiring them, with a spent and fajnting voice, 
to let him die in that place, his wounds paining 
him so that he could not bear going any farther. 
Claudia and Roque, dismounting, hastily came up 
to him. The servants were startled at the appear- 
ance of Boque, and Claudia was troubled at the 
sight of Don Vincente ; and, divided between anger 
and compassion, ^ Had you given me this, and 
made good your promise," said she to him, laying 
hold of his hand, '^ you had never brought this mis- 
fortune upon yourself." The wounded gentleman, 
lifting up his languishing eyes, and knowing Clau- 
dia, " Now do I see," said he, ^^ my fair deluded 
mistre^js, it is you that has given me the fatal blow, 
a punishment never deserved by the innocent, un- 
fortunate Vincente, whose actions and desires had 
no other end but that of serving his Claudia." 
" What, sir," answered she presently, " can you deny 
that you went this morning to marry Leonora, the 
daughter of wealthy Belvastro ? " ^' It is all a false 
report," answered he, " raised by my evil stars to 
spur up your jealousy to take my life, which, since 
I leave in your fair hands, I reckon well disposed 
of ; and, to confirm this truth, give me your hand. 
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and receive mine, the last pledge of love and life; 
and take me for your husband. It is the only sa* 
tisfaction I have to give for the imaginary wrong 
yon suspect I have committed." Claudia pressed 
his hand, and being piereed at once to the very 
heart, dropped on his bloody breast into a swoon, 
and Don Vineente fainted away into a deadly 
trance* 

Roque's concern struck him senseless, and the 
servants ran for water to throw on the faces of the 
unhappy couple ; by which at last Claudia came to 
herself again, but Don Vineente never waked from 
his trance, but breathed out the last remainder of 
his life. When Claudia perceived this, and could 
no longer doubt but that her dear husband was irre- 
coverably dead, she burst the air with her sighs, and 
wounded the heavens with her complaints. She 
tore her hair, scattered it in the wind, and with her 
merciless hands, disfigured her face, showing all the 
lively marks of grief that the first sallies of despair 
can discover. ^ O cruel and inconsiderate woman !'' 
cried she, how easily wast thou set on this barba- 
rous execution ! Oh, madding sting of jealousy, 
how desperate are thy motions, and how tragic the 
effects! Oh, my unfortunate husband, whose sincere 
love and fidelity to me have thus, for his nuptial 
bed, brought him to the cold grave ! " Thus the poor 
lady went on, in so sad and moving a strain, that 
even Roque's rugged temper now melted into tears, 
which on all occasions had still been strangers to 
his eyes. The servants wept and lamented ; Clau- 
dia relapsed into her swooning as fast as they found 
means to bring her to life again ; and the whole ap- 
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jicarance was a md^t moving aoene of sorrow. At 
last Roque Quinart bid Don Vincente's servants 
carry his body to his father's hoase, which was not 
far distant, in order to have it buried. Claudia com- 
municated to Roque her resolution of retiring into 
a monastery, where an aunt of hers was abbess, 
there to spend the rest of her life, wedded to a bet- 
ter and an immortal bridegroom. He comraended 
her pious resolution, offering to conduct her whither 
she pleased, and to protect her father and family 
from all assaults and practices of the most danger- 
ous enemies. Claudia made a modest excuse for 
declining his company, and took leave of him weep- 
ing. Don Vincente's servants carried off the dead 
body, and Roque returned to his men. Thus ended 
Claudia Jeronima's amour, brought to so lamenta- 
ble a catastrophe by the prevailing force of a cruel 
and desperate jealousy. 

Roque Oninart found his crew where he had ap- 
pointed, and Don Quixote in the middle of them, 
mounted on Rozinante, and declaiming very copi- 
ously against their way of living, at once danger- 
ous to their bodies, and destructive to their souls ; 
but his auditory being chiefly composed of Oas- 
coigners, a wild unruly kind of people, all his mo- 
rality was thrown away upon them. Roque, upon 
his arrival, asked Sandio if they had restored him 
all his things. <* Every thing, sir," answered San- 
cho, ^ but three night-caps, that are worth a king's 
ransom." " What says the fellow ? " cried one of 
the robbers ; " here they be, and they are not worth 
three reals." <'As to their intrinsic value," replied 
Don Quixote, they may be worth no more ; but it 
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is the merit of the persoo that gave them me, that 
raises their value to that price." 

Boque ordered them to be restored immediately ; 
and, coramandiDg his men to draw up in a line, he 
caused all the clothes, jewels, money, and all the 
other booty they had got since the last distribution, 
to be brought before him ; then, readily appraising 
every particular, and reducing into money what 
could not be divided, he cast up the account of the 
whole, and then made a just dividend into parts, 
paying to every man his exact and due proportion 
with so much prudence and equity, that be failed 
not in the least point of distributive justice. The 
booty thus shared to the general satisfaction, ^ If it 
were not for this punctual management," said Boque, 
turning to Don Quixote, <^ there would be no living 
among us." ^ Well," quoth Sancho, <' justice must 
needs be a good thing, and the old proverb still 
holds good, Thieves are never rogues among them- 
selves." One of the banditti, overhearing him, 
cocked his gun and would certainly have shot him 
through the head, had not the captain commanded 
him to bold. Poor Sancho was struck as mute as a 
fish, and resolved not to open his lips once more, 
till he got into better company. 

By this time came one or two of their scouts that 
were posted on the road, and informed their captain, 
that they had discovered a great company of travel- 
lers on the way to Barcelona. "Are they such as 
we look for," asked Boque, " or such as look for 
us? " " Such as we look for, sir," answered the fel- 
low. "Away then," cried Roque, " all of you, ray 
boys, and bring them me hither straight; let none 
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escape " The sqaires presently obeyed the word of 
command, and left Don Quixote, Roque, and San- 
cho, to wait their retarn. In the mean time, Boque 
entertained the knight with some remarks on his 
way of living. " I should not wonder,'^ said he, 
^ Signor Don Quixote, that our life should appear 
to you a restless complication of hazards and dis- 
quiets ; for it is no more than what daily experi- 
ertce has made me sensible of. You must know, 
that this barbarity and austere behavior which 1 
affect to show, is a pure force upon my nature, be- 
ing urged to this extremity by the resentment of 
some severe injuries, which I could not put up with 
without a satisfactory revenge, and now 1 am in, I 
must go through; one sin draws on another, in 
spite of my better designs ; and I am now involved 
in such a chain of wrongs, factions, abettors, and 
engagements, that no less than the divine power of 
providence can free me from this maze of confusion. 
Nevertheless, I despair not still of a successful end 
of my misfortunes." 

Don Quixote, being surprised to hear such sound 
sense and sober reflection come from one whose dis- 
orderly profession was so opposite to discretion and 
politeness; "Signor Roque," said he, it is a great 
step to health, for a man to understand his distem- 
per, and the compliance of the patient to the rules 
of physic is reckoned half the cure. You appear 
sensible of the malady, and therefore may reason- 
ably expect a remedy, though your disease, being 
fixed by a long inveteracy, must subject you (I am 
afraid) to a tedious course. The Almighty Physi- 
cian will apply effectual medicines; therefore be of 
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good hearti and do yoar part towards the recovery 
of your sick conscience. If you have a mind to take 
the shortest road to happiness, immediately aban- 
don the fatal profession you now follow, and coroe 
under my tuition, to be instructed in the rules of 
knight-errantry, which will soon expiate your of- 
fences, and entitle you to honor and true felicity." 
Roque smiled to hear Don Quixote's serious advice, 
and, changing the discourse, gave him an account 
of Claudia Jeronima's tragical adventure, which 
grieved Sancho to the heart; for the beauty, life, 
and spirit of the young damsel, had not a little 
wrought upon his affections. 

By this time Roquets party had brought in their 
prize, consisting of two gentlemen on horseback, 
and two pilgrims on foot, and a coach full of wo- 
men, attended by some half dozen servants on foot 
and on horseback, besides two muleteers that be- 
longed to the two gentlemen. They were all con- 
ducted in solemn order, surrounded by the victors, 
both they and the vanquished being silent, and ex- 
pecting the definitive sentence of the grand Roque. 
He first asked the gentlemen who they were? 
Whither bound ? And what money they had about 
them? They answered that they werd both cap- 
tains of Spanish foot, and their companies were at 
Naples ; and they designed to embark on the four 
galleys which they heard were bound for Sicily, 
and their whole stock amounted to two or three 
hundred crowns, which they thought a pretty sum 
of money for men of their profession, who seldom 
use to hoard up riches. The pilgrims, being ex- 
amined in like manner, said, they intended to em- 
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bark for Rome, and had about some threescore reala 
between them both. Upon examining the coach, 
be was informed by one of the servants, that my 
lady Donna Ooiomar de Qainonnes, wife to a judge 
of Naples, with her little daughter, a chambermaid, 
and an old duenna, together with six other servants, 
had among them all about six hundred crowns. 
^ So then," said Roque, ^ we have got here in all 
nine hundred crowns and sixty reals. I think I have 
got about threescore soldiers here with me. Now, 
among so many men, how much will fall to each 
particular share ? Let me see, for I am none of the 
best accountants. Cast it up, gentlemen." The 
highwaymen, hearing this, cried, '* Long live Roque 
Guinart, and damn the dogs that seek his ruin ! " 
The officers looked simply, the lady was sadly de- 
jected, and the pilgrims were no less cast down, 
thinking this a very odd conBscation of their little 
stock. Roque held them a while in suspense, to 
observe their humors, which he found all very 
plainly to agree in that point, of being melancholy 
for the loss of their money. Then turning to the 
officers, " Do me the favor, captains," said he, " to 
lend me threescore crowns ; and you, madam, if 
your ladyship pleases, shall oblige me with four- 
score, to gratify these honest gentlemen of my 
squadron: It is our whole estate and fortune; and 
you know, the abbot dines on what he sings for. 
Therefore I hope you will excuse our demands, 
which will free you from any more disturbance of 
this nature, being secured by a pass, which I shall 
give you, directed to the rest of my squadrons that 
are posted in these parts, and who, by virtue of my 

VOL. IV. 17 
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order, will let you go unmolested ; for I scorn to 
wrong a soldier, and I must not fail in^my respects, 
madam, to the fair sex, especially to ladies of your 
quality." 

The captains, wHb all the grace they could, 
thanked him for his great civility and liberah'ty, for 
so they esteemed his letting them keep their own 
money. The lady would have thrown herself out 
of the coach at. his feet, but Roque would not suf* 
fer it, rather excusing the presumption of his de- 
mands, which he was forced to, in pure compliance 
with the necessity of his fortune. The lady then 
ordered her servant to pay the fourscore crowns ; 
the officers disbtirsed their quota, and the pilgrims 
made an oblation of their mite ; but Roque order- 
ing them to wait a little, and turning to his men, 
^ Grentlemen," scud he, '^here are two crowns a-pieee 
for each of yon, and twenty over and above. Now 
let us bestow ten of them on these poor pilgrims, 
and the other ten on this honest squire, that he may 
give us a good word in 'bis travels." - So, calling for 
pen, ink, and paper, of which he always went pro- 
vided, he wrote a passport for them, diluted to the 
commanders of his several parties, and taking his 
leave,.diBmissed«th<em; all wondering at his great- 
ness of soul, that spoke rather afi Alexander than a 
professed highwayman. One of bis men began to 
mutter in his Catalan language, *< This captnin of 
ours is plaguy charitable; he would make a better 
friar than a pad ; come, come, if he has a mind to 
be so liberal, forsooth, let his own pockety not our^, 
pay for it." The wretch spoke not so low,* but he 
was overheard by Roque,. who, whipping out bis 
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sinrordy with one stroke almost cleft his skull in two. 
*^ Thus it is I punish mutiny," said he. All the rest 
stood motionless, and durst not mutter one word, 
so great was .the awe they bore him. Roque then 
withdrew a little, and wrote a letter to a friend of 
M^ in Barcelona, to let him know, that the famous 
kiright*errant, Don Quixote, of whom so many 
strange things were reported, was with him, that he 
might be sure to find him on Midsummer-day on 
the- great quay of that city, armed at all points^ 
mounted on Rozinante, and his squire on an ass ; 
that he was a most pleasant ingenious person, and 
would give grieat satisfaction to him and his friends 
the Niarros, for which reason he gave them this no- 
tice* of the Don's coming; adding, that he should 
by no means let the Cadells, his enemies, pcuiake 
of this pleasure, as being unworthy of it. But how 
was it possible to conceal from them, or anybody 
else, the folly and discretion of Don Quixote, and 
the buffoonery of Sancho Panza ! He delivered the 
letter to one of his men, who, changing his highway 
clothes tb a countryman's habit, went to Barcelona, 
and gave it as directed. 



CHAPTER LXI. 

DON gtTIXOTX'S EKTBT INTO BARCBLONA, WITH OTHBR AO- 
CroSNTS THAT HAVX LB88 INOEKUITT THAN TRUTH IN 
THBM. 

Don Quixote staid three days and three nights 
with Roqnc^ and had he tarried as many hundred 
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years, he might have foand sabject enough, for ad« 
miration in that kind of life. They slept in one 
place, and ate in another, sometimes fearing they 
knew not what, then lying in wait for they knew 
not whom. Sometimes forced to steal a nap stand- 
ing, never enjoying a sound sleep. Now in this 
side the country, then presently- in another quarter ; 
always upon the watch, spies hearkening, scouts 
listening, carbines presenting ; though of such heavy 
guns they had but few, being armed generally with 
pistols. Roque himself slept apart from the rest, 
making no man privy to his lodgings ; for so many 
were the proclamations against him from the vice- 
roy of Barcelona, and such were his disquiets and 
fears of being betrayed by some of his men, for the 
price of his head, that he durst trust nobody. A 
life most miserable and uneasy. 

At length, by cross-roads and by-ways, Roque^ 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, attended by six other 
squires, got to the strand of Barcelona on Midsum- 
mer-eve, at night ; where Roque, having embraced 
Don Quixote, and presented Sancho with the ten 
crowns be had promised him, took his leave of 
them both, after many compliments on both sides. 
Roque returned to his company, and Don Quixote 
staid there, waiting the approach of day, mounted 
as Roque left him. Not long after, the fair Aurora 
began to peep through the balconies of the east, 
cheering the flowery fields, while at the same time 
a melodious sound of hautboys and kettle-drums 
cheered the ears, and presently was joined with 
jingling of morris-bells, and the trampling and 
cries of horsemen coming out of the dty. Now 
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Aurora ushered up the jolly sun, who looked^ big 
on the verge of the horizon, with his broad face as 
ample as a target Don Quixote and Sancho, cast- 
ing their looks abroad, discovered the sea, which 
they had never seen before. To them it made a 
noble and spacious appearance, far bigger than the 
lake Ruydera, which they saw in La Mancha. The 
galleys in the port, taking in their awnings, made a 
pleasant sight with their flags and streamers, that 
waved in the air, and sometimes kissed and swept 
the water. The trumpets, hautboys, and other war- 
like instruments that resounded from on board, filled 
the air all round with reviving and martial harmony. 
Awhile after, the galleys moving, began to join on 
the calm sea in a counterfeit engagement ; and at 
the same time a vast number of gentlemen marched 
out of the city, nobly equipped with rich liveries, 
and gallantly mounted, and in like manner, did their 
part on the land, to complete the warlike entertain- 
ment. The marines discharged numerous volleys, 
from the galleys, which were answered by the great 
guns firom the battlements of the walls and forts 
about the city, and the mighty noise echoed from 
the galleys again by a discharge of the long pieces 
of ordnance on their forecastles. The sea smiled and 
danced, the land was gay, and the sky serene in 
every quarter, but where the clouds of smoke dim- 
med it awhile : Fresh joy sat smiling in the looks 
of men, and gladness and pomp were displayed in 
their glory. 8ancho was mightily puzzled though, 
to discover how these huge bulky things that mov- 
ed on the sea could have so many feet 

By this time the gentlemen that maintained the 
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sports on the shore, galloping up. to I)pK| Quixote 
with loud acclamations, the knight ^as not a Uttld 
astonished. One of them amongst the rest^who 
was the person to whom Roquc h^d written, cried 
aloud, .^< Welcome, the mirror, the light, the north'* 
star of knight-errantry ! Welcome, I sayy valorous 
Don Quixote de la Mancha ; not the counterfeit and 
apocryphal, shown us lately in false histpries, but 
the true, legitimate, and identic he, described by 
Cid Hamet, the flower of historiographers ! '^ Don 
Quixote made no answer, nor did the gentleman 
stay for any ; but wheeling about with the rest of 
his companions, all prancing round him in token of. 
joy, they encompassed the knight and squire. Pon 
Quixote, turning about to Sancho, ^^ It seems^'^ said 
he, <* these gentlemen know us weU* I daVe engage 
they have read our history, and that which the Ar- 
ragonian lately published." The gentleman that 
spoke to the knight, returning, <^ Noble Don Quix-^ 
ote," said he, << we entreat you to come along with 
the company, being all your humble servants, and 
friends of Roque Guinart" " Sir," answered Don 
Quixote, '< your courtesy bears such a likeness to 
the great Boque's generosity, that could civility 
beget civility, T should take yours for the daughter 
or near relation of his : I shall wait on you where 
you please to command, for I am wholly at your de* 
yotion." The gentleman returned his compliment ' 
and so all of them inclosing him in the middle of 
their brigade, they conducted him towards the city, 
drums beating, and hautboys playing before them 
all the way. But^ as the devil and ill-luck would 
have it, or the boys, who are more unlucky than the 
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cfevil hhnflelf, two mischievoi^s yoang.bagtavdB made 
a shift to get through the orowd of horsemen, and 
one of them lifting up^Rozinante's tail, and the other 
that of Dapple, they thrust a handful of . briors un«r. 
der each of them. The poor animals feeling such, 
unusual spurs applied to their posteriors, clapped 
their tails close, which increased their pain, and be-; 
gan to winice and flounce, and kick so furiously, that 
at last they threw their ridprs, and iaid both master, 
and man sprawling in the street. Don Qj^ixote, out 
of countenance, and nettled at. his disgrace, went 
to disengage his horse from his new plumage, and 
Sancho did as much for Dapple, while the geutlc* 
men turned to chastise the boys for th^ir rudeness. 
But the young rogues were safe enough, being pre- 
sently lost among a huge rabble that followed. 
The knight and squire then mounted again, and the 
music and procession went on, till they arrived at 
their conductor's house, which, by its largeness and 
beauty, bespoke the owner master of a great estate ^ 
where we leave him for the present, because it is 
Cid Hamef s will and pleasure it should be so. 



CHAPTER LXII. 

THS ADVEirrUBS OF THE KNCHANTED HKAD, WITH OTHRB 
IMPERTIKENCKS KOT TO BE OMITTED. 

The person who entertained Doa Quixote was 
called Don Antonio Moreno, a gentleman of good 
parts, and plentiful fortune, loving all those diver- 
sions that may innocently be obtained without pre- 
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judioe to his lieighbora, and not of the humor of 
those, who would rather lose their Mend than their 
jest. He therefore resolved to make his advantage 
of Don Quixote's follies, without detriment to his 
person. 

In order to this, he persuaded the knight to 
take off his armor, and, in his strait-laced chamois 
clothes, (as we have already shown him,) to stand 
in a balcony that looked into one of the principal 
streets of the city, where he stood exposed to the 
rabble that were got together, especially the boys, 
who gaped and stared on him, as if he had been 
some overgrown baboon* The several brigades and 
cavaliers in their liveries began afresh to fetch their 
careers about him, as if the ceremony were rather 
performed in honor of Don Quixote, than any so- 
lemnity of the festival. Sancho was highly pleased, 
fancying he had chopped upon another Camacho's 
wedding, or another house like that of Don Die^o 
de Miranda, or some castle like the duke's. 

Several of Don Antonio's friends dined with him 
that day ; and all of them honoring and respecting 
Don Quixote as a knight-errant, they puffed up his 
vanity to such a degree, that he could scarce con- 
ceal the pleasure he took in their adulation. As 
for Sancbo, he made such sport to the servants of 
the house, and all that heard him, that they watched 
every word that came from his mouth. Being all 
very merry at table, " Honest Sancho," said Don 
Antonio, '< I am told you admire capons and sau- 
sages so much, that you cannot be satisfied with a 
bellyful, and when you can eat no more, you cram 
the rest into your breeches against the next morn- 
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ing." ^ No, sir, if it like you," answered Sancho, 
^ it is all a story ; I am more cleanly than greedy, 
I would have you to know ; here is my' master can 
tell yon, that many times he and I use to lire for a 
week together upon a handful of acorns and waU 
nuts. The truth is, I am not over nice ; in such a 
place as this, I eat what is given me; for a gift- 
horse should not be looked in the month. But who- 
soever told you I was a greedy-gut and a sloven, 
has told you a fib ; and, were it not for respect to 
the company, I would tell him more of my mind, 
so I would." "Verily," said Don Quixote, "the 
manner of Sancho's feeding ought to be delivered to 
succeeding ages on brazen monuments, as a future 
memorial of his abstinence, and cleanliness, and an 
example to posterity. It is true, when he satisfies 
the call of hunger, he seems to do it somewhat 
ravenously; indeed he swallows apace, uses his 
grinders very notably, and chews with both jaws 
at once. But, in spite of the charge of slovenliness 
how laid upon him, I must declare he is so nice an 
observer of neatness, that he ever makes a clear 
conveyance of his food. When he was governor, 
his nicety in eating was remarkable, for he would 
eat grapes, and even pomegranate seeds, with the 
point of his fork." " How," cried Antonio, " has 
Sancho been a governor?" "Ay, marry has he," 
answered Sancho, " governor of the island of Bara- 
tanal Ten days I governed, and who but I ! but 
I was so broken of my rest all the time, that all I 
got by it was to learn to hate the trade of govern- 
ing from the bottom of my soul. So that I made 
such haste to leave it, I fell into a deep hole, where 
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I was bntied alive, and tsbould have lain till now, 
bad not providence pulled rae oat of it." Don 
Quixote then related the circumstances of Sancho's. 
goY^rnm^ent ; and the cloth being taken away, Don 
JCntodJo took the knight by the hand, and earned 
birn into a private chamber, wherein there was no 
kind of furniture, but a table that seemed to be of 
jasper, supported by feet of the same, with a brazen; 
bead set upon it, from the breast upwards, like the. 
effigies of one of the Roman emperors. Don Anto- 
nio having walked with Don Quixote several turnS; 
about the room, '^ Signer Don Quixote," said he^, 
^ being assured that we are very private, the door 
fast, and nobody listening, I shall communicate to 
you one of the most strange and wonderful adven- 
tures that ever was known, provided you treasure, 
it up, as a secret, in the closest apartment of your 
breast" << I shall be as secret as the grave," an- 
awqred the knight, ^ and will clap a tombstone over 
your secret, for farther security; besides, assure 
yourself, Don Antonio," continued he, for by this 
time he had learned the gentleman's name, <<you 
eonverse with a person whose ears are open to, 
receive what his tongue never betrays. So that 
whatever you commit to my trust, shall be buried 
in the depth of bottomless silence, and lie as secure 
as ia your own breast." << In con&dence of your 
honor," said Don Antonio, ^* I doubt not to raise 
your astonishment, and disburden my own breast 
of a secret, which has long lain upon my^ thoughts, 
having never found hitherto any person worthy to 
be made a confidant in matters to be. concealed." 
This cautious proceeding raised Don Quixote's curi- 
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osfty Btmn^y ; sifter' which Don Ant6tiia led Uim* 
tb. the table and ifaade him fed and examine aU 
ov6r tiie brazen head, the table, and jasjper mipport-' 
era. " Now, sir," said he, " know that this head 
was made by 6ne of the greatest enchantiers or ne- 
cromancers ill the world. If I am not mistaken, 
he was a Polander by birth, and the disciple of tlm 
celebrated EscdtQlo,* of whom so ihany )>rodigie8 
are related. This wonderful person was here in 
my honse, and, by the intercession of a thoilisand 
crowns, wasi^rronght upon to frame me tMs head^ 
which has the w'bnderfol property bf 'answering in 
yoar ear to all questions. Afte^r long stady^ erect- 
ing of schemes,^ cafititig of figures, 'consultatioiitf 
with tiie'starB, and other mathematical operations j 
this head was brought to the aforesaid perflation ; 
and to-morrow, (for on Fridays it never speaks,) it 
shall give you proof of its knowledge ; tHl when 
you may consider of your most puzzling and im«« 
portant doubts, which will have a full and satisfac* 
tory solution.'^ Don Quixote was amazed at this 
strange virtue of the head, and could hardly credit 
Don Antonio's account; but, considering' the short- 
ness of the time that deferred bis fhll satisftiction 
in the point, he was content to suspend his opinion 
till n^t day; and only thanked the gentleman for 
making him so great a discovery. So out of the 
chamber they went; and Don Antonio having 

* Or Little Scot Cervsutes means Michael Scotos, who, 
being more knowing in natural and experimental philosophy 
than was common in the dark ages of ignorance, passed for a 
magician ; as Friar Bacon and Albert the Great did ; of the 
Sni of wboni (Friar Bacon) a like story of a brazen head is told 
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loclsed the door very carefully, they returned into 
the room, where* the reut of the company were 
diverted by Sancho's relating to them some of his 
master's adventures. 

That afternoon they carried Don Quixote abroad 
without his armor, mounted, not on Rozinante, but 
on a large easy mule, with genteel furniture, and 
himself dressed after the city fashion, with a long 
coat of tawny-colored cloth, which, with the pre> 
sent heat of the season, was enough to put frost 
itself into a sweat They gave private orders that 
Sancho should be entertained within doors all that 
day, lest be should spoil their sport by going out. 
The knight being mounted, they pinned to his 
back, without his knowledge, a piece of parchment 
with these words, written in large letters, ** This is 
Don Quixote de la Mancha." As soon as they 
began their walk, the sight of the parchment drew 
the eyes of everybody to read the inscription ; so 
that the knight, hearing so many people repeat 
the words, ^ This is Don Quixote de la Mancha,'^ 
wondered to hear himself named and known by 
every one that saw him. Thereupon, turning to 
Don Antonio, that rode by his side, ** How great," 
said he, ^Ms this single prerogative of knight-er-^ 
rantry, by which its professors are known and dis- 
tingnished through all the confines of the universe ! 
Do not you hear, sir," continued he, ^ how the very 
boys in the street, who have never seen me before, 
know me ? " " It is very true, sir," answered Don 
Antonio ; " like fire, that always discovers itself by 
its own light, so virtue has that lustre that never 
fails to display itself, especially that renown which 
is acquired by the profession of arms " 
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Daring this processioD of the knight and his 
applauding followers, a certain Castilian, reading 
the scroll at Don Qaixote's back, cried out aloud, 
^ Now, the devil take thee for Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ! Who would have thought to have found 
thee here, and still alive, after so many hearty drub- 
bings that have been laid about thy shoulders? 
Cannot you be mad in private, and among your 
friends, with a pox to you, but you must run about 
the world at this rate, and make everybody that 
keeps you company as arrant coxcombs as your- 
self? Get you home to your wife and children, 
blockhead; look after your house, and leave off 
playing the fool, and distracting thy senses at 
this rate with a parcel of nonsensical whimseys.'' 
^' Friend,'^ said Don Antonio, ^* go about your busi- 
ness, and keep your advice for them that want it. 
Signer Don Quixote is a man of too much sense 
not to be above your counsel, and we know our 
business without your intermeddling. We only 
pay the respect due to virtue. So, in the name of 
ill-luck, go your ways, and do not meddle where 
you have no business." <^ Truly, now," said the 
Castilian, <<you are in the right; for it is but striv- 
ing against the stream to give him advice, though 
it grieves me to think this whim of knight-errantry 
should spoil all the good parts which they say this 
madman has. But ill-luck light on me, as you 
would have it, and all my generation, if ever you 
catch me advising him or any one else again, 
though I were desired, and were to live the y^^ars, 
of Methusalem." So saying, the adviser went his 
ways, and the cavalcade continued ; but the rabble 
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pressed so very thick to read the jnsoription, that 
Don Antonio was forced to pall it off, ander pre- 
tence of doingv something else. ^ :-• 
Upon the approach of night, they returned home; 
where Don Antonio's wife, a la<ly of quality, and 
every way aceompUshed,- had invited several of hei 
friends to a bell, to honor h^ guest, and shateiA 
the diversion his extravagances afforded. After a 
noble supper, the dancing began about tencCclock 
ai night A^notig others, were two ladies, of an airy, 
waggish disposition, each as, thougb virtuous enough 
at the bottom, would • not stick to strain a poiilt of 
modesty for the diversion of good company. Theise 
two made their court chiefly to Don Quixote, and 
plied him so with dancing, one after another^ that 
they tired not only-hia body, but* bis very soul. But 
the best was to- see what an unaecoulitable figure 
the grave Don made,'as he hopped and stalked about, 
a long, sway-backed, starved-looked, thithfl^nked, 
two-legged tfaisg, wainseot-coiuplexioned, stuck tip 
in his close dovUet, awkward enough a-conscience, 
and certainly none of the lightest ' at £t saraband. 
The ladies gave himl several private hints of their 
inclination to his person, and be* was dot behind band 
in intimating to them as secretly, that they were very 
indifferent to him ; till at last, being almost teased 
to death, ^^^Fugite partes adversm^^ cried he aloud, 
M and avaunt temptation ! Pray, ladies, play your 
amorous pranks with somebody else ; leave me to 
the enjoyment of my own thoughts, which are em- 
ployed and taken' up with tbe peerless Dulcinea del 
Toboso, the sole queen of my affections ;*' and, so 
saying, he sat himself down on the ground, in the 
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midst of the hall, to rest bis wearied bones. Don 
Antonio gave order that he should be taken up and 
carried to bed ^ and the first who was ready to lend 
a helping band was Sancho ; and, as he was lifting 
him up, ^ By Our Lady, sir master of mine, yon 
have shook your heels most facetiously! Do you 
think we, who are stout and valiant, must be caper* 
ers, and that every kuight-errant must be a snapper 
of castenets ? If yon do, you are woundily de« 
ceived, let me tell you. Gradzookers, I know those 
who would sooner cut a gieuit's windpipe than a 
caper. Had you been for the shoe-jig,* I had been 
your man, for I slap it away like any gerfalcon ; 
but, as for regular dancing, I cannot work a stitch 
at it." This made diversion for the company, till 
Sancho led out his master, in order to put him to 
bed, where he left him covered over head and ears, 
that he might sweat out the cold he had caught by 
dancing. 

The next day, Don Antonio, resolving to make 
his intended experiment on the Enchanted Head, 
conducted Don Quixote into the room where it 
stood, together with Sancho, a couple of his friends, 
and the two ladies that had so teased the knight at 
the ball, and who had staid all night with his wife ; 
and having carefully locked the door, and enjoined 
them secrecy, he told them the virtue of the head, 
and that this was the first time he ever made proof 
of it ; and except his two friends, nobody did know 
the trick of the enchantment, and had not they been 

* Shoe-jig, is which the dancers slap the sole of their shoe 
with the fMlm of their hand, in time and measure 
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told of it before, they had been drawn into the same 
error with the rest ; for the contrivance of the ma- 
chine was so artfuli and so cunningly managed, that 
it was impossible to discover the cheat Don An- 
tonio himself was the first that made his application 
to the ear of the head, close to which, speaking in 
a voice jost load enough to be heard by the com- 
pany, " Tell me, O head," said he, " by that myste- 
rious virtue wherev^ith thou art endued, what are 
my thoughts at present? " The head, in a distinct 
and intelligible voice, though without moving the 
lips, answered, << I am no* judge ofthonghts." They 
were all astonished at the voice, being sensible no- 
body was in the room to answer. " How many of 
us ^re there in the room ? " said Don Antonio again. 
•The voice, answered, in the same key, " Thou, and 
thy wife, two of thy friends, and two of hers, a 
famous knight, called Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and his squire, Sancho Panza by name." Now their 
astonishment was greater than before; now they 
wondered indeed, and the hair of some of them 
stood on end with amazement. *^ It is enough," said 
Don Antonio, stepping aside from the head, << I am 
convinced it was no impostor sold thee to me, sage 
head discoursing head, oraculous, miraculous head ! 
Now let somebody else try their fortunes." As wo- 
men are generally most curious and inquisitive, one 
of the dancing ladies, venturing up to it, <^ Tell me, 
head," said she, << what shall I do to.be truly beau- 
tiful ? " " Be honest," answered the head. " I have 
done," replied the lady. Her companion then came 
on, and, with the same curiosity, '< I would know," 
said she, " whether my husband loves me or no." 
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The bead answered, *' Observe his usage, and that 
will tell tbee.'' ^ Traly," said the married lady to 
herself, as she withdrew, ^ that question was need- 
less ; for, indeed, a man's actions are the surest to- 
kens of the dispositions of his mind.*' Next came 
up one of Don Antonio's friends, and asked, ^ Who 
am I ? " The answer was, <' Thou knowest" ^ Thai 
18 from the question," replied the gentleman ; ^ I 
would have thee tell me whether thou knowest me." 
^ I do," answered the head ; ^< thou art Don Pedro 
Norris." << It is enough. O head," said the gentle* 
man, ^ thou hast convinced me that thou knowest 
all things." So, making room for somebody else, 
his friend advance-d, and asked the head what his 
eldest son and heir desired. '< I have abready told 
thee," said the head, '^that I was no judge of 
thoughts ; however, I will tell thee, that what tby 
heir desires is to bury thee." ^' It is so," replied the 
gentleman ; ^ what I see with my eye I mark with 
my finger; I know enough." 

Don Antonio's lady asked the next question. ^ I 
do not well know what to ask thee," said she to the 
heady ^ only tell me whether I shall long enjoy my 
dear husband." ^ Thou shalt," answered the head ; 
^ for his healthy constitution and temperance pro- 
mise length of days, while those who live too fast 
are not like to live long." Next came Don Quix« 
ote. ^ Tell me, thou oracle," said he, ^ was what 1 
reported of my adventures in Montesinos's cave a 
dream or reality ? will Sancho, my squire, fulfil his 
promise, and scourge himself effectually ? and shall 
Dulcinea be disenchanted?" ^'As for the adven 
tures in the cave, i^nswered the head, '^ there 10 

VOL. IV. 18 
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maeh to be said; they have sornetbing of both; 
Saiicho'a whipping shall go on but leisurely ; how- 
ever, Dalcinea shall at last be really freed from en* 
cbantment" *^ That is all I denre to know,'' said 
Don Quixote, *^ for the whole stress of my good 
fortune depends on Dulctnea's disenchantment" 
Then Saneho made the last application. ^ If it 
please you, Mr. Head/' quoth he, '* shall I chance 
to have another government ? shall I ever get dear 
of this starving squire-erranting ? and shall I ever 
see my own fireside again ? " The head answered, 
** Tboa shalt be a governor in thine own house; if 
thoQ goest home thou mayest see thy own fireside 
again, and if thou leanest off thy service, thou shalt 
get clear of thy squireship." *^ Gadzookers ! " cried 
Sancbo, *' that is a very good one, I vow ! A horse- 
bead might have told all this ; I could have prophe- 
sied thus much myself." " How now, brute," said 
Doif Quixote, ^ what answers wouldst thou have 
but what are pertinent to thy questions? " *^ Nay," 
quoth Saneho, ^ since you will have it so, it shall 
be so; I only wish Mr. Head would have told me a 
little more concerning the matter." 

Thus the questions proposed, and the answers 
leturned, were brought to a period ; but the amaze* 
ment continued among all the company, except 
Don Antonio's two friends, who understood the mys- 
tery, which Benengeli is resolved now to disco*^ 
ver, that the world should be no longer amazed with 
Ah erroneous opinion of any magic or witchcraft 
operating in the head. He therefore tells you, that 
Don Antonio Moreno, to divert himself, and sur-^ 
prise the ignorant, had this made, in imitation of 
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sach another device which he had eeen contrived 
by a stataarjr at Madrid. 

The manner of it was thus : the table, and the 
frame on which it stood, the feet of which resem- 
bled four eagles' claws, were of wood, painted and 
varnished like jasper. The head, which looked like 
the bust of a Roman emperor, and of a brass color, 
was all hollow, and so were the feet of the table, 
which answered exactly to the neck and breast of 
the head ; the whole so artificially fixed, that it 
seemed to be all of a piece; through this cavity 
ran a tin pipe, conveyed into it by a passage 
through the ceiling of the room under the table. 
He that was to answer, set his mouth to the end of 
the pipe in the chamber underneath, and by the 
hollowness of the trunk, received their questions, 
and delivered his answers, in clear and artiou- 
late words, so that the imposture could scarcely be 
discovered. The oracle was managed by a young, 
ingenious gentleman, Don Antonio's nephew, who, 
having his instructions beforehand from his uncle^ 
was able to answer, readily and directly, to the first 
questions, and, by conjectures or evasions, make a 
return handsomely to the rest, with the help of his 
ingenuity. Cid Hamet informs us further, that 
during ten or twelve days after this, the wonderful 
machine continued in mighty repute ; but at last, the 
noise of Don Antonio's having an enchanted head 
in his house that gave answers to all questions, 
began to fly about the city ; and, as he feared this 
would reach the ears of the watchful sentinels of 
our faith, he thought fit to give an account of the 
whole matter to the reverend inquisitors, who or- 
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dered him to break it to pieces, lest it should give 
occasion of scandal among the ignorant valgar. 
Bat still the bead passed for an oracle, and a piece 
of enchantment, with Don Quixote and Sancho ; 
though, the truth is, the knight was much better 
satisfied in the matter than the squire. 

The gentry of the city, in complaisance to Don 
Antonio, and for Don Quixote's more splendid en- 
tertainment, or, rather, to make his madness a more 
public diversion, appointed a running at the ring 
about six days after ; but this was broken off upon 
an occassion that afterwards happened. 

Don Quixote had a mind to take a turn in the city 
on foot, that he might avoid the crowd of boys that 
followed him when he rode. He went out with 
Sancho, and two of Don Antonio's servants, that 
attended him by their master's order ; and passing 
through a certain street, Don Quixote looked up and 
spied, written over a door, in great letters, these 
words, « Here is a printing house." This discovery 
pleased the knight extremely, having now an oppor- 
tunity of seeing a printing-press — a thing he had 
never seen before ; and, therefore, to satisfy his curi- 
osity in he went, with all his train. There he saw 
some working off the sheets, others correcting the 
forms, some in one place, picking of letters out of 
the cases, in another, some looking over a proof; 
in short, all the variety that is to be seen in great 
printing-houses. He went from one workman to an- 
other, and was very inquisitive to know what every- 
body had in hand, and they were not backward to 
satisfy his curiosity. At length, coming to one of the 
compositors, and asking him what he was about. 
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^ Sir,'' said the printer, '^ this gentleman here," shew- 
ing a likely Bort of man, something grave, and not 
young, " has translated a book out of Italian into 
Spanish, and I am setting some of it here for the 
press." " What is the name of it, pray ? '' said Don 
Quixote. " Sir," answered the author, " the title of 
it in Italian is Le Bagatele!^ ''And pray sir," asked 
Don Quixote, ^ what is the meaning of that word 
in Spanish ? " ^ Sir," answered the gentleman, ^Le 
BagaUle is as much as to say Trifles ; but though 
the title promises so little, yet the contents are mat- 
ters of importance." '' I am a little conversant in 
the Italian," said the knight, ^ and value myself 
upon singing some stanzas of Ariosto ; therefore, sir, 
without any offence, and not doubting of your skill, 
but merely to satisfy my curiosity, pray, tell me, 
have ever you met with such a word as pignaia in 
Italian ? " '' Yes, very often, sir," answered the au- 
thor. **And how do you render it, pray, sir ? " said 
Don Quixote^ "^ How should I render it, sir," re- 
plied the translator, " but by the word porridge^ 
pot?^^ "Body of me!" cried Don Quixote, '^ you 
are master of the Italian idiom. I dare bold a good 
wager, that, where the Italian says piace^ you trans- 
late it please; where it says piuj you render it more ; 
SK, above^ and giu^ beneath!^ ^ Most certainly, sir," 
answered the other, *' for such are their proper sig- 
nifications." ^ What rare parts," said Don Quix- 
ote, '' are lost to mankind, for want of their being 
exerted and known ! I dare swear, sir, that the world 
is backward in encouraging your merit But it is 
the fate of all ingenious men. How many of them 
are cramped up and discountenanced by a narrow 
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fortune ! and bow many, in spite of the most labo- 
rious industry, discouraged ! Though, by the way, 
sir, I think this kind of version from one language 
to another, except it be from the noblest of tongues, 
the Greek and Latin, is like viewing a piece of 
Flemish tapestry on the wrong side, where, though 
the figures are distinguishable, yet there are so many 
ends and threads, that the beauty and exactness of 
the work is obscured, and not so advantageously 
discerned as on the right side of the hangings. 
Neither can this barren employment of translating 
out of easy languages show either wit or mastery of 
style, no more than copying a piece of writing by a 
precedent: though still the business of translating 
wants not its commendation, since men very often 
may be worse employed. As a further proof of its 
merits, we have Doctor Christoval de Figuero's 
translation of Pastor Fido, and Don Juan de Xau- 
rigui's Aminta — ^pieces so excellently well done, that 
they have made them purely their own, and left the 
reader in doubt which was the txanslation, and 
which the original But tell me, pray, sir, do you 
print your book at your own charge, or have you 
sold the copy to a bookseller ? " 

** Why, truly, sir," answered the translator, *' I 
publish it upon my own account, and I hope to clear 
at least a thousand crowns by this first edition ; for 
Idesignto print off two thousand books, and they 
will go off at six reals a-piece in a trice." ^ I am 
afraid you will come short of your reckoning," said 
Don Quixote ; ^< it is a sign you are still a stranger 
to the tricks of these booksellers and printers, and 
the juggling that is among them. I dare engage 
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yoa will find two tboaaand bookst lie beavy upon 
your hands, especially if the piece be somewfaat 
tedions, and wants spirit'' ^ What^ sir!" replied 
the author, ^ would you have me sell the profit of 
my labor to a bookseller, tor three m«rvedis a sheet ? 
for that is the most they will bid, nay^ and expect, 
too, I should thank them for the offer. No, no, sir ; 
I print not my works to get £ame in the worid ; my 
name is op already; profit, sir, is my end, and 
without it, what signifies reputation?^' ^*Well, 
sir, go on and prosper," said Bon Quixote; and, 
with that, moving to another part of the room, he 
saw a man correcting a sheet of a book called The 
Light of the Soul. ''Ay, now this is something," 
cried the knight ; '' these are the books that ought 
to be printed, though there are a great many of 
that kind ; for the number of sinners is prodigious 
in this age, and there is need of an infinite quantity 
of lights for so many dark souls an we have among 
us." Then passing on, and inquiring the title of a 
book, of which another man was oorrepting a sheet, 
they told him it was the Second Part of thi^t inger 
nioos gentleman, Don Quixote de la MMclia, writ* 
ten by a certain person, a native of Tordesilias. ''I 
have heard of that book before," s^id Don Quixote^ 
<' and really thought it had been burnt, and redoeed 
to ashes, for a foolish, impertinest libel ; but all m 
good time. Execution-day will come at last* For 
made stories are only ao far good and agreeable, as 
tliey are profitable, and bear the resemblance of 
truth, and true history the more valuable the farther 

* Martanmas, or about the feast of St Martin, is tbc time for 
making bacon for winter. Hence the Spanish proverb.- 
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it keeps from the fabnlous." And so saying, be 
flnng oat of the printing-hoase in a huff. 

That very day, Don Antonio woald needs show 
Don Quixote the galleys in the road, much to San* 
cho's satisfaction, because he had never seen any 
in his life. Don Antonio, therefore, gave notice to 
the commander of the galleys, that in the afternoon 
he would bring his guest, Don Quixote de la Man* 
cha, to see them ; the commander, and all the peo- 
ple of the town, being, by this time, no stranger to 
the Icnight's character. But what happened in the 
galleys must be the subject of the next chapter. 



CHAPTER LXIIL 

OF SANCHO'S mSFORTXTKBS ON BOABD THB OALLBTS, WITS 
THB STRANGB ADVSNTURB OF THB BEAUTIFUL MOBISCA 
(moorish LADT.) 

Many and serious were Don Quixote's reflec- 
tions on the answer of the enchanted head, though 
none hit on the deceit, but centred all in the pro* 
mise of Dulcinea's disenchantment ; and, expecting 
it would speedily be effected, he rested joyfully 
satisfied. As for Sancho, though he h&ted the 
trouble of being a governor, yet still he had an 
itching ambition to role, to be obeyed, and appear 
great : for even fools love authority. 

In short, that afternoon, Don Antonio, his two 
friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, set out for the 
galleys. The commander, being advertised of their 
coming, upon their appearance on the quay, ordered 
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all the galleys to strike sail ; the mtuic played, and 
a pinnace, spread with rich carpets, and crimson 
velvet cushions, was presently hoisted oat, and sent 
to fetch them on boud. As soon as Don Quixote 
set his foot into it, the admiral's galley discharged 
her forecastle piece, and the rest of the galleys did 
the like. When Don Quixote got over the gunnel 
of the galley, on the starboard side, the whole crew 
of slaves, according to their custom of saluting 
persons of quality, welcomed him with three hu, 
ha, huz, or huzzas. The general, (for so we must 
call him,) by birth a Valencian, and a man d 
quality, gave him his band, and embraced him. 
*^ This day,'' said he, <( will I mark as one of the 
happiest I can expect to see in all my life, since I 
have the honor now to see Signer Don Quixote de 
la Mancha; thb day, I say, that sets before my 
eyes the summary of wandering chivalry collected 
in one person." Don Quixote returned his compli- 
ment with no less civility, and appeared overjoyed 
to see himself so treated like a grandee. Presently 
they all went into the state-room, which was hand- 
somely adorned, and there they took their places. 
The boatswain went to the forecastle, and, with 
his whistle, or call, gave the sign to the slaves to 
strip, which was obeyed in a moment. Sancho 
was scared to see so many fellows in their naked 
skins, but, most of all, when he saw them hoist up 
the sails so incredibly fast^ as he thought could 
never have been done but by so many devils. He 
had placed himself amidship, next the aftmost 
rower on the starboard side, who, being instructed 
what to do, caught hold of him, and, giving him a 
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hoittt, banded him to the next man, who tofl^ed bim 
to a third ; and so the whole crew of daves, begin- 
ning on the starboard side, made him fly so last 
from bench to bench, that poor Sancho lost the 
very sight of his eyes, and verily believed all the 
devils in hell were carrying him away to-rights. 
Nor did the slaves give over bandying bun aboat^ 
till they had handed him in the same manner over 
all the larboard side ; and then they set him down 
where they had taken him up, bat straagely dis- 
ordered, out of breathi in a cold sweat, and not 
truly sensible what it was that had happened to 
him, 

Don Quixote, seeing his squire fly at this rate 
without wings, .asked the general if that were a 
oeremony used to all strangers aboard the galleys ! 
for, if it were, he must let him know, that as he did 
not design to take up his residence there, he did 
not like such entertainmeat ; and vowed to Heaven, 
that if any of them came to lay hold on him, to 
toss him at that rate, he would spurn their souls 
out of their bodies ; and with this, starting up, he 
lays his hand on his swcnnd. 

At the same time they lowered their eaiki, and, 
with a dreadful noise, let down the mainyaid, 
which so firightened Sandio, wko thought the sky 
was falling off its hinges, and fisdling upon him, 
that he ducked, and thrust his head between his 
legs for fear. Don Quixote was a little out of sorts, 
too ; he began to shiver, and shrug up his shouUcrs 
and changed color. The slaves hoisted the main- 
yard again with the same force and noise that they 
had lowered it withall. But all this with such 
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silence on tbeir parts, as if they had neither voice 
nor breath. The boatswain then gave the word to 
weigh anchor, and, leaping a-top of the forecastle 
among the crew, with his whip or ball's pizzle, he 
began to dust and fly-flap their shoulders, and, by 
little and little, to put off to sea. 

When Sancho saw so many colored feet moving 
at once, (for he took the oars to be such,) ^ Be- 
shrew my heart," quoth he, ^ here is enchantment 
in good earnest ; all our adventures and witchcrafts 
have been nothing to this* What have these poor 
wretches done, that their hides must be curried at 
this rate i And how dares this plaguy fellow go 
whistling about here by himself, and maul thus so 
many people ? Well, 1 say, this is hell, or purga- 
tory at least" 

Don Quixote, observing how earnestly Saocbo 
looked on these passages, <<Ah, dear Sancho!" said 
he, ^ what an easy matter now were it for you to 
strip to the waist, and dap yourself among these 
gentlemen, and so complete Dulcinea's dbenchant- 
meiit ; among so many companions in afiUction, you 
would not be so sensible of the smart ; and, besides, 
the sage Merlin, perhaps, might take every one of 
these lashes, being so well laid on, for ten of those 
which you must certainly one day inflict on your- 
self." The general of the galleys was going to ask 
what be meant by these lashes, and Dulcinea's dis- 
enchantment, when a mariner cried out, ^ They 
make signs to us from Monjoui,* that there is a 

* MoDJoui 18 a high tower at Barcelona, on which always 
stands a sentinel, who, by signs, gives notice what vessels he 
discovers at sea. 
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vessel standing under the shore to the westward." 
With that the general, leaping npon the coursey, 
cried, ^^ Pull away, my hearts, let her not escape us; 
this brigantine is an Algerine, I warrant her." Pre- 
sently the three other galleys came up with the ad- 
miral to receive orders, and he commanded two of 
them to stand out to sea, while he, with the other, 
would keep along the shore, that so they might be 
sure of their prize. 

The rowers tugged so hard, that the galleys scud- 
ded away like lightning, and those that stood to sea 
discovered, about two miles off, a vessel with four- 
teen or fifteen oars, which, upon sight of the galleys, 
made the best of her way off, hoping, by her light- 
ness, to make her escape ; but all in vain, for the 
admiral's galley, being one of the swiftest vessels in 
those seas, gained so much way upon her, that the 
master of the brigantine, seeing his danger, was 
willing the crew should quit their oars, and yield, 
for fear of exasperating their general. But fate or> 
dered it otherwise ; for, upon the admiral's coming 
up with the brigantine so near as to hail her, and 
bid them strike, two Toraquis, that is, two drunken 
Turks, among twelve others that were on board the 
vessel, discharged a couple of muskets, and killed 
two soldiers that were upon the prow of the galley. 
The general, seeing this, vowed he would not leave 
a man of them alive ; and coming up with great 
fury to grapple with her, she slipped away under 
the oars of the galley. The galley ran a-head a 
good way, and the little vessel, finding herself clear 
for the present, though without hopes to get off, 
crowded all the sail ^he could, and, with oars and 
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seUb, began to make the best of their way, while 
the galley tacked about But all their diligence did 
not do them so much good as their presumption did 
them harm ; for the admiral coming up with her, 
after a short chase, clapped his oars in the vessel, 
and so took her, and every man in her alive. 

By this time the other galleys were come up, and 
all four returned with their prize into the harbor, 
where great numbers of people stood waiting, to 
know what prize they had taken. TJie general came 
to an anchor near the land, and perceiving the vice- 
roy was on the shore, he manned his pinnace to 
fetch him abroad, and gave orders to lower the 
mainyard, to hang up the master of the brigantine, 
with the rest of the crew, which consisted of about 
six-and-thirty persons, all proper lusty fellows, and 
most of them Turki:>h musketeers. The general 
asked who commanded the vessel ; whereupon one 
of the prisoners, who was afterwards known to be a 
Spaniard, and a renegado, answered him, in Span- 
ish, ** This was our master, my lord," said he, show- 
ing him a young man, not twenty years of age, and 
one of the handsomest persons that could be ima- 
gined. ^ You inconsiderate dog," said the general, 
^ what made you kill my men, when you saw it 
was not possible for you to escape ? Is this the re- 
spect due to an admiral ? Do you know that rash- 
ness is no courage ? While there is any hope, we 
are allowed to be bold, but not to be desperate." 
The roaster was offering to reply, but the general 
could not stay to hear his answer, being obliged to 
go and entertain the viceroy, who was just come 
on board with his retinue, and others of the town. 
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** Yoa have had a lucky chase, my lord," said the 
viceroy ; " what have yoa got ?" ** Your excellency 
shall see pTesently," answered the general ; ^ I will 
show them you immediately hanging at the main- 
yard arm." ** How so ? " replied the viceroy. " Be- 
cause," said he, ^ they have killed, contrary to all 
law of arms, reason, and custom of the sea, two of 
the best soldiers I had on board ; for which I am 
sworn to hang them every mother's son ; especially 
this young rogue, the master." Saying this, he 
showed him a person with his hands already bound, 
and the halter about his neck, expecting nothing 
but death. His youth, beauty, and resignation be- 
gan to plead much in his behalf with the viceroy, 
and made him inclinable to save him : ^ Tell me, 
captain," said he, << art thou born a Turk or a Moor, 
or art thou a renegado ? " " None of all these " an* 
swered the youth, in good Spanish. " What then?" 
said the viceroy. ^A Christian woman," replied the 
youth ; ** a woman, and a Christian, though in these 
clothes, and in such a post ; but it is a thing rather 
to be wondered at than believed. I humbly beseech 
you, my lords," continued the youth, *^ to defer my 
execution till I give you the history of my life ; and 
I can assure you, the delay of your revenge will be 
but short." This request was urged so piteously, 
that nobody could deny it ; whereupon the general 
bade him proceed, assuring him, nevertheless, that 
there were no hopes of pardon for an offenoe so 
great as that of which he was guilty. Then the 
youth began : — 

'* I am one of that unhappy and imprudent na- 
tion« whose miseries are fresh in your memories. 
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My pcureDts being of the Morisco race, the current 
of their misfortunes^ with the obstinacy of two un- 
cles, hurried me oat of Spain into Barbary. In vain 
I professed myself a Cbristia% being really one and 
not such a secret Mahometan as too many of us 
were ; this could neither prevail with my uncles to 
leave me in my native country, nor with the seve- 
rity of those (^fieers that had orders to make us eva- 
cuate Spain, to believe that it was not a pretence. 
My mother was a Christian ;. my father, a man of 
discretion, professed the same belief; and I sucked 
the Catholic feuth with my milk* I was handsomely 
edocatedf and n«ver betrayed the least mark of 
the Morisco breed, either in language or behavior. 
With these endowments, as I grew u^p, that little 
beauty 1 had, if ever I had any, began to increase, 
and for all my retired life, and the restraint upon 
my appearing abroad, a young gentleman, called 
Dbn Gasper Ghregorio, got a sight of me : He was 
son and heir to a knight that lived in the next town. 
It were tedious to relate bow he got an opportunity 
to converse with me, fell desperately in love, and 
affected me with a sense of his passion. I must be 
short, lest this halter cut me off in the middle of my 
story. ] shall only tell you, that he would needs 
bear me company in my banishment; and accord- 
ingly, by the help of the Morisco language, of which 
be was a perfect master, he mingled with the exiles, 
and gettmg acquainted with my two uncles that 
conducted me, we all went together to Barbary, 
and took up our residence at Algiers, or rather hell 
itself. 
" My father, in the mean time, bad very prudently, 
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upon the first news of the prodamation tc banish 
us, withdrawn to seek a place of refuge for us in 
some foreign countr]/:, leaving a considerable stock 
of money and jewels bidden in a private place, which 
he discovered to nobody but me, with orders not to 
move it till his return* 

^ The King of Algiers, understanding I had some 
beauty, and also that I was rich, which afterwards 
turned to my advantage, sent for me, and was very 
inquisitive about my country, and what jewels and 
gold I had got I satisfied him as to the place of 
my nativity, and gave him to understand, that my 
riches were buried in a certain place, where I might 
easily recover them, were I permitted to return 
where they lay. 

^ This I told him, that in hopes of sharing in my 
fortune, his covetousness should divert him from in- 
juring my person. In the midst of these questions^ 
the king was informed that a certain youth, the 
handsomest and loveliest in the world, had come 
over in company with us. I was presently con- 
scious that Don Gregorio was the person, his beauty 
answering so exactly their description. The sense 
of the young gentleman's danger was now more 
grievous to me than my own misfortunes, having 
been told that those barbarous Turks are much 
fonder of a handsome youth, than the most beauti- 
ful woman. The king gave immediate orders he 
should be brought into his presence, asking me 
whether the youth deserved the commendations 
they gave him I I told him, inspured by some good 
angel, that the person they so much commended, 
was no man, but of my own sex, and withal begged 
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hiB permission to have her dressed in a femaJe ha- 
bit, that her beauty might shine in its natural lus" 
tre, and so prevent her blushesi if she should appear 
before his majesty in that unbecoming habit He 
consented, promising withal to give orders next 
morning for my return to Spain, to recover my trea- 
sure. I spoke with Don Gasper, represented to him 
the danger of appearing a man, and prevailed with 
him to wait on the king that evening, in the habit 
of a Moorish woman. The king was so much 
pleased with his beauty, that he resolved to reserve 
him as a present for the Grand Seignior; and, fear- 
ing the malice of his wives in the seraglio, and the 
solicitations of his own desires, he gave her in 
charge to some of the principal ladies of the city, 
to whose house she was immediately conducted. 

'< This separation was grievous to us both, for I 
cannot deny that I love him. Those who have ever 
felt the pangs of a parting love, can best imagine 
the affliction of our souls. Next morning, by the 
king's order, I embarked for Spain in this vessel, 
accompanied by these two Turks that killed your 
men, and this Spanish renegade that first spoke to 
you, who is a Christian in his heart, and came 
along with me with a greater desire to return to 
Spain than go back to Barbary. The rest are all 
Moors and Turks, who serve for rowers. Their 
orders were to set me on shore with this renegade, 
in the habits of Christians, on the first Spanish 
ground we should discover ; but these two covetous 
and insolent Turks would needs, contrary to their 
order, first cruize upon the coast, in hopes of taking 
some prize ; being afraid, that if they should first set 

VOL. IV. 19 
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UB ashore, some accident might happen to us, and 
make us discover that the brigantine was not far 
off at sea, and so expose them to the danger of 
being taken, if there were galleys upon the coast 
In the night we made this land, not mistrusting 
any galleys lying so near, and so we fell into your 
hands. 

^ To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in women's 
habit among the Moors, nor can the deceit long 
protect him from destruction ; and here I stand, 
expecting, or rather fearing my fate, which yet can* 
not prove unwelcome, I being now weary of living. 
Thus, gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy 
passages of my life ; I have told you nothing but 
what is true; and all I have to beg is, that I may 
die as a Christian, since I am innocent of the crimes 
of which my unhappy nation is accused." Here 
she stopped, and, with her story and her tears, melt- 
ed the hearts of many of the company. 

The viceroy being moved with a tender compas- 
sion, was the first to unbind the cords that manacled 
her fair hands, when an ancient pilgrim, who came 
on board with the viceroy's attendants, having, with 
a fixed attention, minded the damsel during her re- 
lation, came suddenly, and, throwing himself at her 
feet, " Oh ! Anna Felix," cried he, " my dear un- 
fortunate daughter ! Behold thy father Sicote, that 
returned to seek thee, being unable to live without 
thee, who art the joy and support of my age." 
Upon this, Sancho, who had. all this while been 
sullenly musing, vexed with the usage he had met 
with so lately, lifting up hi^ head, and staring the 
pilgrim in the face, knew him to be the same Ricote 
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he bad met on the road the day he left hia govera- 
ment, aod was likewise fully persuaded that this 
was his daughter, who, being now unbound, em- 
braced her father, and joined with him in hia joy 
and grief. ^ My lords,'' said the old pilgrim, ^' this 
is my daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in for- 
tune than in name, and famed as much for her 
beauty as for her father's riches. I left my country, 
to seek a sanctuary for my age, and having fixed 
upon a residence in Germany, returned in this habit 
with other pilgrims, to dig up and regain my wealth, 
which I have effectually done ; but I little thought 
thus unexpectedly to have found my greatest treas- 
ure, my dearest daughter. My lords, if it can con- 
sist with the integrity of your justice, to pardoa 
our small offence, I join my prayers and tears with 
hers, to implore your mercy on our behalf, since 
we never designed you any injury, and are innocent 
of those crimes for which our nation has justly been 
banished." "Ay, ay," cried Sancho, putting in, " I 
know Ricote as well as the beggar knows his dish ; 
and so far as concerns Anna Felix's being his 
daughter, I know that is true too ; but for all the 
story of his goings-out and comings-in, and his in* 
tentions, whether they were good or whether they 
were bad, I will neither meddle nor make — not I." 
So uncommon an accident filled all the company 
with admiration; so that the general, turning to 
the fair captive, " Your tears," said he, " are so 
prevailing, madam, that they compel me now to be 
forsworn. Live, lovely Anna Felix — live as many 
years as Heaven has decreed you; and let those 
rash and insolent slaves, who alone committed the 
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crimes, bear the punishment of it" With that 
he gave orders to have the two delinquent Turks 
hanged up at the yard-arm ; but at the intercession 
of the viceroy, their fault showing rather madness 
than design, the fatal sentence was revoked; the 
general considering, at the same time, that their 
punishment in cold blood would look more like 
cruelty than justice. 

Then they began to consider how they might 
retrieve Don Gasper Gregorio from the danger he 
was in ; to which purpose Ricote offered to the value 
of above a thousand ducats, which he had about 
him in jewels, to purchase his ransom. But the 
readiest expedient was thought to be the proposal 
of the Spanish renegade, who offered, with a small 
bark and half-a-dozen oars, manned by Christians, 
to return to Algiers and set him at liberty, as best 
knowing when and where to land, and being ac- 
quainted with the place of his confinement The 
general and the viceroy demurred to this motion, 
through a distrust of the renegado's fidelity, since 
he might perhaps betray the Christians that were 
to go along with him. But Anna Felix engaging 
for his truth, and Ricote obliging himself to ransom 
the Christians, if they were taken, the design was 
resolved upon. 

The viceroy went ashore, committing the Morisca 
and her father to Don Antonio Moreno's care, de- 
siring him at the same time to command his house 
for any thing that might conduce to their entertain- 
ment; such sentiments of kindness and good na- 
ture had the beauty of Anna Felix infused into his 
breast. 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 

or AN T7NLUCKT ADVBMTTJ&B, WHICH DON QTTIXOTB LAID MOST 
TO HBART OV ANT THING THAT HAD TBT BBFAIXSN HIM. 

Don Antonio's lady was extremely pleased with 
the company of the fair Morlsca, whose sense being 
as exquisite as her beaaty, drew all the most con- 
siderable persons in the city to visit her. Don 
Quixote told Don Antonio that he could by no 
means approve the method they had taken to re- 
lease Don Gh'egorio, it being full of danger, with 
little or no probability of success; but that their 
surest way would have been to set him ashore in 
Barbary, with his horse and arms, and leave it to 
him to deliver the gentleman, in spite of all the 
Moorish power, as Don Gayferos had formerly 
rescued his wife Melisandra. " Qood, your wor- 
ship," quoth Sancho, hearing this, ^ look before you 
leap. Don Gayferos had nothing but a fair face 
for it on dry land, when he carried her to France. 
But here, if it plesise you, though we should de- 
liver Don Gregorio, how the devil shall we bring 
him over to Spain, across the broad sea ? " « There 
is a remedy for all things but death," answered Don 
Quixote ; ^' it is but having a bark ready by the 
seaside, and then let me see what can hinder our 
getting into it." '^ Ah ! master, master," quoth San- 
cho, '^ there is more to be done than a dish to wash. 
Saying is one thing, and doing is another ; and, for 
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my part, I like the renegado very well ; he seems to 
roe a good honest fellow, and cut out for the busi- 
ness." " Well," said Don Antonio, " if the rene- 
gado fails then the great Don Quixote shall embark 
for Barbary." 

In two days the renegado was despatched away 
in a fleet cruiser of six oars on each side, manned 
with biisk lusty fellows ; and two days after that, 
the galleys, with the general, left the port, and 
steered their course eastward ; the general liaving 
first engaged the viceroy to give him an account of 
Don Gregorio's and Anna Felix's fortune. 

Now it happened one morning that Don Quixote 
going abroad to take the air upon the sea-shore, 
armed at all points, according to his custom, his 
arms, as he said, being his best attire, as combat 
was his refreshment, he spied a knight riding to- 
wards him, armed like himself from head to foot, 
with a bright moon blazoned on his shield, who, 
coming within hearing, called out to him, *< Illus- 
trious, and never-sufficiently extolled Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the White 
Moon, whose incredible achievements perhaps have 
reached thy ears. Lo! I am come to enter into 
combat with thee, and to compel thee, by dint of 
sword, to own and acknowledge my mistress, by 
whatever name and dignity she be distinguished, to 
be, without any degree of comparison, more beauti 
ful than thy Dulcinea del Toboso. Now, if thou 
wilt fairly confess this truth, thou freest thyself 
from certain death, and me from the trouble of 
taking or giving thee thy life. If not, the condi- 
tions of our combat are these : If victory be on my 
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side, thou shalt be obliged immediately to forsake 
thy arms, and the quest of adventures, and to re- 
turn to thy own house, where thou shalt engage to 
live, quietly and peaceably, for the space of one 
whole year, without laying hand on thy sword, to 
the improvement of thy estate^ and the salvation of 
thy soul. But, if thou comest off conqueror, my 
life is at thy mercy, my horse and arms shall be 
the trophy, and the fiEune of all my former exploits, 
by the lineal descent of conquest, be vested in thee 
as victor. Consider what thou hast to do, and let 
thy answer be quick, for my despatch is limited to 
this very day." 

Don Quixote was amazed and surprised, as much 
at the arrogance of the Knight of the White Moon's 
challenge, as at the subject of it ; so with a solemn 
and austere address, ^ Knight of the Whit« Moon," 
said he, <' whose achievements have as yet been kept 
from my knowledge, it is more than probable that 
you have never seen the illustrious Dulcinea ; for, 
had yon ever viewed her perfections, you had th^e 
found arguments enough to convince you, that no 
beauty, past, present, or to come, can parallel hers ; 
and, therefore, without giving you directly the lie, 
I only tell thee, knight, thou art mistcJ^en ; and this 
position I will maintain, by accepting your chal- 
lenge on your conditions, except that article of your 
exploits descending to me ; for not knowing what 
character your actions bear, I shall rest satisfied 
with the fame of ray own, by which, such as they 
are, I am willing to abide. And, since your time is 
BO limited, choose your ground, and begin your ca- 
reer as soon as vou will, and expect to be met with. 
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A fair field, and no favor. To whom God shall 
give her,* St Peter give his blessing." 

While these two knights were thas adjusting the 
preliminaries of combat, the viceroy, who had been 
informed of the Knight of the White Moon's ap- 
pearance near the city walls, and his parleying with 
Don Quixote, hastened to the scene of battle, not 
suspecting it to be any thing but some new device 
of Don Antonio Moreno, or somebody else. Seve- 
ral gentlemen, and Don Antonio among the rest, 
accompanied * him thither. They arrived just as 
Don Quixote was wheeling Rozinante to fetch his 
career, and seeing them both ready for the onset, 
he interposed, desiring to know the cause of the 
sudden combat The Knight of the White Moon 
told him there was a lady in the case, and briefly 
repeated to his excellency what passed between him 
and Don Quixote. The viceroy whispered Don An- 
tonio, and asked him whether he knew that Knight 
of the White Moon, and whether their combat was 
not some jocular device to impose upon Don Quix* 
ote? Don Antonio answered positively, that he 
neither knew the knight, nor whether the combat 
were in jest or earnest This put the viceroy to 
some doubt whether he should not prevent their 
engagement; but, being at last persuaded that it 
must be a jest at the bottom, he withdrew. " Va- 
lorous knights,'- said he, " if there be no medium 
between confession and death, but Don Quixote be 
still resolved to deny, and you, the Knight of the 
White Moon, as obstinately to urge, I have no 

* Meaning victory. These are words used at the marria^ 
ceremony. 
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more to say ; tlie field is free, and the Lord have 
mercy on you." 

The knights made their compliments to the vice- 
roy for his gracious consent; and Don Quixote, 
making some short ejaculations to Heaven and his 
mistress, as he always used upon these occasions, 
began his career, without either sound of trumpet 
or any other signal His adversary was no less for- 
ward; for setting spurs to his horse, which was 
much the swifter, he met Don Quixote before he 
had run half his career, so forcibly, that without 
making use of his lance, which it is thought he 
lifted up on purpose, he overthrew the Knight of la 
Mancha and Rozinante, both coming to the ground 
with a terrible fall 

The Knight of the White Moon got immediately 
upon him, and clapping the point of his lance to his 
face, " Knight," cried he, " you are vanquished, and 
a dead man, unless you immediately fulfil the con- 
ditions of your combat." Don Quixote, bruised 
and stunned with his fall, without lifting up his 
beaver, answered in a faint, hollow voice, as if he 
had spoken out of a tomb, ^' Dulcinea del Toboso 
is the most beautiful woman in the world, and I 
the most unfortunate knight upon the earth. It 
were unjust that such perfection should sufier 
through ray weakness. No, pierce my body with 
thy lance, knight, and let my life expire with my 
honor." " Not so rigorous, neither," replied the con- 
queror; 'Met the fame of the Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboso remain entire and unblemished ; provided 
the great Don Quixote return home for a year, as 
we agreed before the combat I am satisfied." The 
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viceroy and Don Antonio, with many other gentle 
men, were witnesses to all these passages, and parti- 
cularly to this proposal; to which Don Qaixote 
answered, that, upon condition he should be enjoin 
ed nothing to the prejudice of Dulcinea, he would, 
upon the faith of a true knight, be punctual in the 
performance of every thing else. This acknowledg- 
ment being made, the Knight of the White Moon 
turned about his horse, and saluting the viceroy, 
rode at a handgallop into the city, whither Don 
Antonio followed him, at the viceroy's request, to 
find who he was, if possible. 

Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking oif 
his helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold sweat 
As for Rozinante, he was in so sad a plight^ that he 
could not stir for the present. Then, as for Sancho, 
he was in so heavy a taking, that he knew not what 
to do, nor what to say: he was sometimes persuaded 
he was in a dream, sometimes he fancied this rueful 
adventure was all witchcraft and enchantment. In 
short, he found his master discomfited in the face of 
the world, and bound to good behavior, and to lay 
aside his arms for a whole year. Now he thought 
his glory eclipsed, his hopes of greatness vanished 
into smoke, and his master's promises, like his bones, 
put out of joint by that cursed fall, which he was 
afraid had at once crippled Rozinante and his mas- 
ter. At last, the vanquished knight was put into 
a chair, which the viceroy had sent for that pur- 
pose, and they carried him into town, accompanied 
likewise by the viceroy, who had a great curiosity 
to know who this Knight of the White Moon was, 
that had left Don Quixote in so sad a condition. 
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CHAPTER LXV. V -'•- 

4N ACCOUNT OF THE KNIGHT OF THE WHITE MOON, DON 
GREGORIO'S ENLARGEMENT, AND OTHER PASSAGEa. 

Don Antonio Moreno followed the Knight of 
the White Moon to his inn, whither he was attend- 
ed by a troublesome rabble of boys. The knight 
being got to his chamber, where his squire waited 
to take off his armor, Don Antonio came in, de- 
claring he would not be shook oif till he had disco- 
yered who he was. The knight finding that the 
gentleman would not leave him, << Sir," said he, 
^^ since I lie under no obligation of concealing my- 
self, if you please, while my man disarms me, you 
shall hear the whole truth of the story. 

" You must know, sir, I am called the Bachelor 
Carrasco : I live in the same tow^n with this Don 
Quixote, whose unaccountable frenzy has moved 
all his neighbors, and me among the rest, to en- 
deavor, by some means, to cure his madness; in 
order to which, believing that rest and ease would 
prove the surest remedy, I bethought myself of this 
present stratagem, and, about three months ago, in 
all the equipage of a knight-errant, under the title 
of the Knight of the Mirrors, I met him on the road, 
fixed a quarrel upon him, and the conditions of our 
combat were as you have heard already. But for- 
tune then declared for him, for he unhorsed and 
vanquished me, and so I was disappointed : He pro- 
secuted his adventures, and I returned home shame- 
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fully, very much hurt with my fall. But, willing to 
retrieve my credit, I made this secood attempt, and 
now have succeeded ; for I know him to be so nicely 
punctual in whatever his word and honor is engage 
ed for, that he will undoubtedly perform his promise. 
This, sir, is the sum of the whole story ; and I beg 
the favor of you to conceal me from Don Quixote, 
that my project may not be ruined the second time, 
and that the honest gentleman, who is naturally a 
man of good parts, may recover his understanding." 
** Oh ! sir," replied Don Antonio, " what have you 
to answer for, in robbing the world of the most di- 
verting folly that ever was exposed among man- 
kind ? Consider, sir, that his cure can never benefit 
the public hair so much as his distemper. But I 
am apt to believe. Sir Bachelor, that his madness is 
too firmly fixed for your art to remove ; and, Heav- 
en forgive me, I cannot forbear wishing it may be 
fto ; for, by Don Quixote's cure, we not only lose 
his good company, but the drolleries and comical 
humors of Sancho Panza too, which are enough to 
cure melancholy itself of the spleen. However, I 
promise to say nothing of the matter, though I con- 
fidently believe, sir, your pains will be to no purpose." 
Carrasco told him, that, having succeeded so far, he 
was obliged to cherish better hopes; and, asking 
Don Antonio if he had any farther service to com- 
mand him, he took his leave, and, packing up his 
armor on a carriage mule, presently mounted his 
charging horse, and, leaving the city that very dayi 
posted homewards, meeting no adventure on the 
road worthy a place in this faithful history. 

Don Antonio gave an account of the discourse he 
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had had with Carrasco to the viceroy, who was 
vexed to think that so much pleasant diversion was 
like to be lost to all those that were acquainted with 
the Don's follies. 

Six days did Don Quixote keep his bed, very de- 
jected, sullen, and out of humor, and full of severe 
and black reflections on his fatal overthrow. San- 
cho was his comforter, and, among other his crumbs 
of comfort, ** My dear master," quoth he, " cheer 
up ; come, pluck up a good heart, and be thankful 
for coming off no worse. Why, a roan has broken 
bis neck with a less fall, and you have not so much 
as a broken rib. Consider, sir, that they that game 
sometimes must lose; we must not always look for 
bacon where we see the hooks. Come, sir, cry a 
fig for the doctor, since you will not need him this 
bout ; let us jog home fair and softly, without think- 
ing any more of sauntering up and down, nobody 
knows whither, in quest of adventures and bloody 
noses. Why, sir, I am the greatest loser, if you go 
to that, though it is you that are in the worst pickle. 
It is true, I was weary of being a governor, and gave 
over all thoughts that way ; but yet I never parted 
with my inclination of being an earl ; and now, if 
you miss being a king, by casting off your knight- 
errantry, poor I may go whistle for my earldom." 
^ No more of that, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; <^ I 
shall only retire (or a year, and then reassume my 
honorable profession, which will undoubtedly se- 
cure me a kingdom, and thee an earldom." ^ Hea- 
ven grant it may," quoth Sancho, ''and no mischief 
betide us ; hope well and have well, says the pro- 
verb." 
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Don Antonio coming in, broke off the discoorae; 
and, with great signs of joy, calling to Don Quix- 
ote, <^ Reward me, sir," cried he, " for my good 
news ; Don Gregorio and the renegado are safe ar- 
rived : they are now at the viceroy's palace, and 
will be here this moment" The knight was a little 
revived at this news : ^ Truly, sir," said he to Don 
Antonio, *' I could almost be sorry for his good for- 
tune, since he has forestalled the glory I should have 
acqiyred in releasing, by the strength of my arm, 
not only him, but all the Christian slaves in Barbary. 
But whither am I transported, wretch that I am ! 
Am I not miserably conquered, shamefully over- 
thrown! forbidden the paths of glory for a whole 
long tedious year ! What should I boast, who am 
fitter for a distaff than a sword ! " ^ No more of 
that," quoth Sancho ; '* better my hog dirty at home 
than no hog at all; let the hen live, though she have 
the pip. To-day for thee, and to-motrow for me. 
Never lay this ill fortune to heart; he that is down 
to-day may be up t6-morrow, unless he has a mind 
to lie a-bed. Hang bruises ; so rouse, sir, and bid 
Don Gregorio welcome to Spain; for, by the hurry 
in the house, I believe he is come." And so it hap- 
pened ; for Don Gregorio, having paid his duty to 
the viceroy, and given him an account of his deli- 
very, was just arrived at Don Antonio's with the 
renegado, very impatient to see Anna Felix. He 
bad changed the female habit he wore when he was 
freed, for one suitable to his sex, which he had from 
a captive who came along with him in the vessel, 
and appeared a very amiable and handsome gentle- 
man, though not above eighteen years of age. Ri- 
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cote and his daughter went out to meet hint), the 
father with tears, and the daughter with a joyful 
modesty. Their salutation was reserved, without au 
embrace, their love being too refined for any loose 
behavior; but their beauties surprised everybody. 
Silence was emphatical in their joys, and their eyes 
spoke more loves than their tongues could express. 
The renegado gave a short account of the success 
of his voyage, and Don Gregorio briefly related the 
shifts he was put to among the women in his con- 
finement, which showed his wit and discretion to be 
much above his years. Ricote gratified the ship's 
crew very nobly, and particularly the renegado, who 
was once more received into the bosom of the church, 
having, with due penance and sincere repentance, 
purified himself from all his former uncleanness. 

Some few days after, the viceroy, in concert with 
Don Antonio, took such measures as were expedient 
to get the banishment of Ricote and his daughter 
repealed, judging it no inconvenience to the nation 
that so just and orthodox persons should remain 
among them. Don Antonio, being obliged to go to 
court about some other matters, offered to solicit in 
their behalf, hinting to him, that, through the inter- 
cession of Mends, and more powerful bribes, many 
difficult matters were brought about there, to the 
satisfaction of the parties. " There is no relying 
upon favor and bribes in our business,'' said Ricote, 
who was by ; ** for the great Don Bernardo de Ve- 
lasco. Count de Salazar, to whom the king gave 
the charge of our expulsion, is a person of too strict 
and rigid justice to be moved either by money, fa- 
vor, or affection ; and though I cannot deny him the 
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character of a merciful judge in other matters, yet 
bis piercing and diligent policy finds the body of 
our Moriscan race to be so corrupted, that amputa- 
tion is the only cure. He is an Argus in bis minis- 
try, and, by bis watchful eyes, has discovered the 
most secret springs of their machinations ; and re- 
solving to prevent the danger which the whole king- 
dom was in, from such a powerful multitude of 
inbred foes, he took the most effectual means ; for, 
after all, lopping off the branches may only prune 
the tree, and make the poisonous fruit spring faster ; 
but to overthrow it from the root^ proves a sure 
deliverance. Nor can the great Philip the Third be 
too much extolled ; first, for his heroic resolution in 
so nice and weighty an affair, and then for bis wis- 
dom in intrusting Don Bernardo de Yelasco with 
the execution of this design." ^' Well, when I come 
to court," said Don Antonio to Ricote, ^ I will, 
however, use the most advisable means, and leave 
the rest to Providence. Don Gregorio shall go with 
me to comfort his parents, that have long mourned 
for his absence. Anna Felix shall stay here with 
my wife, or in some monastery ; and as for honest 
Ricote, I dare engage the viceroy will be satisfied 
to let him remain under his protection till he see 
how I succeed." The viceroy consented to all this, 
but Don Ghregorio, fearing the worst, was unwilling 
to leave bis fair mistress; however, considering that 
he might return to her after he had seen his parents, 
he yielded to the proposal, and so Anna Felix re- 
mained with Don Antonio's lady, and Ricote with 
the viceroy. 

Two days after, Don Quixote, being somewhat 
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recovered, took his leave of Don Antonio, and, hav« 
ing caused bis armor to be laid on Dapple, be set 
forwards on bis journey borne, Sancho tbus being 
forced to trudge after bim on foot. On tbe otber 
side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Anna Felix, and 
tbeir separation, tbougb but for a while, was attend- 
ed with floods of tears, and all the excess of pas- 
sionate sonrow. Ricote offered bim a thousand 
crowns, but be refused them, and only borrowed 
five of Don Antonio, to repay bim at court 



CHAPTER LXVI. 

WHICH TREATS OF THAT WHICH SHALL BE SEEN BT HDt 
THAT BEADS IT, AND HEARD BT HIM THAT LISTENS WHEN 
IT IS READ. 

Don Quixote, as be went out of Barcelona, cast 
his eyes on the spot of ground where he was over- 
thrown. ^ Here once Troy stood," said he ; ^ here 
my unhappy fate, and not my cowardice, deprived 
me of all tbe glories I had purchased. Here for- 
tune, by an unexpected reverse, made me sensible 
of her inconstancy and fickleness. Here my ex- 
ploits suffered a total eclipse ; and, in short, hero 
fell my happiness, never to riselagain." Sancho, 
hearing bis master thus dolefully paraphrasing on 
his misfortunes, ^^ Good sir,'' quoth he, ^ it is as much 
the part of great spirits to have patience when the 
world frowns upon them, as to be joyful ^hen all 
goes well ; and I judge of it by myself; for if when 
I was a governor, I was merry, now I am but a poor 

VOL. IV. 20 
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squire a-foot, I am not sad. And indeed I have 
heard say, that this same she thing they call For- 
tane, is a whimsical,' freakish, drunken quean, and 
blind into the bargain ; so that she neither sees what 
she does, nor knows whom she raises, nor whom she 
casts down." '^ Thou art very much a philosopher, 
Sancho," said Don Quixote; '^thou talkest very 
sensibly. I wonder how thou camest by all this ; 
but I must tell thee there is no such thing as for- 
tune in the world, nor does any thing that happens 
here below of good or ill come by chance, but by 
the particular providence of Heaven ; and this makes 
good the proverb, that every man may thank him- 
self for his own fortune. For my part, I have been 
the maker of mine ; but for want of using the dis- 
cretion I ought to have used, all my presumptuous 
edifice sunk, and tumbled down at once. . I might 
well have considered that Bozinante was too weak 
and feeUe to withstand, the Knight of the White 
Moon's huge and strong-built horse. However, I 
would needs adventure: I did the best I could^ and 
was overconfie^ Yet, though it ha^ cost me my ho<t 
nor, I have not lost, nor can I lo^e, my integrity, 
to perform my promise. When I was. a knigbt^r- 
rant, valiant and bold, the strength of my hands 
and my actions gave a reputation to nay deeds ; and 
now I am no more than a dismounted squire, th^ 
performance of my promise shall give a reputation 
to my words. Trudge on then, friend Sancho, and 
let us get home, to pass the year of our. probation* 
In that retireipent we shall recover new vigor, to 
return to th^t which is never to be forgotten hy me 
I m^an the profession, of arms." '^ Sir/' quptb Sitn* 
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cho, ''it 18 no soch pleasure' to beat the hoof, as I 
do, that I should be for large marches* ' Let us 
hang up this armor of yours upon some tree, in 
the room of one of those highwaymen that hang 
hereabouts in clusters, and when I am got upon 
Bapple's back, we will ride as fast as you please; 
for, to think I can mend my pace, and foot it all 
the way, is what you must excuse me in." ^ Thou 
hast spoken to purpose, Saacho," said Don Quix- 
ote ; ^let my arms be hung for a trophy, and un* 
derneath, or about them, we will carve on the bark 
of the trees the same inscription which was written 
near the trophy of Orlando's arms : — 

'Let none but he these arms displace, 
Who dares Oriando's fiiry ftce.'" 

^ Why, this is as I would have it,'^ qooth San- 
cho ; *' and were it not that we shall want Bozi- 
nante upon the road, it were not amiss to leave him 
hanging too." '^ Now I think better on it," said 
Don Quixote, ''neither the armor nor the horse 
shall be served so. It shall never be said of me, 
« For good service bad reward.^" ** Why, that is 
well said," quoth Sancho; "for indeed it is a say- 
ing among wise men, that the fault of the asft must 
not be laid on the packsaddle ; and therefore, since- 
in this last job you yourself were in fault, «vei^ 
punish yourself and let not yorut fury wreak itl9elf*. 
upon your poor armor, bruised and battered with; 
doing you service, nor upon the tameness of Bo^i" 
nante, that good-oonditioDed beast, nor yet upoh 
the tenderness of my feet, requiring them to travel 
more than they ought." 
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They passed that day, and four more after that, 
in sQcb kind of discourse, without meeting tiny 
thing that might interrupt their journey ; but on 
the fifth day, as they entered into a country town, 
they saw a great company of people at an inn door, 
being got together for pastime, as being a holiday. 
As soon as Don Quixote drew near, he heard one 
of the countrymen cry to the rest, " Look ye now, 
we will leave it to one of these two gentlemen that 
are coming this way; they know neither of the 
parties; let either of them decide the matter.'^ 
^ That I will with all my heart," said Don Quix- 
ote, ^ and with all the equity imaginable, if yoa 
will but state the case right to me.^ " Why, sir,^' 
said the countryman, " the business is this : one of 
our neighbors here in this town, so fat and so heavy 
that he weighs eleven arrobas,* or eleven quarters 
of an hundred, (for that is the same thing,) has 
challenged another roan of this town, that weighs 
not half so much, to run with him a hundred paces, 
with equal weight Now he that gave the chaU 
lenge, being asked how they should make equal 
weight, demands that the. other, who weighs bat 
five quarters of a hundred, should carry an hundred 
and a half of iron, and so the weight, he says, will 
be equal.'' ^ Hold, sir," cried Sancho, before Don 
Quixote could answer, **this business belongs to 
me, that came so lately from being a governor and 
judge, as all the world knows; I ought to give 
judgment in this doubtful case." <' Do, then, with 
all my heart, friend Sancho," said Don Quixote, 

* An arroba is a qnartor of an hundred weigfat. 
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^for I am not fit to give crambs to a cat,* my brain 
is 8o disturbed, and out of order." Saneho having 
thus got leave, and all the countrymen standing 
about him, gaping to hear him give sentence — 
** Brothers," quoth he, " I must tell you, that the fat 
man is in the wrong box — there is no matter of 
reason in what he asks ; for if, as J always heard 
aay, he that is challenged may choose his weapons, 
there h no reason that he should choose such as 
may encu ber him, and hinder him from getting 
the better of him that defied him. Therefore it is 
my judgment, that he who gave the challenge, and 
is 3o big nnd so fat, dhall cut^ pare, stiee^ or shave off 
a hundred and fifty pounds of hi» iiesh, here and 
there, a^ he thinks fit, and then, bf^ing reduced to 
the weight of the other, both parties may run their 
rare upon equal terms/* *' Before George," quoth 
one of the country people, that had heard the sen- 
tence, *^ this gentleman has spoken like one of the 
saints in heaven \ he ha^ given judgment like a 
casuist ; but 1 warrant, the fat squab loves his flesh 
too well to part with the least sliver of it, much less 
will he part with an hundred and an half" " Why 
then," quoth another fellow, **the best way will be 
not to let them run at all ; for then, Lean need not 
venture to strain his back by running with such a 
load, and Fat need not cut out his pampered sides 
into collops. 80, let half the wager be spent in 
wine, and let us take thene gentlemen to the tavern 
that has the best, and lay the cloak upon me when 
it rains." " I return you thanks, gentlemen," said 

* Alluding to the custom in Spain of an old or disabled soldier 
sanyiDg offals of tripe or liver about the streets, to feed the cita. 
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Don Quixote, "bat I cannot stay a moment; for 
dismal thoughts and disasters force me to appear 
nnmannerly, and to travel at an oncoromon rate ;'' 
and, so saying, he clapped spars to Rozinaute, and 
moved forwards, leaving the people to descant on 
his strange figure, and the rare parts of his groom, 
for such they took Sancho to be. '< If the man be 
so wise," quoth another of the country fellows to 
the rest, "bless us! what shall we think of the 
master ? I will hold a wager, if they be going to 
study at Salamanca, they will come to be lord 
chief justices in a trice ; for there is nothing more 
easy ; it is but studying and studying again, and 
having a little favor and good luck; and when a 
man least dreams of it, slap he shall find himself 
with a judge's gown upon his back, or a bishop's 
mitre upon his head." 

That night the master and the man took up their 
lodging in the middle of a field, under the roof of 
the open sky ; and the next day, as they were on 
their journey, they saw coming towards them a man 
a-foot, with a wallet about his neck, and a javelin 
or dart in his hand, just like a foot-post The man 
mended his pace when he came near Don Quixote, 
and, almost running, came with a good deal of joy 
in his looks, and embraced Don Quixote's right 
thigh, for he could reach no higher. " My lord Don 
Quixote de la Mancha," cried he " oh ! how heartily 
glad my lord duke will be when he understands 
you are coming again to his castle, for there he 
is still with my lady duchess." " I do not know 
you, friend," answered Don Quixote; "nor can I 
ioiagine who vou should be, unless you tell me 
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yourself." " My name is TomUos, if it please your 
honor ; I am my lord doke's footman, the same who 
would not fight with you about Donna Rodriguez's 
daughter." '* Bless me ! " cried Don Quixote, " is 
it possible you should be the man, whom those 
enemies of mine, the rnagiciansj transformed into a 
lackey, to deprive me of the honor of that combat? " 
" Softly, good sir," replied the footman ; " there was 
neither enchantment nor transformation i n the ca?e. 
I waa as much a footman when I entered the lists 
as when I came out ; and it was becau:^ I had a 
mind to marry the young gentlewoman that I re- 
fused to 6ght. But I wa^ sadly disappointed ; for, 
when you were gone, my lord duke had nie soundly 
banged for not doing as he ordered me in that mat- 
ter; and the upshot was this, Donna Rodriguez is 
packed away to seek her fortune, and the dauj>ht*T 
lEi shut up in a nunnery. As forme, 1 am going to 
Barcelona with a parcel of letters from my lord to 
the viceroy. However, sir, if you please to take a 
sip, I have here a calabash full of the best. It is a 
little hot^ 1 most own, but it is neatj and I have 
some ejtcellent cheese, that will make it go down, 
I warrant you," ** I take you at your word," quoth 
Sancho; " I am no proud man, leave ceremonies to 
the chuicb ; and so let us drink, honest Tosilos, in 
spite of all the enchanters in the Indies." " Well| 
Sancho," said Dun Quixote, *Hhou art certainly the 
ViTiertt glutton thai pvi^r was, uml ilw. silliest blork^ 
head in the world, else thou wpuldst consider that 
this man thou seest here is enchanted, and a sham 
lackey. Then stay with him, if thou thinkest fit, 
and gratify thy voracious appetite ; for my part, T 
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will ride softly oa before.'^ Tosilos smiled, aud^ 
laying his bottle and his cheese upon the grass, be 
and Sancho sat down there, and, like sociable mesa- 
mates, never stirred till they had quite cleared the 
wallet of all that was in it fit for the belly, and this 
with such an appetite, that when all was consomed 
they licked the very packet of letters, because it 
smelt of cheese. 

While they were thus employed, " Hang me,** 
quoth Tosilos, " if I know what to make of this 
master of yours ; doubtless he ought to be reckon* 
ed a madman." " Why ought ? *' * replied Sancho ; 
" he owes nothing to anybody, for he pays for every 
thing, especially where madness is current; there 
he might be the richest man in the kingdom, he 
has such a stock of it I see it full well, and full 
well I tell him of it ; but what boots it, especially 
now that he is all in the dumps, for having been 
worsted by the Knight of the White Moon ? " To- 
silos begged of Sancho to tell him that story ; but 
Sancho said it would not be handsome to let his 
master stay for him, but that, next time they met, 
he would tell him the whole matter. With that 
they got up, and, after the squire had brushed his 
clothes, and shaken off the crumbs from his beard, 
he drove Dapple along, and, with a good-by-to-ye, 
left Tosilos, in order to overtake his master, who 
staid for him under the cover of a tree. 

* A doable entendre upon the word detfe, which is pat far 
*niMf, the Bign of a mood, or for owing a deht 
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CHAPTER LXVIL 

BOW I>ON QUIXOTB BKSOLVBD TO TURN 8HBFHEB]>, AND LBAB 
▲ BUBAL LI7B FOB THE YBAB'B TIM B HX WAS OBUQKD NOT 
TO BBAB ABM8 ; WITH OTHEB PASSAGES TRULY GOOD AND 
DIYERTINO. 

If Don Quixote was much disturbed in mind 
before bis overthrow, he was much more disquieted 
after it. While he staid for his squire under the 
tree, a thousand thoughts crowded into his head, 
like flies in a honey-pot ; sometimes he pondered 
on the means to free Dulcinea from enchantment; 
and, at others, on the life he was to lead during his 
involuntary retirement In this brown study San- 
cho came up to him, crying up Tosilos as the hon- 
estest fellow, and the most gentlemanlike footman 
in the world.*' " Is it possible, Sancho,*' said Don 
Quixote, " thou shouldst still take that man for a 
real lackey ? Hast thou forgotten how thou saw'st 
Dulcinea converted and transformed into the resem- 
blance of a rustic wench, and the Knight of the 
Mirrors into the bachelor Carrasco ; and all this by 
the necromantic arts of those evil-minded magicians 
that persecute me ? But, laying this aside, pr'ythee 
tell me, didst thou not ask Tosilos what became of 
Altisidora ? whether she bemoaned my absence, or 
dismissed from her breast those amorous sentiments 
that disturbed her when I was near her ? " << Faith 
and troth," quoth Sancho, ^*my head ran on some- 
thing else, and I was too well employed to think 
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on soch foolish staff. Body of me, sir! are yoa 
now in a mood to ask about other folks' thoughtSf 
especially their love-thoughts too ? " 

" Look you," said Don Quixote, ^ there is a great 
deal of difference between those actions that pro- 
"oeed from love, and those that are the effect of 
gratitude. It is possible a gentleman should not 
be at all amorous ; but, strictly speaking, he can- 
not be ungratefuL It is very likely that Altisidora 
loved roe well ; she presented me, as thou know'st, 
with three aighteaps ; she wept and took on when 
I went away ; cursed me, abused me, and, in spite 
of modesty, gave a loose to her passion : all tokeas 
that she was deeply in love with me ; for the anger 
of loven commonly vents itself in curses. It was 
not in my power to give her any hopes, nor had I 
any costly present to bestow on her; for all I have 
is reserved for Dulcinea; and the treasures of a 
knight>errant are but fairy gold, and a delusive 
good : Bo idl I can do, is. only to remember the un- 
fortunate fair, without prejudice, however, to the 
rights of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly iojurest, 
.Sancho, by delaying the accomplishment of the 
penance that must free the poor lady from misery. 
And, sinee thou art so- ungenerously ftparing of that 
; pampered hide of thine, may I see it devouwd by 
wolves, rather than see it kept so charily for the 
worms." ^^Sir," quOth Sancho, <<to deal plainly 
with you, it cannot, for the blood of me, enter into 
.i:iy head, that jerking my baok«ide will signify a 
straw to the disenchanting of the enchanted. Sir, 
it is as if we. should say if your head aches, ancHat 
your shina. At least, I dare be sworn, that in ftU 
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the stories of . knight-errantry you have thombed 
over, you never knew flogging unbewitched any- 
body. However, when I can find myself in the 
humor, do you see, I will about it; when time 
serves, I will ohastise myself, never fear." " I wish 
thou wouldst," answered Don Quixote; **and may 
Heaven give thee grace at least to understand how 
much it is thy duty to relieve thy mistress ; for, as 
she is mine, by <K>nsequeoce she is thine, since thou 
belongest to me." 

Thus they went on talking, till they came near 
the place where the bulls had run over them ; and 
Don Quixote knowing it again, ^Sancbo," said 
he, ^ yonder is that meadow where we met the fine 
shepherdesses, and the gallant shepherds, who had 
a mind to renew or imitate the pcwtoral Arcadia. 
It was certcdnly a new and ingenious conceit. If 
thou thinkest well of it we will follow their example 
and turn shepherds too, at least for the time I am 
to lay aside the profession of arms. I will buy 
a flock of sheep, and every thing that is fit for a 
pastoral life ; and so, oalling myself the shepherd 
Qnixotis, and thee the shepherd Pansino, we will 
range the woods, the hills, and meadows, singing 
and versifying. *We will drink the liquid crystal, 
sometimes oat of the fountains, and sometimes 
from the purling brooks, and awift-gliding streams. 
The oaks, the cork trees, the ehestnut trees, will 
afford us both lodging and diet, the willows will 
yield us their shade, the roses present us their in- 
oflensive sweets, and the spacious meads will be 
our carpets, diversified with colors of all sorts; 
blessed with the purest air, and unconfined alike, 
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we shall breathe that and freedom. The moon 
and stars, our tapers of the night, shall light oar 
evening walks. Light hearts will make us merry, 
and mirth will make us sing. Love will inspire us 
with a theme and wit, and Apollo Mrith harmonious 
lays. So shall we become famous, not only while 
we live, but make our loves eternal as our songs." 

^As I live," quoth Bancho, << this sort of life uidcs 
me to a haur ; * and I fancy, that, if the bachelor 
Samson Carrasco, and Master Nicholas, have but 
once a glimpse of it, they will even turn shepherds 
too ; nay, it is well if the curate does not put in for 
one among the rest, for he is a notable joker, and 
merrily inclined." ** That was well thought on,** 
said Don Quixote ; ^ and then, if the bachelor wiU 
make one among us, as I doubt not but he will, he 
may call himself the shepherd Samsonino, or Car- 
rascon ; and Master Nicholas, Niculoso, as formerly 
old Boscan called himself Nemoroso.t For the 
curate, I do not well know what name we shall 
give him, unless we should call him the shepherd 
Curiambro. As for the shepherdesses, with whom 
we must fall in love, we cannot be at a loss to find 
them names, there are enough for us to pick and 
choose ; and, since my mistress's name is not inn- 
proper for a shepherdess, any more than for a prin- 
cess, I will not trouble myself to get a better; thou 
mayest call thine as thou pleasest" ^^ For my part," 

* This kind of life squares and oomen wiUi me exactly, Qtio- 
drado y esquinado; alluding to the cornerstone of a building, 
which answers both ways. 

t In plain English, as if Mr. Wood (for so Bosque signifies) 
should call himself Mr. Grove, so Nemus signifies in Latin. 
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quoth Sancho, *< I do not think of any other name 
for mine than Teresona; that will fit her fat Bides 
fall well, and is taken from her Christian name too. 
Soy when I come to mention her in my verses, every- 
body will know her to be my wife, and commend 
my honesty, as being one that is not for picking an- 
other man's lock. As for the curate, he must be 
contented without a shepherdess, for good example's 
sake. As for the bachelor, let him take his own 
choice, if he means to have one." ^ Bless me ! " 
said Don Quixote, <^what a life shall we lead! 
What a melody of oaten reeds, and Zamora* bag- 
pipes, shall we have resounding in the air! what 
intermixture of tabors, morris-bells, and fiddles* 
And if to all the different instruments, we add the 
albogues, we shall have all manner of pastoral 
music." ^< What are the albogues ?" quoth San- 
cho , << for I do not remember I have seen or ever 
heard of them in my life." 

" They are," said Don Quixote, " a sort of instra- 
ments made of brass plates, rounded like candle- 
sticks : The one shutting into the other, there arises 
through the holes or stops, and the trunk or hollow, 
an odd sound, which, if not very grateful or harmo- 
nious, is, however, not altogether disagreeable, but 
does well enough with the rusticity of the bagpipe 
and tabor. You must know the word is Moorish, 
as indeed are all those in our Spanish, that begin 
with Al, as Almoasa, Almorsar, Alhombra, Algua- 
sil, Alucema, Almacen, Alcanzia, and the like, 
which are not very many. And we have also but 

* Zamora is a city in Spain, fiunous for that sort of muaic, as 
Lancashire is in England for the bagpipe. 
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three Moorish words in our tongue that end in I, 
and they are, Borcequi, Zaqutoami^ and Maravedi ; 
for, as to Alheli and 'Al£aqui, they are as well known 
to be Arabic by their beginning with Al, as their 
ending in I. I could not forbear telling thee so 
much by the by, tiiy query about Albogue having 
brought it into my head. There is one thing more, 
that will go a great way towards making us com- 
plete in our new kind of life, and that is poetry. 
Thou knowest I am somewhat given that way, and 
the bachelor Carrasco is a most accomplished poet, 
to say nothing of the curate ; though^ I will hold a 
wager, he is a dabbler in it too ; and so is Master 
Nicholas, I dare say ; for all your barbers are no- 
table scrapers and songstess. For my part, 1 will 
complain of absence ; thou shalt celebrate thy own 
loyalty and constancy; the shepherd Carrascon 
shail expostulate on his shepherdess's disdain ; and 
the pastor Curiambro choose what subject he likes 
best; and so aU will be managed to our hearts' 
content.'^ 

*< Alas ! ^ queth Sancho, <* I am so unlucky, that I 
fear me, I shcdl never live to see these blessed daysr 
How shall I lick up the curds ajid cream ! I will 
never be without a wooden spoon in my pocket! 
Oh, how many of them will I make! What gar^ 
lands, and what- pretty pastoral fancies will I con- 
trive! which, though they may not recommend me 
for wisdom, will make me pass at least for an in<i . 
genious fellow. My daughter Sanchica. shall bring 
us our dinner a-field. But hold, have care of that! 
She is a young likely wench, and some shepherds 
are more knaves than fools ; and I would not have 
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my girl to go out for wool, and come home shorn ; 
for love and wicked doings are to be found in the 
fields as well as in cities, and in a sfaopherd's cot as 
well as in a king's palace. Take away the canse« 
and the effect-^ceasea; what the eye neTer sees, the 
heart never rues ; one pair of heels is worth two 
pair of hands ; and we must wateh as well as pray." 
" No more proverbs, good Sancho,'' cried Don- 
Qaixote ; << any one of these is sufficient to make 
us know thy meaning. I have told thee often 
enough not to be so lavish of thy proverbs ; but it 
is all lost upon thee ; Ipreach in a desert; my mo- 
ther whips me, and 1 Whip the top.'' " Faith and 
troth," quoth Sancho, '^this is jnst as the saying is, 
— the porridge-pot calls the kettle black-a ■*— e. You 
chide me for speaking proverbs, and yet you bring 
them out two at a time." ** Look you, Saneho, 
those I spoke are to the purpose ; but thou fetchest 
thine in by head and bhoulders, to their utter dis- 
grace, and thy own. But no more at this time — 
it grows late — let us leave the road a little, and 
take up our quarters yonder in the fields ; to-mor- 
row will be a new day." They did accordingly, 
and made a slender meat, as little to Sancho's lik- 
ing as his hard lodging ; which brought the h£krd- 
ships of knight-erranting fresh into bis thoughts, 
and made him wish for the better entertainment h^ 
had sometimes found, as at Don Diego's, Camacbo's, 
and Don Antonio's houses. But he considered, after 
all, that it could not be always fair weather, nor 
was it always foul ; so he betook himself to hiarest 
till morning, and his master to the usual exercise of 
his roving imaginations. 
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CHAPTER LXVIII. 

THK ADYBNTUBB OF THX HOGS. 

Thb night was pretty dark, though the moon 
still kept her place in the sky ; but it was in such a 
part as obliged her to be invisible to us ; for now 
and then Madam Diana takes a turn to the Anti* 
podes, and then the mountains in black, and the 
valleys in darkness, mourn her ladyship's absence. 
Don Quixote, after hi^ first sleep, thought nature 
sufficiently refreshed, and would not yield to the 
temptations of a second. Sancho, indeed, did not 
enjoy a second, but from a different reason. For 
he usually made but one nap of the whole night; 
which was owing to the soundness of his constitu- 
tion, and his inexperience of cares, that lay so heavy 
upon Don Quixote. 

^ Sancho," said the knight, after he had pulled 
the squire till he had waked him too, ** I am amaz- 
ed at the insensibility of thy temper. Thou art 
certainly made of marble or solid brass, thou liest 
so without either motion or feeling. Thou sleepest 
while I wake; thou singest while I mourn; and 
while I am ready to faint for want of sustenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere gluttony. It 
is the part of a good servant to share in the afflic- 
tions of his master. Observe the stillness of the 
night, and the solitary place we are in. It is a pity 
such an opportunity should be lost in sloth and in- 
active rest; rouse for shame, step a littie aside, and, 
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with a good grace, and a cheerful heart, score me up 
some three or four hundred lashes upon thy back, 
towards the disenchanting of Dulcinea. This I 
make my earnest request, being resolved never to 
be rough with thee again upon this account; for I 
must confess thou canst lay a heavy hand on a 
man upon occasion* When that performance is 
over, we will pass the remainder of the night in 
chanting, I of absence, and thou of constancy, and 
so begin those pastoral exercises which are to be 
our employment at home." 

^* Sir," answered Sancho, ^ do you take me for a 
monk or friar, that I should start up in the middle 
of the night, and discipline myself at this rate ? Or, 
do you think it such an easy matter to scourge 
and clapperclaw my back one moment, and fall 
a-singing the next ? Look you, sir, say not a word 
more of this whipping ; for as I love my flesh, you 
will put me upon making some rash oath or other, 
that you will not like ; and then, if the bare brush- 
ing of my coat would do you any good, you should 
not have it, much less the currying of my hide ; and 
so let me go to sleep again." ^ Oh, obdurate heart! " 
cried Don Quixote ; ^ Oh, impious squire ! Oh, 
nourishment and favors ill bestowed! Is this my 
reward for having got thee a government, and my 
good intentions to get thee an earldom, or an equi*- 
valent at least, which I dare engage to do when this 
year of our obscurity is elapsed ? for, in short, post 
tenebras spero lucem:^ ^ That I do not understand," 
quoth Sancho ; << but this I very well know, that 
while I am asleep, I feel neither hope nor despair 
I am free from pain, and insensible of glory. NoW| 

VOL. IV. 21 
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bleseiiig^ light 00 him that fint invented this same 
0lef3p! it covers a man all over, thoughts and aU, 
like a cloak ; it is meat for the hungry, drink for the 
thirsty, heat for the cold, and cold for the hot. It 
is. the current coin that purchases all the pleasures 
ofi the world che^p; and the balance that sets the 
Jung and the shepherd, the fool and the wise man, 
^v&a. Thene is only one things which somebody 
iMicQ pat into my bead, that I dislike in bleep ; it is, 
that it resembles death; tiiere is very little differ^ 
ence between a man in his first sleep, and a man 
in his last sleep.". ^^ Most elegantly spoken j '' said 
Don Quixote. . << Thou hast much outdone any thing 
I ever heard thee say before, which confirms me in 
the truth of one of thy own proverbs. Birth is much, 
but breeding more." ** Cbd's mei master of mine!" 
f^rifid . Sancho ; ^lanr not the only he now that 
threads proverbs ; for you taqk t^em together faster 
,|han I doi I think. I see no difierence, but that 
yours come in season, mine oat of season; but for 
^ thati they are ^ but proverbs.^' 
. Tha^ they were em|)loyed^ when their ears were 
alarmed tyith a kind of a hoarse and grunting hoise, 
that spread itself 'Orer aQ the adjacent valleys. Pre- 
i»ently Don Quixote started up on his 1^, and laid 
^ hand on bia «word. As for Sancho, he immei- 
•diately.set up some entrenchments about him, dap* 
ping the bundle of •rmor on ooe side, and fortify- 
ing the other with the ass's pack-saddle ; and then^ 
gittbering hsmseif up of a heap, squatted down un« 
jder Dappie's belly, where he lay panting, as fdtt of 
fears as his master of surprise, while every moment 
phe illoise grew loader, as the cause of it approached, 
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other, it is suffif^ieotly kaown wbi^t bU yaknr wa9. 
! Now, the oQcasion was, this ; ^ojsae fellows were 
driving a herd of above pii( hundred mme to a cer* 
taio fair ; and, v4th their gmnUng apd j^queakingi 
the filthy beasts made Bw:h n, horrible noise, :tbftt 
Dpq Quixote and Sancbo were ali»ost stunned with 
jtf and conld not imagiqe whence it proqe^ded* 
Bnt at length the knight and «q^ire Qtaoding in 
tbeir way, the rude brjfjtly aQimale cf^n(ne throRgjag 
j^p all in a body, and, without any i^^pept ol p^r^ 
pons, sorne running between the knighl^s legpi, an^ 
wme betweep the squijre's, threw down b<^th rpasU^ 
and mWj having not only insulted Saneho'^^ntreaqh^ 
ments, but also tbrowp down Possinapte, . Afldi 
^avjLng thus broken i|i upo^ tb^aiy 09 they w^fc 
^j^ bore down all before them, oyertbrowipg pa^k*; 
saddle, arrapr, knight, ^qnir^i bprse, and atlj praw:4T 
iqg, treading;, and trampling over then* «11 at a.bl»» 
|id rate. 

. Sancho was the first that ni&ide a shift tQi lecovfar 
hi^ legs ; a^d^ having by this tiry^e foupd out wh^t 
the matter was, he called \o his xm^t^ tp jepd hicn 
^is 9Word| and swpre- he would s{i^ at lea^t •b^f a 
j(j|pzen of those jrude pork^ inamedia^ly* ,*f j^t 
no, my friend," said Don Quixote, " let tbeiQ j^veq 
go ; Heaven inflicts this disgrace upon my guilty 
head; for it is but a just punishment that dogs 
should devour, hornets sting, and vile hogs trample 
on, a vanquished knight-erraqt." . ^ Aud belike," 
quoth Sancbo, ^ that Heavea sends the flies to 
sting, the lice to bite, and hunger to famish us poor 
squires, for keeping these vanquished' knights com- 
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pany. K we squires were the sons of those kuights, 
or anyways related to them, why, then sooiething 
might be said for oor bearing a share of their pun- 
ishment) though it were to the third and fourth 
generation. Bnt what have the Panzas to do with 
the Quixotes ? Well, let us to our old places again, 
and sleep out the little that is left of the night 
To-monrow is a new day/' " Sleep, Sancho," cried 
Don Quixote, <' sleep, for thou wert born to sleep ; 
but I, who was designed to be still waking, intend, 
before Aurora ushers in the sun, to give a-loose to 
my thoughts, and yent my conceptions in a madri- 
gal that I made last night unknown to thee." ** Me- 
thinks," quoth Sancho, << a man cannot be in grecit 
affliction, when he can turn his brain to the mak- 
ing of verses. Therefore, you may versify on as 
long as you please, and I will sleep it out as much 
as I can.'' This said, he laid himself down on the 
ground, as he thought best, and, hunching himself 
close together, fell fast asleep, without any disturb^ 
ance from any debts, suretyships, or any care what- 
soever. On the other side, Don Quixote, leaning 
against the trunk of a beech, or a cork tree, (for it 
is not determined by Cid Hamet which it was,) 
sung, in concert with his sighs, the following com- 
position. 

A SONG TO LOVE. 

*< WHBme'KR I think what migbty pain 
The slaTe must bear who diags tby chttDi 
O Lore, ibr ease to death I go — 
The cure of thee, the core of life and woe. 
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But irlien, alas! I Uunk I 'm rare 

Of that which must by killing cure, 

The pleasare that I feel in death, 

Pmycb a strong cordial to restore my breath. 

^ Thus life each moment makes me die^ 
And death itself new life can give ; 
I hopeless and tormented lie. 
And ndther truly die nor lire." 

The many tears as well as sighs that accompanied 
this musical complaint, were a sign that the knight 
had deeply laid to heart his late defeat, and the 
absence of his Dulcinea. 

Now day came on, and the son, darting his beams 
on Sancho's face, at last awaked him : Whereupon 
rubbing his eyes, and yawning and stretching his 
drowsy limbs, he perceived the havoc that the hogs 
had made in his baggage, which made him wish 
not only the herd, but somebody else too, at the 
devil for company. In short, the knight and squire 
both set forward on their journey, and, about the 
close of the evening, they discovered some half a 
score horsemen, and four or five fellows on foot, 
making directly towards them* Don Quixote, at 
the sight, felt a strange emotion in his breast, San- 
cho fell a shivering from head to foot; for they 
perceived that these strangers were provided with 
spears and shields, and other warlike instruments: 
Whereupon the knight turning to the squire, <* Ah ! 
Sanchoy" said he, *' were it lawful for me at this 
time to bear arms, and had I my hands at liberty, 
and not tied up by my promise, what a joyful sight 
should I esteem this squadron that approaches! 
But perhaps, notwithstanding my present appre- 
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bensions, things may fall 6ut better than we ex* 
pect." 

By tbifl time the horsemen, with their lances adr 
vanced, came close up to them without speaking a 
word, and encompassing Don Quis^ote in a roe- 
nacing manner, With their points levelled to his back 
and breast, one of the footmen, by laying his finger 
upon his mouth, signified to Don Quixote that he 
hrast be tnnte ; then taking Rozinante by the bridle 
be led hiiti ont ^f the road, while the rest of the 
fodtmen secured Sancho and Dapple, and dfov^ 
them silently after Don Quixote, who attempted 
twide or thrice to ask the cause of this nsbge ; bat 
he no sooner began to opeb^ than they were readj 
to run the heads of their speare down his throat 
Poor Sanchb fared worse yet ; for, as he offered to 
bpeak, one of the foot-guards gave him a jag with 
a goad, and served Dapple as bad^ though the poor 
beast had no thought of saying a word* 

As it grew nighty they mended their pace, and 
then the' darkness increased the fears of the captive 
imigfat and' squire, especially when every minute 
their ears were tormented with these or such like 
words : " On, 6ii| ye Troglodytes ; silence, ye Bar- 
barian slaves ; vengeance, ye Anthropophagi ; gram» 
h\e not^ ye Scythians; be blind, ye tnttrdering Poly^ 
phemes, ye devouring lions.^ *< Bless us," thought 
Sancho, ^< what names do they call us here! TroU 
lopites, Bieirber's slaves, arid Andrew Hodge-poge, 
City •cans and Burfiraiues : I do hot like the sound 
^6f them. Here is one mischief on the neck of an« 
other. When a man is doWn, down with him: I 
A^ould compound for a good dry beating, an4 |^d 
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to escape so too.'' Don Qcdxote ^bb no less per- 
plexed, not being able to imagine the reilson either 
of their hard usage or scurrilous language, which 
hitherto promised but little* good At last, after 
they had ridden about an hour in the dark, they 
came to the gates of the castle, which Don Quix- 
ote presently knowing to be the duke's where he 
hiad so lately been, ^Heaven' bless me,^' cried he, 
''what do I see! Was hot this thQ mansion of 
civility and humanity? But thus the vanquished 
are doomed to see every thing firown upon them*" 
With that the two prisoners were led into the great 
court of the castle, and found such strange prepara- 
tions made there, as increased at once their fear 
and their amazement; as we shall find in the next 
chapter. 



CHAPTER LXIX- 

OF TBB MOST SINGULAR AND BTBANQS. ADYKNTURS THAT 
BBTXLL DON QUIXOTE tN THE WHOLE COURSE OF THX0 FA- 
MOUS HIST6RT. 

All the horsemen alighted, and the footmen 
snatching up Don Quixote and Sancho in their 
arms, hurried them into the court-yard, that was 
illuminated with above a hundred torches, fixed in 
huge candlesticks ; and about all the galleries round 
the court, were placed above five hundred lights, 
insomuch that all was day in the midst of the dark- 
aess of the night In the middle of the court there 
was a tomb, raised some two yards from the ground 
with a large pall of black velvet over it, and round 
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aboQt it a hundred tapere of virgin wax stood bam- 
ing in silver candlesticks. Upon the tomb lay the 
body of a young damsel, who, though to all appear- 
anoe dead, was yet so beautiful, that death itself 
seemed lovely in her face. Her head was crowned 
with a garland of firagrant flowers, and supported 
by a pillow of cloth of gold ; and in her hands, that 
were laid across her breast, was seen a branch of 
that yellow palm, that used of old to adorn the 
triumphs of conquerors. On one side of the court 
there was a kind of a theatre erected, on which two 
personages sat in chairs, who, by the crowns upon 
their heads, and sceptres in their hands, were, or at 
least appeared to be, kings. By the side of the 
theatre, at the foot of the steps by which the kings 
ascended, two other chairs were placed, and thither 
Don Quixote and Sancho were led, and caused to 
sit down ; the guards that conducted them continu- 
ing silent all the while, and making their prisoners 
understand, by awful signs, that they must also be 
silent. But there was no great occasion for that 
caution ; for their surprise was so great, that it had 
tied up their tongues withoat it 

At the same time two other persons of note as- 
cended the stage with a numerous retinue, and 
seating themselves on two stately chairs by the 
two theatrical kings. These Don Quixote presently 
knew to be the duke and duchess, at whose palace 
he had been so nobly entertained. But what bs 
discovered as the greatest wonder, was, that the 
corpse upon the tomb was the body of the fair Al- 
tisidora. 

As soon as the duke and duchess had ascended 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BON QUIXOTE. 329 

Don Quixote and Sancbo made them a profound 
obeisance^ which they returned with a short inclin* 
ing of their heads. Upon this a certain officer 
entered the court, and, coming up to Sancho, he 
clapped over him a black buckram frock, all figured 
over with flames of fire, and, taking oS his cap, he 
put on his head a kind of mitre, such as is worn by 
those who undergo public penance by the Inquisi- 
tion ; whispering him in the ear at the same time, 
that if he did but ofier to open his lips, they would 
put a gag in his mouth, or murder him outright 
Sancho viewed himself over from head to foot, and 
was a little startled to see himself all over in fire 
and flames ; but yet since he did not feel himself 
bum, he cared not a farthing. He pulled oS his 
mitre, and found it pictured over with devils ; but 
he put it on again, and bethought himself, that 
since neither the flames burned him, nor the devils 
ran away with him, it was well enough. Don 
Quixote also steadfastly surveyed him, and, in the 
midst of all his apprehensions, could not forbear 
smiling to see what a strange figure he made. And 
now, in the midst of that profound silence, while 
every thing was mute, and expectation most atten- 
tive, a soft and charming symphony of flutes, that 
seemed to issue from the hollow of the tomb, agree- 
ably filled their ears. Then there appeared, at the 
head of the monument, a young man extremely 
handsome, and dressed in a Roman habit, who, to 
the music of a harp, touched by himself, sung the 
following stanzas with an excellent voice. 
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WUe fllain, tbe fur Aldadom lies 

A Tictim to Don Quixote's oold disdain ; 

Here all things mourn, all pleasure with her diesi 
And weeds of woe disguise tlie graces' train. 

I'n sing thB beiMttieB of her £mm a&d mind, 
Hm* hopeless passion, her unhttppy £ite ; 

Not Qrpheui^ self, in numbers more refin'd, 

Her oharms, her loye, her suflfrings could relate. 

Nor shall the £ur ^ohe in life be sung, 

Her boundless pnuse is nrf immcirtal choice ; 

In the oold gravei when death benumbs my tongue, 
For thee, bright maid, mj so^l shall find a ydce. 

When from this narrow cell my spirit 's free, 
And wanders grieving with the shades b6low, 

Eten o'er oblltion*^ iraves 1 11 sing to thee; 
Aad hell itself shall sympathise in woe^ 

^ Enough,'^ crkd ooe of the two kings ; ^ no 
more, divine mtmician; it were hu endlesa task to 
enumerate the perfeotions of Altisidora, or giye q9 
the fitory of her iate. Nor is she dead, as the igt 
norant vnlgar anrmiaee ; no, in the mouth of fame 
she lives, and onee more shall reviTe, as aoon as 
Banefao has undergone the penance that is decreed 
to restore her to' the w6rld.- TherefioK^ O Rhada^ 
manthus! tHoa who^ sittest in joint commisaloii 
with nie in theopacdus ikbadea of ^Disyirentendoos 
judge of hell! fhou-lowhoi& the decrees of fate, 
inscrutaUe to mortals, are revealed; in order to 
restore this damsel to life, open and declare them 
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iitiniediately, nor delay th6 promitfed felieity of bef 
retarn to comfort th^ drooping world ! ^ 

Scarce had Minos fitiialied biB charge, when Bba* 
datnanthuB started np. <* Proceed,'' said be, ^ye 
ministers and officers of the hoasehokly saperior and 
inferior, high and low ; proceed one after another, 
arid mark me Bancbo's chin with twenty-four 
twitcbes, give him twelve pineh^s, and ran six pine 
into his arms aiid backdide; for Altifeidora's resto- 
ration depends dii the performance of this oeremony." 
S&hcho, hearing this, could bold out no longer, but 
bawling oat, *^ Body of tne,*' ciied be,.«<IwiU as 
soon turn Turk as give you leave to do all this. 
You shall put no chin or countenance of mine upon 
any such mortification. What the devil can the 
spoiling of my face signify to the restoring of the 
damsel? I may as soon turn up my broad end^ and 
awaken her with a gun. Daloineaia bewitched, 
and I forsooth must flog myself^ to free her from 
iJ^itcbcraft ! and bete Is Altisidora too drops off of 
one distemper or other, and presently poor Sancho 
liilist be pulled by the handle of tis face, bis skin 
filled with oiled boles, and bis arms pinched black 
and blue, to save her fifotn the worms I No, no ; 
yon must not think to put tricics upon travellers ! 
An old dog understands trap."* *< Relent," erred 
Rhadamantbus aloud, "thou tiger; submit, prond 
Nimrod; suffer and be silent, or thou diestr No 
impossibility is required from thee ; and therefore 
pretend not to expostulate en the severttyof thy 
doom. Thy face shall receive the twitcbes, thy 

^ * Tui^ tu$, in the ^rigfltii. Soe this ex|iIaiA^ ebewhsre. 
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skin shall be piacbed, and tbou sbalt groan under 
the penance. Begin, I say, ye ministers of justice^ 
execute my sentence, or, as I am an honest man, 
ye shall curse the hour ye were born." At the same 
time six old duennas, or waiting-womeu, appeared 
in the court, marching in a formal procession one 
after another, four of them wearing spectacles, and 
all with their right hands held aloft, and their wrists, 
according to the fashion, about four inches bare, to 
make their hands seem the longer. Sancho no 
sooner spied them, than, roaring out like a bull, 
*^ Do with me what you please," cried he ; '* let a 
sackful of mad cats lay their claws on me, as they 
did on my master in this castle, drill me through 
with sharp daggers, tear the j9esh from my bones 
with red-hot pincers, I will bear it with patience, 
and serve your worships ; but the devil shall run 
away vdth me at once, before I will suffer old wait- 
ing-women to lay a finger upon me." Don Quix- 
ote, upon this, broke silence: ^< Have patience, my 
son," cried he, << and resign thyself to these poten- 
tates, with thanks to heaven, for having endowed 
thy person with such a gift, as to release the en- 
chanted, and raise the dead from the grave." 

By this time the waiting-women were advanced 
up to Sancho, who, after much persuasion, was at 
last wrought upon to settle himself in bis seat, and 
submit his face and beard to the female execution- 
ers. The first that approached gave him a clever 
twitch, and then dropped him a courtesy. <* Less 
courtesy, and less sauce, good Mrs. Governante," 
cried Sancho; '^for, by the life of Pharaoh, your 
fingers stink of vinegar." In short, all the waiti|ig- 
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women, and most of the servants, came and twitch- 
ed and pinched him decently, and he bore it all with 
unspeakable patience. Bat when they came to 
prick him with pins, he oonld contain no longer ; 
but starting op in a pelting chafe, snatched up one 
of the torches that stood near him, and swinging it 
round, put all the women and the rest of his tor- 
mentors to their heels. "Avaunt," cried he, <* ye 
imps of the devil! do ye think my backside is made 
of brass, or that I intend to be your master's martyr, 
with a pox to ye ? " 

At the same time Altisidora, who could not but 
be tired with lying so long upon her back, began 
to turn herself on one side, which was no sooner 
perceived by the spectators, than they all set up the 
cry, ^< She lives, she lives! Altisidora lives! " And 
then Rhadamanthus, addressing himself to Sancho, 
desired him to be pacified, for now the wonderful 
recovery was effected. On the other side, Doa 
Quixote, seeing Altisidora stir, went and threw 
himself on his knees before Sancho. ^< My dear son," 
cried he, ^ for now I will not call thee squire, now 
is the hour fot thee to receive some of the lashes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the disenchanting 
of Dulcinea. This, I say, is the auspicious time, 
when the virtue of thy skin is most mature and effi- 
cacious for working the wonders that are expected 
from it" ** Out of the frying-pan into the fire," 
quoth Sancho ; ^< I have brought my hogs to a 
fair market truly ; after I bave been twinged and 
tweaked by the nose and everywhere, and my but- 
tocks stuck all over and made a pincushion of, I 
must now be whipped like a top, must I ? If you 
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have a mind to be rid of me, cannot you ttB well tie 
a good stone aboot my neck, and tip me into a 
well? Bettef make an end of me at once, than have 
me loaded cio every foot like a pack-horse with 
other folks' bordens. Look ye, say but one word 
more to me of any such thing, and on my soul aU 
the fat shall be in the fire.'' 

By this time Altbidora sat on ihe tomb, and 
-presendy the music struck up, all the instruments 
being joined with the voioee of the spectators, who 
cried aloud, " Live, live, Altisidora, live ! '* The 
duke and duchess got up, and with Minos and 
Bbadamanthus, accompanied by Dpn Quixote and 
Sauoho, went all in a body to receive Altisidore, 
and liand her down from the tonob. She pretended 
to bint, bowed to the duke and duchess, and also 
to the two kings; but, after looking askew upon 
J>on Quixote, ^ Heaven foi^ve that hard-hearted 
iovely knight,'' said shoi^ whose bcutbaiity has made 
Tne an inhabitant for the other world for aught 'I 
know a thous)Eind years.' But to thee,'* said she, 
inming to Saiicbo, <<to thee, the most eompas- 
^siooate squire that the world contains, I return my 
thanks' for ray change from death to life, in aokno«i^- 
ledgment of which, six of the b^st smocks I have 
ahall be changed into shirts for thee; and If they 
are not spick and span new, yet they are all ae 
clflAn sis a penny," Bakicho jralM off* Bis mitie, 
f>ut. his knee to t|ie gioand,'aad Idssed her hand* 
'The duke eommanded f hat they yhould return him 
\m cap, and, instead . of bis flaming ^rpck, to givie 
tbim his gaberdine; bntSancho begged of his grace 
;lhat he might k^^ the frock, ^nd noiStre, to carry 
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into his own country, aif a r^lio of that WonderfHl 
adventure. The dachess said he should hare thetn, 
for he knew ahe was always one of the best of his 
friends. Then the duke ordered the company to 
clear the court, and retired to their r^speotive lodg- 
ings ; and that Don (Quixote and Sancho should 
be conducted to their apartmenta^ 



CHAPTER LXX 

WmCH COMBS AFTER THB SIXTT-NDYTH, ANP OONTAIITS PSYII- 
EAL PARTICULARS, NBCSSSART FOR THE ILLUSTRATION OF 
THIS HISTORY. 

. TiiAT night, Sancho lay in a trockle-bed in Don 
.j(^uixote's chamber, a lodging not greatly to the 
^sqnice's liking, being yery sensible that his master 
would disturb him with impertinent ohat all night 
long. And this entertainment lie fooncl himself not 
rightly disposed lor, hia late penance having taken 
^im quite off the tatkiag-pin ; and a hovel, with 
good «oand sleep, had been mora agreeable to his 
ciircumstancech than the most atately •apairtments fn 
puqh troublesome oompimy* And indeed, bi^ ap* 
prehensions prov^ so right, that his master was 
soarcely laid when he began to open. . 

^^ Sancho^'' said he, << what is your opinion of the 
night's adventure? Great and mighty is the foree 
of love, when heightened by disdain, as the testi- 
mony of your own eyes may oottVinoe you in tb^ 
death of Altisidofa. It was neitbepr a dart, a dag^ 
ger, nor any poison that bmogbt ber lo her end, UH 
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sbe expired through the mere sense of my disdain 
of her affection." '^ I had not cared a pin " answer- 
ed Sancho, ^ thongh sbe had died of the pip, so sbe 
had bnt let me alone; I never courted her nor 
slighted her in my born days ; and, for my part, I 
must still think it strange, that the life and well 
doing of Altisidora, a whimsical, maggoty gentle- 
woman, should depend upon the plaguing of Sancho 
Panza. But tbere are such things as enchanters and 
witchcrafts, that is certain, from which good Heaven 
deliver me ! for it is more than I can do myself. Bnt 
now, sir, let me sleep, I beseech you ; for if you 
trouble me with any more questions, I am resolved 
to leap out of the wiudow." " I will not disturb 
thee, honest Sancho," said Don Quixote; <' sleep, 
if the smart of thy late torture will let thee." « No 
pain," answered Sancho, ^< can be compared to the 
abuse my face suffered, because it is done by the 
worst of ill-natured creatures, — I mean old wait- 
ing-women ; the devil take them, say I, and so good 
night ; I want a good nap to set me to rights ; and 
sconce again, pray let me sleep." ^^Doso," said 
Don Quixote, *^ and Heaven be with thee !" There* 
upon they both fell asleep; and while they are 
asleep, Cid Hamet takes the opportunity to tell us 
the motives that put the duke and duchess upon 
this odd compound of extravagances, that has been 
last related. He says that the Bachelor Carrasco, 
meditating revenge for having been defeated by 
Don Quixote, when he went by the title of the 
Knight of the Mirrors, resolved to make another 
attempt, in hopes of better fortune ; and therefore^ 
having understood where Don Quixote was, by the 
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page that brought the letters and present to San* 
eho's wife, he furnished himself with a fresh horse 
and arms, and had a white moon painted on his 
shield ; his accoutrements were all packed upon a 
mule, and, lest Thomas Cecil, his former attendant., 
should be known by Don Quixote or Sancho, he 
got a country-fellow to wait on him as a squire. 
Coming to the duke's castle, he was informed that 
the knight was gone to the tournament at Sara- 
gossa; the duke giving the bachelor an account 
also how pleasantly they had imposed upon him, 
with the contrivance for Dulcinea's disenchantment, 
to be efiected at the expense of Sancho's posteriors. 
Finally, he told him how Sancho had made bis 
master believe that Dulcinea was transformed into 
a country wench by the power of magic ; and how 
the duchess had persuaded Sancho that he was 
deluded himself, and Dulcinea enchanted in good 
earnest. The bachelor, though he could not forbear 
laughing, was nevertheless struck* with wonder at 
this mixture of cunning and simplicity in the squire 
and the uncommon madness of the master. The 
duke then made it his request, that if he met with 
the knight, he should call at the castle as he re- 
turned, and give him an account 6f his success, 
whether he vanquished him or not The bachelor 
pBomised to obey his commands ; and, departing in 
search of Don Quixote, he found him not at Sara* 
gossa, but travelling farther, met him at last, and 
had his revenge as we have told you. Then taking 
the duke's csistle in his way home, he gave him an 
account of the circumstances and conditions of the 
combat,, and how Don Quixote wias repairing 
VOL. IV. 22 
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homewards, to fulfil his engagement of reioming 
to, and remaining in bis village for a year, as it 
was incumbent on the honor of chivalry to pei^ 
form : and in this space, the bachelor said, be hoped 
the poor gentleman might recover his senses; de« 
daring withal, that the concern he bad upon him, 
to see a man of his parts in such a distracted con- 
dition, was the only motive that could put him 
upon such an attempt. Upon this, he returned 
home, there to expect Don Quixote, who was 
coming after him. This information engaged the 
duke, who was never to be tired with the humors 
of the knight and the squire, to take this occasion 
to make more sport with them ; he ordered all the 
roads thereabouts, especially those that Don Quix* 
ote was most likely to take, to be watched by a 
great many of his servants, who had orders to 
bring him to the castle, right or wrong. . 

They met him accordingly, and sent their maater 
an account of it ; whereupon all things being pre* 
pared against his coming, the duke caused the 
torches and tapers to be all lighted round the court, 
and Altisidora's tragi-comical interlude was acted^ 
with the humors of Sancho Panza, the whole so to 
the life, that the counterfeit was hardly discernible. 
Cid Hamet adds, that he believed those that played 
all these tricks were as mad as those they were im.- 
posed upon : And that the duke and duchesa sufete 
within a hair's breadth of being thought fools 
themselves, for taking so much pains to make sport 
with the weakness of two poor silly wretches. 

To return to our two adventurers ; the morning 
found one ot them fast asleep, and the other broad 
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awake, transported with his 'wild imaginations. 
They thought it time to rise, especially the Don ; 
for the bed of sloth was never agreeable to himj 
whether vanquished or victorious. 

Altisldora, whom Don Quixote supposed to have 
been raised from the dead, did that day (to hiimor 
her lord and lady) deck her head with the same 
garland she wore upon the t6mb, and in a loose 
gown of white taffety, flowered with gold, her di- 
shevelled locks flowing negligently on her shoulders, 
she entered Don Quixote's chamber, supporting 
herself with an ebony staff 

The knight was so surprised and amazed at this 
unexpected apparition, that he was struck dumb; 
and, not knowing hdw to behave himself, he slunk 
down under the bedclothes, and covered himself, 
over head and ears. However, Altisidora placed 
herself in a chair close by his bed's head, and, after 
a profound sigh, " To what an extremity of mis- 
fortune and distress,'* said stie, in a soft and lan- 
guishing voice, ^ are youiig ladies of my virtue and 
quality reduced, when they thus trample upon the 
rules of modesty, and, without regard to virgin de- 
cency, are forced to give their tongues a-loose, and 
betray the secret^ of their hearts! Alav! noble Don 
Quixote de la Afancba, I am one of' those unhappy 
persons overrtited by my passion, but yet so reserved 
and patient in my sufferings, that silence broke my 
heart, and my heart broke in silence. It is now 
two days, most inexorable and marble-hearted man, 
since the «ense of your ' severe usage and cruelty 
brought me to my death, or something so like it,' 
that every one that-saw me judgied me to be dead; 
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Aod, had not love been corn passionate^ and as- 
signed my recovery on the sufferings of this kind 
squire, I had ever remained in the other world." 
'^ Truly/' quoth Sancho, '^ love might even as well 
have made choice of my ass for that service, and 
he would have obliged me a great deal more. But 
pray, good mistressi tell me one thing now, and 
so heaven provide you a better- natured sweetheart 
than my master, What did you see in the other 
world ? What sort of folks are there in hell ? For 
there, I suppose, you have been ; for those that die 
of despair must needs go to that summer-hon9e." 
^ To tell you the truth," replied Altisidora, '< I fancy 
I could not be dead outright, because I was not got 
so far as hell ; for, had I been once in, I am sure I 
should never have been allowed to have got out 
again. I got to the gates, indeed, where I found a 
round dozen of devils, in their breeches and waist- 
coats, playing at tennis with flaming rackets ; they 
wore flat bands, with scalloped Flanders lace and 
luffles of the same ; four inches of their wrists bare 
to make their hands look the longer, in which they 
held rackets of fire. But what I most wondered at 
was, that instead of tennis-balls, they made use of 
books that were every whit as light, and stufied 
with wind and flocks, or such kind of trumpery. 
This was, indeed, most strange and wonderful ; but 
what still amazed me more, I found, that, contrary 
to the custom of gamesters, among whom the win« 
fling party at least is in good humor, and the losers 
only angry, these hellish tossers of books, of both 
sides, did nothing but fret, fume, stamp, curse, and 
swear most horribly, as if they had been all losers.''. 
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^ That is no wonder at all,*' qaoth Sancho ; ^ fot 
your* devils, whether they play or no, win or lo«5| 
they can never be contented.'* ** That may be,'* 
said Altisidora; ^^but, another thing that I admire, 
(I then admired, I woald say,) was, that the bail 
would not bear a second blow, bat, at every stroke^ 
they were obliged to change books, some of them 
new, some old, which I thought very strange. And 
one accident, that happened upon this, I cannot 
forget : They tossed up a new book, fairly bound, 
and gave it such a smart stroke, that the very guts 
flew out of it, and all the leaves were scattered 
about. Then cried one of the devils to another^ 
^ Look, look, what book is that ? * < It is the Se« 
cond Part of the History of Don Quixote,' said the 
other ; ^ not that which was composed by Cid Ha« 
met, the author of the First, but by a certain Arra^* 
gonian, who professes himself a native of Tordesil* 
las.' *Away with it,' cried the first devil; *down 
with it, plunge it to the lowest pit of hell, where I 
may never see it more.' * Why, is it such sad stuff? * 
said the other. ' Such intolerable stuff,' cried the 
first devil, < that if I, and all the devils in hell, should 
set their heads together to make it worse, it were 
past our skill' The devils continued their game,^ 
and shattered a world of other books ; but the name 
of Don Quixote, that I so passionately adored, con- 
fined my thoughts only to that part of the vision 
which I have tdld you." " It could be nothing but 
a vision, to be sure," said Don Quixote ; ^< for I am 
the only person of the name now in the universe; 
and that very book is tossed about here at the very 
same rate, never resting in a place, for everybody 
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has a fling at It' JNoV'am I concerned that atiy 
phantom assuming my name should wander in the 
shades of darkness, or in the light of this world, 
since I am not the person of whom that story treats. 
If it be well written, faitiiful, and Authentic, it wilt 
live ages ; but, if it be bad, it will have a quick 
.journey from its birth to the grave of oblivion/* 
Altisidora was then going to .renew her expostular 
tions and complaints against Don Quixote, had be 
pot thus interrupted her ; ^ I have often cautioned 
you, madam,'' siaid he, *^of fixing your affections 
upon a man who is absolutely incapable of making 
^ suitable return. It grieves me to have a heart 
obtruded upon me, when I have no better enter- 
tainment to give it than bare, cold thanks. I was 
only born for Dnlcinea del Toboso ; and to her alone 
the Destinies (if such there be) have devoted my 
affection ! So, it is presumption for any other beauty 
to imagine she t;an displace her, or but share the 
possession she holds in my soul. This, I hope, may 
suffice to take away all foundation from your hopes, 
to recall your modesty, and reinstate it in its proper 
bouuds ; for impossibilities are not to be expected 
from any creature upon earth." 
. At hearing of this, ^^ Death of my life ! " cried 
Altisidom, putting on a violent passion, ^thou lamp 
of lead, who hast a soul of mortar, and a heart as 
little and as hard as the stone of an olive,' more stub- 
born than a common plougbjobber, or a carrier's 
horse, that will never go out of his road, 1 have a 
good mind to tear .your eyes out, £^s deep as they 
are in your head. Why, thou beaten swashbuckler, 
thou ribroasted knight of the cudgel, hast thou the 
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impudence to think that I died for love of thy lan- 
tern-jaws ? No, no, Sir Tiffany, all that you have 
8een this night has been counterfeit, for I would not 
suffer the pain of a flea-bite, much less that of dy- 
ing, for such a dromedary as thou art." << Troth, 
lass, I believe thee," quoth Sancho ; ^< for all these 
stories of people dying for love are mere tales of a 
roasted horse. They tell you they will die for love, 
but the devil a bit. Trust to that, and be laugh- 
ed at." 

Their discourse was interrupted by the coming 
in of the harper, singer, and composer of the stanzas 
that were performed in the court the night before. 
^^ Sir Knight," said be to Don Quixote, making a 
profound obeisance, ^ let me beg the favor of being 
numbered among your most humble servants ; it is 
an honor which I have long been ambitious to 
receive, in regard of your great renown, and the 
value of your achievements." " Pray, sir," said 
Don Quixote, ^ let me know who you are, that I 
may proportion my respects to your merits." The 
spark gave him to understand, he was the person 
that made and sung the verses he beard the last 
night " Truly, sir," said Don Quixote, " you have 
an excellent voice; but I thinic your poetry was 
little to the purpose ; for, what relation, pray, have 
the stanzas of Garcilasso to this lady's death?" 
" Oh, sir, never wonder at that," replied the musi- 
cian ; << I do but as other brothers of the quill : All 
the upstart poets of the age do the same, and every 
one writes what he pleases, how he pleases, and 
steals from whom he pleases, whether it be to the 
purpose or no ; for, let them write and set to music 
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what they will, thoagh never so impertinent and 
absurd, there is a thing, called poetical license, that 
is oar warrant, and a safeguard and refuge for non- 
sense, among all the men of jingle and metre." 

Don Quixote was going to answer, but was in^ 
terrupted by the coming in of the duke and duch- 
ess, who, improving the conversation, made it very 
pleasant for some hours ; and Sancho was so full 
of his odd conceits and arch wipes, that the duke 
and duchess were at a stand which to admire most 
his wit or his simplicity. After that, Don Quixote 
begged leave for his departure that very day, alleg- 
ing, that knights, in his unhappy circumstances, 
were rather fitter to inhabit a humble cottage than 
a kingly palace. They freely complied with his 
request ; and the duchess desired to know if Altisi- 
dora had yet attained to any share of his favor* 
" Madam," answered Don Quixote, ** I must freely 
tell your grace, that I am confident all this damsePs 
disease proceeds from nothing else in the world but 
idleness ; so nothing in nature can be better physic 
for her distemper, than to be continually employed 
in some innocent and decent things. She has been 
pleased to inform me, that bone-lace is much worn 
in hell ; and since, without doubt, she knows how 
to make it, let that be her task; and I will engage, 
the tumbling of her bobbins to and again will soon 
toss her love out of her head Now, this is my 
opinion, madam, and my advice." "And mine, 
too," quoth Sancho, " for I never knew any of your 
bone-lace-makers die for love, nor any other young 
wench that had any thing else to do. I know it by 
myself • When I am hard at work, with a spade in 
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tny hand, I no more think of pig'anyes (my own 
dear wife I mean) than I do of my dead cow, though 
1 love her as the apple of my eye." " You say well, 
Sancho," answered the duchess ; ^ and I will take 
care .that Altbidora shall not want employment for 
the future ; she understands her needle, and I am 
re:»olved she shall make use of it" ^ Madam," said 
Altisidora, ^ 1 shall have no occasion for any remedy 
of that nature ; for the sense of the severity and ilU 
usage that I have met with from that vagabond 
monster, will, without any other means, soon raze 
him out of my memory. In the mean time, I beg 
your grace's leave to retire, that I may no longer 
behold, I will not say his woful figure, but his. ugly 
and abominable countenance." ^< These words," 
said the duke, ^^put me in mind of the proverb^ 
After railing comes forgiving." Altisidora, putting 
her handkerchief to her eyes, as it were to dry her 
tears, and then making her honors to the duke 
and duchess, went out of the room. ^'Alackaday ! 
poor girl," cried Sancho, ^^ I know what will be the 
end of thee, since thou art fallen into the hands of 
that sad soul, that merciless master of mine, with a 
crab-tree heart, as tough as any oak. Woe be to 
ihee, a-faith! hadst thou fallen in love with this 
sweet face of mine, body of me ! thou hadst met 
with a cock of the game " The discourse ended 
here. Don Quixote dressed, dined with the duke 
and duchess, and departed that afternoon. 
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CHAPTER LXXI. 

WHAT UAPPENISD TO DOK QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIBB OST 
THBIB WAT BOMB. 

The vanquisbed knight-errant continued his jour- 
ney, equally divided between grief and joy; the 
thought of his overthrow sometimes sunk his spirits, 
but then the assurance he had of the virtue lodged 
in Sancho, by Alttsidora's resurrection, raised them 
up again ; and yet, after all, he had much ado to 
persuade himself that the amorous damsel was 
really dead. As forSaucho, his thoughts were not 
at all of the pleasing kind ; on the contrary, he was 
mightily upon the sullen, because Altisidora had 
bilked him of the smocks she promised him ; and 
his head running upon that, ^ Faith and troth, sir," 
quoth he, << I have the worst luck of any physician 
under the cope of heaven ; other doctors kill their 
patients, and are paid for it too, and yet they are at 
no further trouble than scrawling two or three cramp 
words for some physical slip-slop, which the apo- 
thecaries are at all the pains to make up. Now 
here am I, that save people from the grave, at the 
expense of my own hide, pinched, clapperclawed, 
run through with pins, and whipped like a top, 
and yet the devil a cross I get by.tiie bargains . But 
if ever they catch me a-curing anybody in this 
fashion, unless I have my fee beforehand, may I 
be served as I have been, for nothing. Odsdiggers! 
they shall pay sauce for it; no money, no core; 
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tfae monk lives by his singing ; and I cannot thinic 
heaven, would make me a doctor, witboat allowing 
me my fees." >^ Yon are in the right, Sancho," said 
Don Qaixote.;^and.Alti8idora has done unworth- 
ily, in disappointing you of the smocks. Though 
you must own, that the virtue by which thou work- 
est these wonders was a free gift, and cost thee no- 
thing to learn, but the art of patience. For my 
j^rt, had you demanded your fees for disenchanting 
Dulcinea, you should have received them already '^ 
but I am' afraid there can be no gratuity propor- 
tionable to the greatness of the cure ; and therefore 
I would not havie the remedy depend upon a re- 
ward ; for who knows whether my proflSsring it, or 
thy acceptance of it, might hinder the effect of the 
penance ? However, since we have gone so far, we 
will put it to ia trial: Come, Sancho^ name your 
price, and down with your breeches. First pay 
your hide, then pay yourself out of the money of 
mine that you have in your custody." Sancho, 
opening his eyes- and ears above a foot wide at this 
fair offer, leaped presently at the ptoposaL *^Ay, 
ay, sir, now, now you say something,^ quoth he ; 
<* I will do it with a jerk now, since you speak so 
feelingly : I have a wife and children to maintain, 
sir, and I must mind the main chance. Come, then, 
how much will you give me by the lash ? " ^< Were 
your payment," said Don Quixote, " to be answer- 
able to the greatness and merits of the cure, not all 
the wealth of Venice, nor the Indian mines, were 
suffident to reward thee. But see what cash you 
have of mine in your hands, and set what price you 
will on every stripe." ^ The lashes," quoth Sancho^ 
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** are in all three thousand three hundred and odd; 
of which I have bad five ; the rest are to oome* Let 
these five go for the odd ones, and let ns come to the 
three thousand three hundred. At a quartiUo, or 
three-halfpence a piece, (and I will not bate a far* 
thing, if it were to my brotlier,) they will make three 
thousand three hundred three-faalfpences* Three 
thousand three-balfpences make fifteen hundred 
threepences, which amounts to seven hundred and 
fifty reals or sixpences* Now the three hundred 
remaining three-halfpences make an hundred and 
fifty threepences, and threescore and fifteen six« 
pences; put that together, and it comes just to 
eight hundred and twenty-five reals, or sixpences, 
to a farthing. This money, sir, if you please, I will 
deduct from yours that I have in my hands, and 
then I will reckon myself well paid for my jerking, 
and go home well pleased, though well whipped : 
But that is nothing, something has some savor ; he 
must not think to catch fish who is afraid to wet 
his feet. I need say no more." ^ Now blessings 
on thy heart, my dearest Sancho ! '' cried Don Quix- 
ote ; ^ Oh ! my friend, how shall Dulcinea and I be 
bound to pray for thee, and serve thee while it shall 
please Heaven to continue us on earth ! If she re^ 
cover her former shape and beauty, as now she in- 
fallibly must, her misfortune will turn to her felicity, 
and I shall triumph in my defeat Speak, dear 
Sancho ; when wilt thou enter upon thy task, and 
a hundred reals more shall be at thy service, as a 
gratuity for thy being expeditious ? " ^^ I will begin 
this very night," answered Sancho; ^db you but 
order it so, that we may lie in the fields, and yoo 
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shall see bow I will lay about me ; I shall not be 
sparing of my flesh, I will assure you." 

Don Quixote longed for night so impatiently, 
that, like all eager expecting lovers, he fancied 
Phoebus bad broken his chariot wheels, which made 
the day of so unusual a length ; but at last it grew 
dark, and they went out of the road into a shady 
wood, where they both alighted, and, being set 
down upon the grass, they went to supper upon 
such provisions as Sancho's wallet afforded. 

And now having satisfied himself, he thought it 
time to satisfy his master, and earn his money* To 
which purpose he made himself a whip of Dapple's 
halter, and having stripped himself to the waist, re« 
tired farther up into the wood at a small distance 
from his master. Don Quixote, observing his readi- 
ness and resolution, could not forbear calling after 
him, /^ Dear Sancho," cried be, "be not too cruel 
to thyself neither: Have a care, do not hack thyself 
to pieces : Make no more haste than good speed ; 
go more gently to work, sofb and fair goes farthest; 
I mean, I would not have thee kill thyself before 
thou geitest to the end of the tally ; and that the 
reckoning may be fair on both sides, I will stand 
at a distance and keep an account of the strokes by 
the help of my beads ; and so Heaven prosper thy 
pious undertaking." " He is an honest man," quoth 
Sancho, " who pays to a farthing ; I only mean to 
give myself a handsome whipping, for, do not think 
I need kill myself to work miracles." With that 
he began to exercise the instrument of penance, 
and Don Quixote to tell the strokes. But by the 
time Sancho had applied seven or eight lashes on 
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his bare back, he felt the jeat bite him so smartlyi 
that he began. to repent him of his bargain : Where- 
upon, after a short pause, he called to IAb master, 
and told him, that he would be off with him ; for 
such lashes as these, laid on with subh a con- 
founded lick-back, were modestly worth threepence 
a-pieceof any man's money; and truly he ooukl 
not afford to go pn at three-halfpence a lash. ^ Go 
on, friend Sanoho," answered Don Quixote, ^ take 
courage and proceed ; I wiH double thy pay, if thai 
be all." *^8ay you so?" quoth .SaQchci,«<ibea 
have at all I ix^ lay it on thick and threefold. 
Do but listen." With that, slap went the scourge ; 
but the cunning knave left persecuting his' own 
skin and fell foul of the trees, fetching such dismal 
groans every now and then,* that one would have 
thought he. had been giving up the ghost Don 
Quixote, who was naturally tender-hearted, ffeating 
be might make an end of himsetf before he could 
finish his penance, and so disappoint the happy 
effects of it, '' Hold," cried be, ^ bcW, mj friend ; 
as thou lorevt thy life, bold, T conjure thee,' no more 
at this time. This seems to be a very sharp sort bf 
physic. Therefore, pray do not take it all at once^ 
make two doses of it Oome, come, all in good 
time, Bom.e was not built in a day. If I have told 
right, thou hast given thyself above tf thousand 
stripes ; that is enough for one beating; for, to use 
a homely phrase, the ass will carry his load, but 
not a double load ; ride not a free bor^e' to death." 
*' No, no," quoth Sancbo, *^ it shall uever be said ot 
me, the eaten bread is forgotten, or that I thought 
it working fgr a^ dead horse, .beeause I am paid 
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beforehand. Therefore stand off, I beseech you^ 
get out of the reach of my whip, and let me lay on 
the other thousand, and. then the heart of the work 
will be broken : Such another flogging-bout, and 
the job will be over*" ^^ Since thou wet in the bu** 
mor," replied Don Quixote, <' I will withdraw, and 
Heaven strengthen and reward thee." With that 
Sancho fell to work a-fresh, and, beginning upon a 
new score, he lashed the trees at so unconscionable 
a rate, that he fetched off their skins most unmerci^ 
fully. At length, raising his voice, seemingly r&t 
solved to give himself a sparing blow, he lets drive 
at a beech tree with might and main : '' There ! " 
cried he, ^ down with thee, Barason, and all tiiai 
are about thee ! " This dismal cry, with the sound 
of the dreadful strokes that attended it, made Don 
Quixote run presently to bis squire, and, laying 
fast bold on the halter, which Sancho had twisted 
about and managed like a bull's pizzle, ^' Hold," 
cried he, ^ friend Sancho, stay the fary of thy arm i 
dost thou think I will have thy death, and the ruin 
of thy wife and children to be laid at my door? 
Forbid it, Fate ! Let Dulcinea stay a while, till a 
better opportunity offer itself. I myself will be 
contented to live in hopes, that when thott bast re- 
covered new strength, the business may be accom-> 
plisbed to everybody's, satisfaction." " Well, sir,^ 
quoth Sancho, <^ if it be your worship's will and 
pleasure it should be so, 40 let it be, quoth I. But, 
for goodness sake, do so much as throw your cloak 
over my shoulders ; for I am all in a muck sweat, 
and I have no mind to catch cold ; we novices are 
somewhat in danger of that when we first undergo 
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the discipline of flogging.'* With that Don Quix« 
ote took off his cloak from his own shoulders, and, 
patting it over those of Sancho, chose to remain in 
cuerpo; and the crafty squire, being lapped up 
warm, fell fast asleep, and never stirred till the sun 
waked him. 

In the tnorning, they went on their journey, and 
after three hours' riding, alighted at an inn, for it 
was allowed by Don Quixote himself to be an inn, 
and not a castle, with moats, towers, portcullises, 
and drawbridges, as he commonly fancied ; for 
now the knight was mightily off the romantic pin, 
to what he used to be, as shall be shown presently 
at large. He was lodged in a ground-room, which, 
instead of tapestry, was hung with a coarse painted 
stuff, such as is often seen in villages* One of the 
pieces had the story of Helen of Troy, when Paris 
stole her away from her husband Menelaus, but 
scrawled out after a bungling rate by some wretch- 
ed dauber or other. Another had the story of Dido 
and iEneas, the lady on the top of a turret, waving 
a sheet to her fugitive guest, who was in a ship at 
sea crowding all the sail he could to get from her. 
Don Quixote made this observation upon the two 
stories, that Helen was not at all displeased at the 
force put upon her, but rather leered and smiled 
upon her lover: Whereas, on the other side, the 
fair Dido showed her grief by her tears ; which, be- 
cause they should be seen, the painter had made as 
big aa walnuts. ^ How unfortunate," said Don 
Quixote, '^were these two ladies, that they lived 
not in this age, or rather how much more unhappy 
am I, for not having lived in theirs ! I would have 
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met and etopped those gentlemen, and saved both 
Troy and Carthage from destruction ; nay, by the 
death of Paris alone, all these miseries had been 
prevented." " I will lay you a wager," quoth San- 
cho, ^ that before we be much older, there will not 
be an inn, a hedge tavern, a blind victualling house, 
nor a barber's shop in the country, but will have 
the story of our lives and deeds pasted and painted 
along the walls. But I could wish with all my 
heart though, that they may be done by a better 
hand than the bungling son of a whore that drew 
these." " Thou art in the right, Sancho ; for the 
fellow that drew these, puts me in mind of Orba* 
neja, the painter of Uveda, who, as he sat at work, 
being asked what he was about, made answer, 
any thing that comes uppermost; and if he chanced 
to draw a cock, he underwrote, This is a cock, lest 
the people should take it for a fox. Just such a 
one was he that painted, or that wrote (for they 
are much the same) the history of this new Doii 
Quixote, that has lately peeped out, and ventured 
to go a-strolling; for his painting or writing is all 
at random, and any thing that comes uppermost 
I fancy he is also not much unlike one Mauleon, a 
certain poet, who was at court some years ago, and 
pretended to give answers extempore to any man- 
ner of questions : Somebody asked what was the 
meaning of Deum de Deo ? Whereupon my gen- 
tleman answered very pertly in Spanish, De donde 
dierej that is, Hobnob ai a venture. 

<* But to come to our own affairs. Hast thou an 
inclination to have the other brush to-night? What 
think you of a warm house ? would it not do better 

VOL. IV. 23 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



854 THB AOHIKYBMBNTS OF 

for that service than the open air ? " " Why truly," 
quoth' Sanchoi '' a whipping is but a whipping 
either abroad or within doors, and I could like a 
close warm place well enough, so it were among 
trees ^ for I love trees hugely, do ye see; methinks 
they bare me company, and have a sort of fellow- 
feeling of my suflbringa." ^ Now I think on it,'' 
said Dpn Quixote, ^ it shall not be to-night, honest 
Sancho, you shall have more time to recover, and 
we win let the rest alone till we get home ; it will 
npt be above two days at most." " Even as your 
worship pleases," answered Sancho; ^^but if I 
might have my will, it were best making an end 
of the job, now my hand is in, and my blood up. 
There is nothing like striking while the iron is hot, 
for delay breeds danger : It is best grinding at the 
joiU before the water is past : Ever take while you 
may have it: A bird in hand is worth two in the 
bosh." /^For Heaven's bake, good Sancho," cried 
Don Quixote, ^ let alone thy proverbs ; if once thoa 
goest back to Sicui eratj or, as it was in the begin- 
.Aing, I must give thee over. Canst thou not speak 
as oth^r folks do, and not after such a tedious 
loundabout manner ? How often have I told thee 
x)f this } Mind what I tell you ; I am sure you 
will be the better for it" ^ It is an unlucky triek I 
have got," replied Sancho ; ^ I cannot bring you in 
three words to the purpose, without a proverb, nor 
bring yon fuay proverb but what I think to the pur- 
pose ; but I will mend if I can." And so, for this 
tune, their convensation broke off 
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CHAPTER LXXIL 

HOW DON QUIXOTE A2n> 8ANCH0 OOt HOMS. ' 

That whole day Don Qiiiz6te atid Sancfao cod- 
titraed in the inn, expecting the return at night, the 
one to have an opp<urtnnity to make an end df -his 
penance in the fields, and the other to see; it fidly 
performed, as being the most material prelimiudry 
to the accomplishment of his deanres; . ;'-.. rr: 

In the mean time, a gentleman, with* three or fcatr 
servants, came riding np to the inn, and oneof ihem 
calling him that appeared to. be the master; by^tdie 
name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, ** ¥onr worship,*' said 
he, ^ had as good stop here till the best, of thvday 
be over. In my opinion the house looks cool and 
cleanly." Don Quixote overhearing ihe name of 
Tarfe, and presently taming to his squire, *<^.Ban« 
cho," said he,^ I am much mistaken if I had oat 
a glimpse of this very name of Don Alvaxo. Tarfe, 
in turning over that pretended second part of my 
history." "As likely as not," quoth: Sancfao ; **bttt 
first let him alight, and then wCsWill question hira 
about the matter." • ";::•• 

The gentleman alighted, and was shown- by rth; 
landlady into a ground room that faced Dofl Qnix* 
ote's apartment, and was hung with the samie sort 
of coarse painted stufE- Awhile after the* ertrangnr 
had undressed for coolness, he came >oBt to- take 4 
turn, and walked into the porch of the houspj- thai 
was large and airy ; there he found Don Quixote, 
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to whom addressing himself, << Pray, sir," said he, 
" which way do you travel ? " « To a country 
town, not far off," answered Don Quixote, "the 
place of my nativity. . And pray, sir, which way 
are you bound? " " To Grenada, sir," said the 
knight, ^* the country where I was born." "And a 
fine country it is," replied Don Quixote. '^But 
pray, sir, may I beg the favor to know your name ; 
for the information I am persuaded will be of more 
consequence to my affairs than I can well tell you." 
" They call me Don Alvaro Tarfe," answered the 
gentleman. " Then, without dispute," said Don 
Quixote, "you are the same Don Alvaro Tarfe, 
whose name fills a place in the Second Part of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha's History that was lately 
published by a new author ? " " The very man," 
answered the knight; " and that very Don Quixote, 
who is the principal subject of that book, was my 
intimate acquaintance. I am the person that en- 
ticed him from his habitation, so far at least, that 
he had never seen the tournament at Saragossa, 
had it not been through my persuasions, and in my 
company ; and indeed, as it happened, I proved the 
best friend he had, and did him a singular piece of 
service ; for had I not stood by him, his intolerable 
impudence had brought him to some shameful 
punishment" " But- pray, sir," said Don Quixote, 
"be pleased to tell me^one thing — am I any thing 
like that Don Quixote of yours ? " " The farthest 
from it in the world, sir," replied the other. "And 
had be," said our knight, " one Sancho Panza for 
his squire ? " " Yes," said Don Alvaro, " but I 
was the most deceived in him that could be; for, 
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by common report, that same squire was a comical, 
witty fellow ; but I fonnd bim a very great block- 
iiead." " I thought no less," quoth Sancho ; " for 
it is not in everybody's power to crack a jest, oi 
say pleasant things ; and that Sancho you talk 
of, must be some paltry ragamuffin, some gutlin 
mumper, or pilfering crack-rope, I warrant him. 
For it is I that am the true Sancho Panza, it is I 
that am the merry-conceited squire, that have al- 
ways a tinker's budget full of wit and waggery, 
that will make gravity grin in spite of its teeth. If 
you will not believe me, do but try me ; keep my 
company for a twelvemonth or so, you will find 
what a shower of jokes and notable things drop 
from me every foot. Adad! I set everybody 
a-laugbing many times, and yet I wish I may be 
hanged, if I designed it in the least. And then 
for the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, here yoo 
have him before you. The stanch, the famous^ 
the valiant, the wise, the loving Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the righter of wrongs, the puuisher of 
wickedness, the father to the fatherless, the bully- 
rock of widows, the murderer * of damseb and maid- 
ens ; he whose only dear and sweetheart is the peer- 
less Dulcinea del Toboso ; here he is, and here am 
I his squire. All other Don Quixotes and all 
Sancho Pauzas besides us two, are but shams, and 
tales of a tub." ** Now, by the sword of St Jago, 
honest friend," said Don Alvaro, << I believe as 
much; for the little thou hast uttered now, has 
more of the humor than all I ever heard come jQrom 

* In the origmal, el Matador de las DaneBas, A blunder of 
Bancho^s; murderer of damsek, instead of nuuntainer. 
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the other* The blockhead seemed to carry all his 
brains' in his gnts, there is nothing a jest with him 
bat fillmg his belly^ and the rogue is too heavy to 
be cfiverting. For my* part, I beHeve the enchanters 
thai pers^cQte the good Don Quixote, sent the bad 
one tQ petsecute me too. I cannot tell what to 
make of thte matter ; for thongh I can take my 
oath 'I left one Don Qtdxote under the surgecHi's 
fatmds at the nuncio's house in Toledo, yet here 
startatip another Don Quixote quite different from 
nnne.^* *^For my part,'' said our knight, " I dare 
upt' avow \ myself the good, but I may venture to 
say I ieim not- the bad one ; and, as a proof of it, 
sir, be ajKSured that in the whole course of my life 
I never saw the city of Saragossa ; and, so far from 
it,* that ^healing this usurjper of my name had ap* 
peared there at the tournament, I dedined coming 
near ity being resolved to convince the world that he 
wds an impostor. I direcW my course to Barce- 
lona^ the «eat of url>antty, the sanctuary of strangers, 
the refdge df the oUst^essed, the mother of men of 
vaiot*, the'redresser of the injured, the residence of 
trU^ friendship, and the first city in the world for 
be^tuty and situation. And though iK)me accidents 
that befell the there are so far from being grateful 
tomy thoughts, that they a^ a sensible mortifica- 
iioti to hie, y^t, in my reflection of having seen 
that eity^ I find pleasure enou^ to alleviate my 
rail)fOHxtne. In short, Don Alvaro, I am that Don 
Q^ixote^de ia Mancfaa whom fame has celebrated, 
and nbt the pitiful wretch who has usurped my 
nt^me^.and woold arrogate to himself the honor of 
my designs. Sir, you are a gentleman, and I hope 
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will not deny me the favor to depose before the 
magistrate of this place, that you n^ver saw me in 
aH yonr life till this day, and that I am not the* 
Don Quixote mentioned in that Second Part, nor 
was this Sancho Pfuiza, my squire, the person you 
knew formerly." " With all my heart,'^ said Don 
Alvaro, << though I must own myself net a little' 
confounded to find • at the same time two Don 
Quixotes, and two Bancho Panzas, as di^rent in' 
their behavior as they are alike in name; for my 
part, I do not know what to think of it ; and I 
am sometimes apt to fancy my senses have been- 
imposed upon/' * "Ay, ay,*' quoth Sancho, " there 
has been foul play, to be sure. The same trick that^ 
served to bewitch my lady Dulcinea del Toboso 
has been played you; and if three thousand and- 
odd lashes laid on by me on the hind part of my^ 
belly, would disenchant your worship as well as 
her, they should be at your service with all niy 
heart ; and what is more, they should not cost you" 
a feuthing." ^ I do not understand what you mean 
by tiiose lashes^'' said Don Alvaro. ^ Thereby hatigs 
a tale," quoth Sancho, ^^ but that is too long t6 re* 
late at a minute's warning ; but if it be our luck to 
be feUow-travell^rS} you may chance to hear more 
of the matter." 

Dinner time being cdme, Don Quixote and Don 
Alvaro dined together; and the mayor, or bailiflf of 
the town, happening to come into the inn with a 
public notary, Don Quixote desired him to take the' 

* In the original, it is, I am now assnre^ that I have not seen 
what I have seen, nor, in respect to me, has that happened which 
has happened. 
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deposition which Don Alvaro Tarfe there present 
was ready to give, confessing and declaring, that 
the said deponent had not any knowledge of the 
Don Quixote there present, and that the said Don 
Quixote was not the same person that he, this de- 
ponent, had seen mentioned in a certain printed 
history, entitled or called, the Second Part of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, written by Avellaneda, a 
native of Tordesillas. In short, the notary drew 
up and engrossed the affidavit in due form; and 
the testimonial wanted nothing to make it answer 
all the intentions of Don Quixote and Sancho, who 
were as much pleased as if it had been a matter of 
the last consequence, and that their words and be- 
havior had not been enough to make the distinction 
apparent between the two Don Quixotes and the 
two Sanchos« 

The compliments and offers of service that pass- 
ed after that between Don Alvaro and Don Quixote 
were not a few; and our Knight of La Mancha be- 
haved himself therein with so much discretion, that 
Don Alvaro was convinced he was mistaken ; f<nr he 
thought there was some enchantment in the case, 
since he had thus met with two knights and two 
squires of the same names and professions, and yet 
so very different 

They set out towards the evening, and about 
half a league from the town, the road parted into 
two ; one way led to Don Quixote's habitation, and 
the other to that which Don Alvaro was to take. 
Don Quixote in that little time let him understand 
the misfortune of his defeat, with Dulcinea's en- 
chantment, and the remedy prescribed by Merlin ; 
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all which was new matter of wonder to Don Alva- 
ro, who, having embraced Don Quixote and San- 
cho, left them on their way, and he followed hid 
own. 

Don Quixote passed that night among the trees, 
to give Sancho a fair occasion to make an end of 
his discipline, when the cunning knave put it in 
practice just after the same manner as the night 
before^ The bark of the trees paid for all, and San- 
cho took such care of his back, that a fly might 
have rested there without any disturbance. 

All the while bis abused master was very punc- 
tual in telling the strokes, and reckoned, that, with 
those of the foregoing night they amounted just to 
the sum of three thousand and twenty-nine* The 
sun, that seemed to have made more than ordinary 
haste to rise and see this human sacrifice, gave 
them light however to continue their journey ; and 
as they went on they descanted at large upon Don 
Alvaro's mistake, and their own prudence, in rela- 
tion to the certificate before the magistrate, in so 
full and authentic a form. 

Their travels all that day, and the ensuing night, 
aflbrded no occurrence worth mentioning, except 
that Sancho that night put the last hand to his 
whipping-work, to the inexpressible joy of Don 
Quixote, who w^aited for the day with as great im- 
patience, in hopes be might light on his Lady Dul- 
cinea in her disenchanted state; and all the way he 
went he made up to every woman he spied, to see 
whether she was Dulcinea del Toboso or not ; for 
he so firmly relied on Merlin's promises, that he did 
not doubt of the performance. 
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He wa^ altogether taken up with these hopes and 
Ceincies, wbM they got to the top of a hill, that gave 
them a' pros|>ect ef their village^ Sancho had no 
sooner blessed his eyes with the sight, than down 
he fell on bis kn^es. ^ O tny long^wisbed*-for home ! '' 
cried he, ^ open thy eyes, and here behold thy child 
Sancho Pansa come back to thee again, if not very 
foil of mdney, yet very fall of whipping. Open thy 
arms, and receive thy son Don Quixote too, who, 
thoagh h^ ^ot the worst of it with another, he ne- 
vertheless got the better of himself, and that is the 
best kind of victory one can wish for; I have his 
own word for it However, thoagh I have been 
swingingly fiogged, yet I have not lost all by the 
argain, for I have whipped some money into my 
pocket'* ^ Forbear thy impertinenee,^ said Don 
Qaixote, ^and let us now, in a decent manner, 
make our entry into the place of oar nativity, where 
we will give a-loose to oar imaginations, and lay 
down the plan that is to be followed in oar intended 
pastoral life.'' With these words they came down 
the hill, and went directly to their village. 



CHAPTER LXXItt 

OP TB9 OMINOUS AOCmBNTS THAT 0B088BD I>ON <yi71X0TB 
AS HE ENTERED HIS VIIXAOE, WITH OTHER TRANSACTIONS 
THAT ILLUSTRATE AND ADORN THIS MEMORABLE HISTORT. 

When they were entering into the village, as 
Cid Hamet relates, Don Qaixote observed two little 
boys contesting together, in an adjoining field ; and 
says one to the other, <^ Never fret thy gizzard aboaf 
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it, for thoa shah never see ber whilst tfaoa hast 
breath in thy body*" Don Qiiixote overbearing 
this, <' Sancho," said be, did you mind the boy's 
words, Thoa sfaalt never see ber while thou bast 
breath in thy body." "Well," answered Sancho, 
" and what is the great business though the boy did 
say so ? " -« How ! " replied Don Quixote, " dost 
thou not perceive, that, applying the words to my 
affairs, they plainly imply, that I shall never see my 
Dulcinea ? " Sancho was about to answer again, 
but was hindered by a full cry of hounds and 
horsemen pursuing a hare, which was put so hard 
to her fibifts, that she came and squatted down for 
shelter just between Dapple^s feet Immediately 
Sanobo laid hold df ber without difficulty, and pre- 
sented her to Don Quixote {but he, with a dejected 
look, refusing the present, cried out aloud, Malum 
signmm^ malwn signum J an ill oihen, an ill omen ; 
a hare runs away, hounds pursue her, and Dulcinea 
it not started." " Ydu are a strange man," quoth 
Sancho; ^cannot we suppb^ now, that poor puss 
here is Dulcinea, the grey bounds that followed her 
are those dogs the enchanters, that made her a 
country lass ; she scours away, I catch her by the 
scut, and give h^ safe and sound into your worship's 
hands ? And pray make much of her now you have 
her ; for my part, I cannot for the blood of me see 
any harm^ nor any ill-luck in this matter." 

By this time tbe two boys that had fallen out 
came up to see tbe bare ; and Sancho having asked 
tbe cause of their quarrel, he was answered by the 
boy that spoke tbe ominous words, that he had 
snatched bom his playfellow a little cage full of 
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crickets, which he would not let him have again. 
Upon that Sancho put hi8 hand into his pocket, and 
gave the boy a threepenny piece for his cage ; and, 
giving it to Don Quixote, " There, sir," quoth he, 
^ here are all the signs of ill-luck come to nothing. 
You have them in your own hands ; and, though I 
am but a dunderhead, I dare swear these things are 
no more to us than the rain that falls at Christmas. 
I am much mistaken if I have not heard the parson 
of our parish advise all sober catholics against heed* 
ing such fooleries ; and I have heard you yourself, 
my dear master, say, that all such Christians as 
troubled their heads with these fortune-telling follies, 
were neither better nor worse than downright num- 
skulls: so let us even leave things as we found 
them and get home as fast as we can." 

By this time the sportsmen were come up, and, 
demanding their game, Don Quixote delivered them 
their hare. They passed on, and just at their com- 
ing into the town, they perceived the curate and 
the bachelor Carrasco at their devotions in a small 
field adjoining. But we must observe, by the way, 
that Sancho Panza, to cover his master's armor, had, 
by way of a sumpter-cloth, laid over Dapple's back 
the buckram frock, figured with flames of fire, which 
he wore at the duke's the night that Altisidora rose 
from the dead ; and he had no less judiciously clap- 
ped the mitre on the head of the ass ; which made 
so odd and whimsical a figure, that it might be said, 
never four-footed ass was so bedizened before. The 
curate and the bachelor, presently knowing their old 
friends, ran to meet them with open arms; and. 
while Don Quixote alighted, and returned their 
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embraces, the boys, wbo are ever so quick-sighted 
that nothing can escape their eyes, presently spying 
the mitred ass, came running and flocking about 
them : " Oh la ! " cried they to one another, " look 
you there, boys ! here is Gaffer Sancho Panza's asi» 
as fine as a lady ! and Don Quixote's beast leaner 
than ever.*' With that they ran whooping and hol- 
lowing about them through the town, while the two 
adventurers, attended by the curate and the bache- 
lor, moved towards Don Quixote's house where 
they were received at the door by his housekeeper 
and his niece, that had already got notice of their 
arrival. The news having also reached Teresa 
Panza, Sancho's wife, she came running,, half na* 
ked, with her hair about her ears, to see him ; lead- 
ing by the hand, all the way, her daughter Sanchi- 
ca, who hardly wanted to be tugged along. But, 
when she found that her husband looked a little short 
of the state of a governor, " Mercy on me," quoth 
she, ^ what is the meaning of this, husband ! You 
look as though you had come all the way on foot, 
and tired off your legs, too I Why, you come liker 
a shark than a governor." " Mum, Teresa," quoth 
Sancho, ^ it is not all gold that glisters ; and every 
man was not born with a silver spoon in his month. 
First let us go home, and then I will tell thee won- 
ders. I have taken care of the main chance. Mo- 
ney I have, old girl, and I came honestly by it, 
without wronging anybody." '' Hast got money, 
old boy ? Nay, then, it is well enough, no matter 
which way ; let it come by hook or by crook, it is but 
what your betters have done before you." At the 
same time, Sanchica, hugging her father, asked him 
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what he had brought her bomei for she had g9f>ed 
for him as the floweTS do for the dew in May. Thus 
Sancho^ leading Dapple by the baiter on one ^de, 
his wife taking him by the arm on the otiier, and 
his daughter fastening^ upon the waist band of his 
breeches, away they went together to his cottagCi 
leaving Don Quixote at his own house, under the 
care of his niece and housekeeper, with the 'CUi:ate 
and bachelor to keep him eompany. 

That very moment Don Quixote took the two 
last aside, and, without mincing the matter^ gave 
them a short account of his defeat, and the obliga* 
tion he lay under of being confined to his village 
for a year, which) like a true knight-errant, he was 
resolved punctually to observe. He added, that he 
intended to pass that interval of time in the inno- 
cent Tunctions of a pastoral life ; and, therefore, he 
would immediately commence shepherd, and enter^ 
tain his amorous passion solitarily in fields and 
woods} and begged, if business of greater import- 
ance were not an obstruction, that they would both 
please to be> his companions ; assuring them h,e 
would furnish them with such a number of sheep 
as might entitle them to such a profession* He also 
told them, that he had ahready in a manner fitted 
them for tiie undertaking; for he had provided 
them all with names the most pastoral in the world. 
The curate being desirous, to know the names, Don 
Quixote told him he would himself be called the 
shepherd Quixotis; that the bachelor ^ould be 
called the shepherd Carrascone ; the curate, pastor 
Curiambro.; and Sancho Panzat Panzino the shep- 
herd. 
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They were stmck with, amazement at tbid new 
strain of folly ; but, considering this migbt be ft 
means of keeping him at home, and hoping, at the 
same time, that, within the year, he might be cured 
of his mad knight-errantry, they came into his pas- 
toral foUy, and, with great applause to his project, 
jfreely offered their company in the design. ^ We 
shall live the most pleasant life imaginable^" aai^ 
Samson Carrasco; <^for, as everybody knows, I 
am a most celebrated poet, and I will write pasto- 
rals in abundance. Sometimes, too, I may raise my 
strain, as occasion offers, to divert us, as we range 
the groves and plains. But one thing, gentlemen, 
we must not forget; it is absolutely necessary tha^ 
each of us choose a name for the shepherdess he 
means to celebrate in his lays ; nor must we forget 
the ceremony used by the amorous shepherds, of 
writing, carving, notching, or engraving, on every 
tree, the names of such shepherdesses, though the 
hark be ever so hard.'' ^ You are very much in the 
right," replied Don Quixote ; "though, for my part, 
I need not be at the trouble of devising a name for 
any imaginary shepherdess, heing already captivat- 
ed by the peerless. Dnlcioea del Toboso, the nymph 
of these streams, the ornament oif these meads, the 
primrose of beauty, the cream of .gracefulness, and, 
in short, the subject that can merit all the. praises 
.that hyperbolical eloquence can bestow." "We 
grant all this," said the curate; "but we, who can- 
not pretend to such perfections, must make it x)ar 
business to find out some shepherdesses of a lower 
form, that will. be good-natured, and meet a man 
half way upon occasion." " We shall find enpugh. 
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I will warraut you," replied Carrasco ; <* and thongh 
we meet with none, yet will we give those yery 
names we find in books, such as Phyllis, Amaryllis, 
Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Belisarda, and a thou- 
sand more, which are to be disposed of publicly in 
the open market, and when we have purchased 
them, they are our own. Besides, if my mistress 
(my shepherdess I should have said) be called Anne, 
I will name her in my verses Anarda ; if Frances, 
I will call her Francenia; and, if Lucy be her name, 
then Lucinda shall be my shepherdess, and so forth. 
And, if Sancho Panza will make one of our frater- 
nity, he may celebrate his wife Teresa by the name 
of Teresania." Don Quixote could not forbear 
smiling at the turn giving to that name. The cu- 
rate again applauded his laudable resolution, and 
repeated his offer of bearing him company all the 
time that his other employment would allow him ; 
and then they took their leave, giving him all the 
good advice that they thought might conduce to his 
health and welfare. 

No sooner were the curate and bachelor gone, 
than the housekeeper and niece, who, according to 
custom, had been listening to all their discourse, 
came both upon Don Quixote. << Bless me, uncle," 
cried the niece, " what is here to do ! What new 
maggot is got into your head ! When we thought 
you were come to stay at home, and live like a so- 
ber, honest gentleman in your own house, are you 
hankering after new inventions, and running a wool- 
gathering after sheep, forsooth ? By my troth, sir, 
you are somewhat of the latest. The corn is too 
old to make oaten pipes of." << Lord sir," quoth 
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the housekeeper, ^ how will your worship be able 
to endure the summer's sun, and the winter's frost 
in the open fields? And then the bowlings of the 
wolves, Heaven bless us ! Pray, good sir, do not 
think of it ; it is a business fit for nobody but those 
that are bred and born to it, and as strong as horses. 
Let the worst come to the worst ; better be a knight- 
errant still, than a keeper of sheep. Troth, master, 
take my advice ; I am neither drunk nor mad, but 
firesh and fasting from every thing but sin, and I have 
fifty years over my head. Be ruled by me ; stay at 
home, look after your concerns, go often to confes- 
sion, do good to the poor ; and, if aught goes ill 
with you, let it lie at my door." " Good girls," 
said Don Quixote, '< hold your prating; I know 
best what I have to do ; only help to get me to 
bed, for I find myself somewhat out of order. How- 
ever, do not trouble your heads ; whether I be a 
knight'Crrant or an errant-shepherd, you shall always 
find that I will provide for you." The niece and 
maid, who, without doubt, were good-natured crea- 
tures, undressed him, put him to bed, brought him 
something to eat, and tended him with all imagin- 
able care. 



CHAPTER LXXIV. 

HOW DON QUIXOTE FELL SICK, MADE mS LAST WILL, AND 
DIED. 

As all human things, especially the lives of men, 
are transitory, their very beginnings being but steps 
VOL. IV. • 24 
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tD their dissolutioD ; so Don Quixote, who wm no 
way exempted from the oommon fate, was snatched 
away by death, when be least expected it Whe* 
ther bis sickness was the effect of his melancholy 
reflections, or whether it was so preordained by 
Heaven, most certain it is, he was seized with a 
violent fever that confined him to his bed six days. 

All that time liis good friends, the curate, bache* 
lor, and barber, came often to see him, end bis 
trusty squire Sancho Panza never stirred Ifrom bis 
bedside. 

They conjectured that his sichness proceeded 
flrom the regret of his defeat, and his being disap- 
pointed of Dulcinea's disenchantment ; and accord- 
ingly they left nothing unessayed to divert him. 
The bachelor begged him to pluck up a good heart, 
and rise, that they might begin their pastoral life ; 
telling him, that he had already written an eclogae 
to that purpose, not inferior to those of Sanazaro, 
and that he had bought, with bis own money, of a 
shepherd of Qnintanar, two tearing dogs to wateh 
their flock, the one called Barcino, and the otbw 
Butron; but this bad no effect on Don Quixote, 
for he still continued dejected. A physician was 
sent for, who, upon feeling his pulse, did not very 
well like it ; and therefore desired him of all things 
to provide for his soul's health, for that of his body 
was in a dangerous condition. Don Quixote heard 
this with much more temper than those about him ; 
for his niece, his housekeeper, and his squire, fell a 
weeping as bitterly as if he had been laid out al* 
ready* The physidan was of opiaioii^ that mere 
■lelanoholy and vexatioa had brought him to his 
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approaching encL Don Quixote desired tbwi td 
lea\e bim a little, becacuie he fonnd himself iiicUj> 
able to rest ; they retired, and be bad a hearty sleep 
of about six boors, which the maid and aiece wert 
afraid had been his last. 

At length he awaked, and, with a loud voice, 
^ Blessed be the Almighty,'' cried he, «<for this great 
benefit he has Toncbsafed to do me ! Infinite are 
bis mercies ; they are greater, and mote in nombeT) 
than the rins of men«'' The niece hearkening very 
attentirely to these words of her nnele, and finding 
more sense in them than there yfas in his usual 
talk, at least since be had fallen ill ; ^ What do yon 
say, sir," said she, ^has any thing extraordinary 
happened? What mercies are these yon mention?" 
^ Mercies," answered he, that Heaven has this mo* 
ment vouchsafed to show me, in spite of all my iai« 
quities. My judgment is returned clear and nndis« 
tnrbed, and that cloud of ignorance is now removed, 
which the continual reading of tbose damnable 
books of knight^rmntry bad cast aver my under* 
standing* Now I perceive their nonsense and im^ 
pertinence, and am only sorry the discovery bap* 
pens so late, when I want time to make amends, 
by those studies that should enlighten my soul, and 
prepare me for futurity. I find, niece, my end ap 
proaches ; but I would have it aocfa, tbat thougb 
my life has got me the character of a madman, i 
may deserve a better at my death. Dear ckildi" 
continued be, ^ send for my honest frieod the curate, 
the baehelor Carrasco, and Master Niebolas tbe 
barber, for I intend to make my confession and my 
will.'' His nieee was saved the trouble of sending. 
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for presently they all three came in; which Don 
Quixote perceiving, " My good friends," said he, " I 
have happy news to tell yoa ; I am no longer Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, but Alonzo Qnixano, the 
same whom the world, for his fair behavior, has 
been formerly pleased to call the Oood, I now de- 
clare myself an enemy to Amadis de Graul, and his 
whole generation ; all profane stories of knight-er- 
rantry, all romances, I detest I have a true sense 
of the danger of reading them, and of all my past 
follies ; and, through Heaven's mercy, and my own 
experience, I abhor them.'' His three friends were 
not a little surprised to hear him talk at this rate, 
and concluded some new firenzy had possessed him. 
" What now? " said Samson to him : " What is all 
this to the purpose. Signer Don Quixote? We 
have just had the news that the Lady Dulcinea is 
disenchanted; and now we are upon the point of 
turning shepherds, to sing, and live like princes, you 
are dwindled down to a hermit!" 

" No more of that, I beseech you," replied Don 
Quixote ; ^'All the use I shall make of thesie follies 
at present, is to heighten my repentance; and 
though they have hitherto proved prejudicial, yet, 
by the assistance of Heaven, they may turn to my 
advantage at my death : I find it comes fast upon 
me ; therefore, pray, gentlemen, let us be serious. I 
want a priest to receive my confession, and a scri- 
vener to draw up my will. There is no trifling a1 
a time like this; I must take care of my soul; and 
therefore, pray let the scrivener be sent for, while 
Mr. Curate prepares me by confession." 

Don Quixote's words put them all into such ad- 
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miration, that they stood gazing upon one another, 
they thonght they had reason to doubt of the return 
of his understanding, and yet they could not help 
believing him. They were also apprehensive he 
was near the point of death, considering the sudden 
recovery of his intellects ; and he delivered himself 
after that with so much sense, discretion, and piety, 
and showed himself so resigned to the will of 
Heaven, that they made no scruple to believe him 
restored to his perfect judgment at last. The cu- 
rate thereupon cleared the room of all the company 
but himself and Don Quixote, and then confessed 
him. In the mean time, the bachelor ran for the 
scrivener, and presently brought him with him; 
and Sancho Panza, being informed by the bachelor 
how ill his master was, and finding his niece and 
housekeeper all in tears, began to make wry faces 
and fall a-crying. The curate, having heard the 
sick person's confession, came out and told them, 
that the good Alonzo Quixano was very near his 
end, and certainly in his senses ; and therefore they 
had best go in, that he might make bis wilL These 
dismal tidings opened the sluices of the house- 
keeper's, the niece's, and the good squire's swollen 
eyes, so that a whole inundation of tears burst out 
of those floodgates, and a thousand sighs from 
their hearts ; for indeed, either as Alonzo Quixano, 
or as Don Quixote de la Mancba, as it has been 
observed, the sick gentleman had always showed 
himself such a good-natured man, and of so agree- 
able a behavior, that he was not only beloved by 
his family, but by every one that knew him. 

The scrivener, with the rest of the company, then 
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weiit into the obamber ; and the preamble and for« 
mer part of the will being drawoi and the testator 
having recommended his soul to Hearen, and be* 
qneathed bis body to the eartb, acdording to custom, 
be came to the legacies as follows : 

** Item, I give and bequeathe to Sancho Pann, 
whom in my madness I made my squire, whatever 
money he has or may have of mine in his hands: 
And, whereas tiiere are reckonings and accounts to 
be adjusted between us, for what he has received 
and disbufsed, my will and pleasure is, that what- 
ever may remun due to me, which can be but 
sniall, be enjoyed by him as my free gift, without 
any let or molestation, and much good may it do 
iiinu And as, when I was mad, bewsis ^oogh 
my means made governor of an island, I would 
now, in my right senses, give him the govemmeat 
uf a kingdom, were it in my power, in consider* 
ation of his integrity and faithfiilneBs. «^ And now, 
my friend,'^ Baid he, turning to Sancho, ^ pardon 
tne that I have brpugbt upon thee, as well as my*- 
self^ the scandal of madness^ by drawing thee into 
my own errors, and persuading thee that there have 
been and still are knighta*enrant in the world.'' 
•^ Woe^s me, my dear masters worship ! " cried 
Bancho, all in tears, ''do not die this bout, but 
even take my counsel, and live on many years ; it 
is the madckst trick a man can ever play in his 
-whole life^ to let his breath sneak out of his body 
-without any more ado, and without so much as a 
^p over the pate, or a kick in the guts ; to go out 
like the snuff of a farthing candle, and die merely 
of the mulligmbd or tbe snUens. For shame, sir. 
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do not givd vray to sluggtshneflS} bat get out of 
yoar dolefal dumpB, and rise. Is this a time to lie 
honing and groaning a-bed, when we should be ia 
the fields in our shepherd's clothing as We had re-* 
solved ? Ten to one bat behind som* bush, or 
under some hedge, we may find tha Lady Madam 
Dulcinea, stripped of her enchanted rags, and as 
fine as a queen. . Mayhaps you take it to heart, 
that you were unhorsed, and a little cmpper-sorateh" 
ed the other day ; but if that be all, lay the blame 
upon me, and say it was my fault in not girting 
Rosinante tight enough* You know, too, there is 
nothing more common in your enrantry-booka, than 
for the knights to be every foot jostled out of the 
saddle. There is nothing but ups and downs in 
this world ; and he that is cast down to-day, may 
be a cook-a*hoop to-morrow." . •* Even so>" said 
Samson, <^ honest Sancho has a right notion of the 
matter.'* " Soft and fair," gentlemen," replied Don 
Quixote, << never look for birds of this year in the 
nests of the last : I was mad, but now I am in my 
right senses ; I was once Don Quixote de la Mancha 
but I am now (as I said before) the plain Alonso 
Quixano ; and I hope the sincerity of my words, 
and my repentance, may restore me to the same 
esteem you have had for me before; and so, Mr. 
Scrivener> pray go on." 

<< Item, I constitute and appoint Antonia Quix- 
ano, my niece here present, sole heiress of all my 
estate real and personal, after all my just debts and 
legacies, bequeathed by these presents, shall have 
been paid, satisfied, and- deducted, out of the best 
of my goods and chattels ; and the firat of that 
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kind to be discharged sball be the salary dae to my 
housekeeper, together with twenty ducats over and 
above her wages ; which said sum I leave and be« 
queathe her to bay her mourning. 

<< Item, I appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Samson 
Carrasco, the bachelor, here present, to be the exe- 
cutors of this my last will and testament 

" Item, it is my will, that if my niece Antooia 
Quixano be inclinable to marry, it be with none 
but a person, who, upon strict inquiry shall be 
found never to have read a book of knight-errantry 
in his life ; and in case it appears that he has been 
conversant in such books, and that she persists in 
her resolution to marry him, she is then to forfeit 
all right and title to my bequest, which, in such a 
case, my executors are hereby empowered to dis- 
pose of to pious uses, as they shall think most 
proper. 

^ Item, I entreat the said executors, that if at 
any time they may happen to meet with the author 
of a book now extant, entitled. The Second Part 
of the Achievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
they would from me most heartily beg his pardon, 
for my being undesignedly the occasion of his writ- 
ing such a parcel of impertinences as is contained 
in that book ; for it is the greatest burden to my 
departing soul, that ever I was the cause of his 
making such a thing public." 

Having finished the will, he fell into a swooning 
fit, and extended his body to the full length in the 
bed. All the company were troubled and alarmed, 
and ran to his assistance: However he came to 
himself at last ; but relapsed into the like fits al« 
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most every hour, for the space of three days that 
he lived after he had made his will. 

The whole family was in grief and confusion ; 
and yet, after all, the niece continued to eat, the 
housekeeper drank, and washed down sorrow ; and 
Sancho Panza made much of himself; for there is 
a strange charm in the thoughts of a good legacy, 
or the hopes of an estate, which wondrously re- 
moves, or at least alleviates, the sorrow that men 
would otherwise feel for the death of friends. 

In short, Don Quixote's last day came, after he 
had made those preparations for death which good 
Christians ought to do ; and, by many fresh and 
weighty arguments, showed his abhorrence of books 
of knight-errantry. The scrivener, who was by, 
protested he had never read in any books of that 
kind of any knight^rrant who ever died in his bed so 
quietly, and like a good Christian, as Don Quixote 
did. In short, amidst the tears and lamentations 
of his firiends he gave up the ghost, or, to speak 
more plainly, died; which, when the curate per- 
ceived, he desired the scrivener to give him a cer- 
tificate, how Alonzo Quixano, comnionly called the 
Good^ and sometimes known by the name of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, was departed out of this 
life into another, and died a natural death. This 
he desired, lest any other author but Cid Hamet 
Benengeli should take occasion to raise him from 
the dead, and presume to write endless histories of 
his pretended adventures. 

Thus died that ingenious gentleman Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, whose native place Cid Hamet 
has not thought fit directly to mention, with design 
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that all tbe towns and villages in La Mancbaahould 
contend for the honor of giving him birth, as the 
seven cities of Greece did for Homer* We shall 
omit Sancho's lameutationB, and those of the niece 
and housekeeper, as also several epitaphs that were 
made for his tomb, and will only give you this, 
which the bachelor Carrasco caused to be put 
over it 

DON C^mXOTS'S EMTAPB. 

The body of a bught list kero, 
So brave, that, to his latest breath, 

Immortal glory was his care, 

And made him triumph over death. 

His looks spread terror erery hour; 

He strove oppresaion to control ; 
Hot could all hell's unit^ power 

Subdue or daunt his mighty souL 

Kor has his death the worid deceived 
Less than his wondrous life suiprised; 

For if he like a madman lived. 
At least he like a wise one died. 

Here the sagacions Cid Hamet, addressing him- 
self to his pen, " O thou, my slender pen ! " says he, 
" thou, of whose nib, whether well or ill cut, I dare 
not speak my thoughts ! Suspended by this braBs 
wire, remain upon this spitrack where I lodge thee ! 
There mayest thou claim a being many ages, unlesa 
presumptnous and wicked historians take tbee down 
to profane thee ! But ere they lay their heavy hands 
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ap<m thee, bid them beware, and| as well aa tboa 
canst, in their own style, tell them, 

Avaimt, fe flcoondreb, all and somel * 

I^n kqii for no moh thing : 
Defile me not; bat huig jrounelTef ; 

And 80, God saye the Idng. 

<< For me alone was the great Quixote born, and 
I alone for him. Deeds were his task, and to re- 
cord them mine. We two, like tallies for each other 
stmck, are nothing when apart In vain the spuri- 
ons scribe of Tordesillas dared, with his blunt and 
bungling ostrich quill, invade the deeds of my most 
valorous knight : his shoulders are unequal to the 
attempt; the task is superior to his frozen genias. 

*'And thou, reader, if ever thou canst find him 
out in his obscmity^ I beseech thee advise him like- 
wise to let the wearied bones of Don Quixote rest 
qniet in the earth that covers them. Let him not 
expose them in Old Castile, against the sanctions 
of death, impiously raking him out of the vault 
where he really lies stretched out beyond a possi- 
bility of taking a third ramble through the world. 
The two sallies that he has made already (which 
are the subject of these volumes, and have met with 
such universal applanse in this and other kingdoms) 
are sufficient to ridicule the pretended adventures of 
knights-errant. Thus advising him for the best^ 
thou shalt discharge the duty of a Christian, and 
do good to him that wishes thee evil As for me^ 

* Tatff tate^ soUonzicoSj &c. words borrowed from an old ro* 
mance, says Don Gregorio, in the aotbor^s Life. 
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I mnst esteem myself happy to have been the first 
that rendered those fabulous nonsensical stories of 
Knight-errantry the object of the public aversion. 
They are already going down, and I do not doubt 
but they will drop and fall altogether in good ear- 
nest, never to rise again. AdieuJ^ 



BNI> OK DOH QUIXOTE. 
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NOTES 
DON QUIXOTE. 

VOL. IV. 



Note I. p. 20. 
The ielcmd of Lizards. — Torquemada, in Ms Garden of 
Flowers, frequently mentions these islands as receiying damsels 
and others, exiled for tbeir offences. I suppose they are as real 
as the personages whom he represents as inhabiting them. 

Note H p. 21. 
Antononuuia. — The name of a figure of speec)i seems to bis 
as much entitled to figure in a romance as many others we find 
there ; for example, Sir Kyrie'EleUon. It is nevertheless, a little 
strange, that Don Quixote should not have been starUed by its 
sound ; especially as, a page or two after, we find them talldng 
so familiarly about the knight«rrant beicg an emperor m p<h 
terUia. 

NoTB in. p. 23. 
Thou must know^ my Teresa^ that lam resolved thou shalt ride 
in a coach, — I refer the reader, who is not acquainted with the 
history of our modem vehicles, to Beckman on Inventions, where 
he will find a very amusing and instructive chapter of coaches. 
The word is German, and so is the invention. The first coach 
that appeared in Spain, was that which carried the Emperor 
Charles V. But the new mode of conveyance suited so well the 
gravity and ostentation of the Spaniards, that, ere long, coaches 
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drawn hj four, six, or even eight horses, became eztremelj com- 
mon ; insomnch, that between 1578 and 1622, there appeared a 
constant succession of royal edicts, restricting the number of 
horses and of wheeb ; all designed, in one waj or other, to check 
the vanity of the citizens of Madrid, who were too desirous of 
rivalling the equipages of the court Notwithstanding all this, 
however, it was long held rather an effeminate thing fi>r a Spa- 
nish gentleman to be seen in a coach — and even from the pulpit 
such things were rebuked with oonsiderable bitterness ; thus, in 
Father Ramon's RefarmaHon of Abuses, published in 1686, we 

meet with such passages as the following: — ** But men 

with beards I Men girt with Uie sword ! It is a shame and a dis- 
grace for them to be seen carried about in boxes, instead of 
breathing the open air, and appearing in the light of day," &c 
&c— P.S06. 

NoTR IV. p* 26. 
Peter of Provence^ and the fair Jfddgahma.^^'IhBt^ ate the 
hero and heroine of a romance, originallj written in Fk^aeh, but 
translated into Spanish before the middle o£ the fixteenth cen- 
tury. The personages are entirely fictitioai. The Comta da 
Tressan published a Ri/acciamento of it in the BtbUotheque de 
Romans, in 1779 ; and there is also a new and amusing edition 
of it in verse, in the BibHotheqtte Bleue, The chief incidents, of 
any interest, «re all connected with the flying wooden horse 
wldch was framed by Merlin, and had come into the possession 
of the fortunate Peter of Provence. I have already referred the 
reader, who n fbnd of wooden horses, to Chaucer and the Arar 
Inan lights. 

Note V. p. 48. 
Irememherthe strange hut tnte HtBTf of the Doctor Torralba 
who saw the death of the Constable de Bowrbonf jre« — Eagenio 
de Torralba, was a physician by profession. AfWr having stu- 
died in Italy, he returned to his native countxy of Spain, and 
resided &r some time in the court of Charles Y. In IMS, aft 
which period Torralba was considerably advanced in life, his d»* 
votion to the pursuits of astrology and divination began to excite 
suspicion, and he was summoned before the InqniritioD, where 
he made a full confession of all his dealings with the devil ; ex- 
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actly as Major Weir, and many otber crasy inagieiaiiB of ou own 
Qonntry, did nnder sisBilar ciroumstanoea^ and ai a p«riod mneH 
less remote. 

The moat angular of all the atones told by Torraiba, in pre- 
aence of the Inquisitors, is that to which Don Qnizote makes r^^ 
ference in the text Fellicer has printed the ori^^nal wards of 
the record, which may be translated asfoUows : 

*^ Interrogated whether the said sjurit, Oequibl, had eter oor* 
poraUy remored him from one place to another, and in what 
manner, he made answer in the affiimatiTe ; that being in yaUa> 
dolid, in the month of May last^ (1627,) the said Cequid had iM 
him that Rome was sacked and entered the iiery hour that erent 
happened, and that he had repeated what Ceqniel told him, and 
the emperor had heard of it ; but he himself did not believe it; 
and the following night, Cequiel perceiving that he woidd not 
believe it, persuaded him to go with him, and that he would carry 
himself to Borne, and bring him home again the same evening. 
And it was so; ^ at four o'clock they both went out of the 
gates of YaOadolid, and being without the city, the said spirit 
said to him, * Have no fear ; no ill shall beftU yon ; take this in 
your hand; (no haberpaura; JkUUe de me; ^im yo U prometo 
qu4 no tundras nin^un displacer; per tkmto pigfia aquesto m 
mono ;) and it appeared to him, that the thing which was put 
into his hand was a knotty stick ; and the spirit said, < Shut your 
eyes, Torralba,' (eerra occAt,) and he did so ; and whoi he opened 
his eyes again, he saw the sea as if it were so near tiiat that he 
eould touch it with his hands ; and when he opened themi^;ain 
he perceived a great obscurity, as if it had been a dond, and 
then again a great brightness, from wlucfa he was filled with dread 
and alarm, and the said spirit said to him, 'Ftear not, natntared 
beast' — (mlilmer9yhestiajleray}taid he did so: And so they 
went on, and in about the space ef half an hour, he found hioa- 
s^in Boms upon the street; and the spirit asked him where he 
thought he was, (dovepenaateche ttaie adesao I) and that he told 
him. That he stood on the Torre de N&na, and heazd the dLoek 
on the Castle of St Angelo strike five; and that they talked and 
walked together as far as the Torre Sani Ginian, where he saw 
the Bishop Copis, a German ; and that they saw many houses 
sacked and pillaged, and obseorved e^ery thing l^iat was paawing 
m Bome, and then came back in the same manner to Vall%> 
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dolid, (from which he thought he might have been absent in all 
an hour and a half,) and so he betook himself to his own lodg- 
mg, which is near the monastery of St Benedict," &c. 

There appears to me to be something very striking in the way 
in which the deluded man tells his story. The strange jumble 
of languages he puts into the mouth of the spirit, increases the 
effect rery much ; fi>r it is as if all human tongues were known 
to the fiend, and as if he would not take the trouble to remember 
or use any one of them accurately. I think Goethe might not 
have disdained to take a hint from this for his Mephistopheles — 
who, scornfully mixing and exposing together, as he does, all the 
contradictions of human opinion, might, perhaps, have inspired a 
feeling of something yet more unearthly in his scorn and indi^ 
ference, by throwing out occasionally such disjecta /ragmetUa of 
human speech. 

Note VL p. 66. 
In the first part he introduced the novels of the Curious Imper- 
tinent^ and the Captive Captain^ ic. — The introduction of these 
two episodes, beautiful in themselves, but having nothing to do 
with the main &ble, was not unjustly considered by the critics of 
the time as a blemish in the composition of the First Part of Don 
Quixote. The Man of the Hill, in Tom Jones, and the Histoiy 
of Lady Vane, in Peregrine Pickle, are defects of the same spe- 
cies. Tet who would wish such faults not to have been oommitp 
ted ? Cervantes, however, most probably inserted his two stories 
not for the reason given in the text, but for the purpose of feel- 
mg the pulse of the Spanish reading public^ previous to the 
publication of his Novelas Exemplares ; the greater part of which 
he is supposed to have written while he resided at Seville, during 
the last years of the reign of Philip 11. The most of these little 
novels are most probably grounded, like that of Viedma, on the 
narration of incidents which Cervantes himself had witnessed 
during his residence in Italy and Africa; and, as such, inde- 
pendently of their literary merit, they must always be highly 
interesting compositions. 

Note VIL p. 69. 
Riditig after the Ginet fashion, — The oriental mode of riding 
with high stuffed saddles, and very short stirrups, had been bor* 
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rowed univenall/ from the Moon by the Spaniah peasantiy, and 
was indeed adopted by people of all ranks, in long joameya, &e. 

NoTB Vm. p. 69. 
SanckOf atpartxngyTecemed hi$ matta*9 benedietionj whUe the 
l\mttMp(,jv;.— Thu8,in tbe Carlo Magno^m find thai <*Bolr 
vio Regner a sn hijo OliTeros-j mesclando algnnas palabras con 
inuchaf lagrinas le dio mi benedicion.** — L. L c. 19. 

Note IX. p. 78. 

Thai great Cordova PoeL — Cervantes alludes to Juan de 
Mena, common^ known bj the name of the Spanish Enniut, 
He was bom (of hmnble parents) at Ck>rdoya, in 1412; there- 
fore very shortly after that city had been wrested from the 
hands of the Mocn. This poet owed his chief fiune to his having 
been the first who introduced into Castilian verse, some of the 
refinements of Italian taste. He had studied with enthusiasm, 
Dante and Petrarch ; and what he learned from them enabled 
him to elevate the general strain of metrical composition, with- 
out taking £rom it the terseness of the old ballad poetry, which 
he was too good a Spaniard not to admire. I£s most celebrated 
work is the LabarvrUo^ called also, Las TrecierUas ; the main idea 
of which has evidently been suggested by the Divina Comedia. 

The lines alluded to in the text are in one of his ballads : 

vida B^gnra la maoM pobreza 
DadivaMntadegndeoida/^Ofrrof: Oopta, tXt. 

Note X. p. 77. 

Do woiffrom oftoM, Ukt Jvsr9i 
Bee me bumf md^iffiU me too, jcc 

Altisidora here alludes to, and indeed copies, the words of one 
of the oldest of the Spanish ballads, written upon what must 
^eem an odd enough subject for old ballad poetry, — the burning 
of Borne by Nero. The ballad is far finom being worth trans- 
lating. It begins, — 

Mira Nero de Tarpeya 
A Boma oomo se ardia 
GritOB daa Nifi<M y vi^ot 
Y el de nada Be dolia. 

VOL. IV. 25 
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Note XI. pi 80. 
The Island of BmrUaria. — Pellicer is lat great pains to find 
out the trne etymon of this word^ which is, without doubt given 
by Cervantes himself; barato meaning, in Spanish, cA€op. Pel- 
licer, who is determined to give to every incident in' Don Qoix- 
ote not only a name, bat a local habitation, ^nds Axrataria in 
Aleala de Ebro, a village belonghig to the Dukedom of Villa 
HermoMu 

NoTB Xn. p. 81. 
JLhru <u plenty and oi troMescme at JUth flies. -^ Don Juan 
Pellicer quotes a curious passage ftom an author Vho wrote on 
Spanish Criminal law, in the beginning of the 17th eentory, — 
one Paton. ** The cause of many of our increasing crimes and 
enoiQnties may be found in the wicked custom of assuming the 
tide of Don. Hiere is hardly a son of the maanest functionary 
under government, who does not think himself called upon to 
qualify himself so ; and from this it results, that being prevented 
from fdlowing such humble occupations as are incompatible wi& 
the style of Don, and not having wherewithal to support exist* 
ence otherwise than by labor, ti^ese men fidl every day into 
enormous offences, of which this court has abundant experience."' 
It has already been remarked, that Philip IL made many an in- 
effectual edict for restricting the assumption of the title Don. 
But <* nowadays," say Pellicer, "the title has been so extended 
as to be no longer held incompatible vrith very mechanical em- 
j^yments." 

NoTB XQL p. 88. 
Two old men appeared before Sdncho, &c*-I belieye this 
story is told, for the first time, in some of the Talmudic writings ; 
but Cervantes, in all probability, took it fccm the Legenda Aurea 
Jacobi de Voragmey in which Monkish collection it occurs ib 
tiiese words : ** Yrt quidam ab uno Judieo quamdam wnmmam 
pecunisB mutuo accejnt, jurans super altare Sancti Nicdai quod 
quam dtius posset sibi redderet Tenente autem flio diu pecu- 
niam Judnus expostulavit : sed eam sibi reddidisse affirmat 
Trahit ergo eum ad judicem et juramentum indicitur debitori : 
Ble baculum cavatum quem auro minuto impleverat secum detn- 
lerat, ac si ^us adminiculo indigeret : Yolens i^tur fiM^ere jura- 
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mentmn Jadseo baculnm tradiAt seHanduin. Jaravit quod plus 
sibi reddidenit etiam quam debet; et &cto jiimnentQ baculum 
repetilt £t Judsus ignoranA afltqtue earn ailn reddidit Eedi- 
ens aatem qui frmdeni fece?at ia qnodam bivio oppt'esna conroifc 
■oouio : Cuinifque ewBi% cum impela yemenn, necnit, et baonlnm 
ptoDum anro fregit, et aunun effudit'' The condiudoii of the 
story is, that the Jew having received his money, iras earnestly 
entreated to acknowledge his sense of the Divine Interposition 
in his favor, by receiving baptisnu He said he would do so if 
Saint ]^cholas would, at his prayer, restore the dead man to life. 
The saint was, vrithoot mach difficulty, induced to do this, and 
the Jew became an edi^ring specimen of. conversion. See the 
Chapter de Sancto Nicolao. 

SoTB XIV. p. 86. 
In came a toomany crying Justice, justice, &c. — This specimen 
of Sancho's judicial sagacity is also borrowed. The very same 
story is told by Don Francisco de Ossuna, at p. 18 of his Norte 
de los Estados, a book published in 1650. But indeed I have 
little doubt the story might be found in some collection of infi- 
nitely greater antiquity than even this. 

Note XY. p. 90. 
Madam, answered the kmght, I pray that a iute may be left in. 
my chamber. — We have already had occasion to see that Ama-^ 
dis de Gaul, the knight's great model, was both a poet and a mu- 
sician. Such aocompUshments were not unfrequently exhibited 
by various of the knights-errant Thus, ^ Un dia Pafanerin de- 
mando un laud y cammenzo de cantor y de tanertan dnloemente 
que el Rey y sus higos y la Inftnta que k) estavan escochando se 
maraviUaion macho." — P. de OUxhu c. 136. 

Note XYL p. 98. 
Awxunt, ye wieked enchanters, &c. — Shehon renders tfaismoch' 
better, — ^Avaunt, baggtsh scum.'* The original words are he^ 
chieeresca canatla. ^ Hexa^aga, venefioa. Hispani bechisera 
vocunt hand dubie inde ab eo tempore quo Gothi rerum apnd eos 
potiebantur." — Ikrb's Lexicon. The modem German is Hexe, 
and our own Hag is evidently of the same descent 
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NOTB XVn. p. 96. 
Saneho aAed^ whether (hetf uted to tantaike people at thai rate^ 
feeding their eye$ and starving their bellieij &o. — The original 
stands thus : ** Si se habia de comer aqneUa oomida oome jnego 
de Maese CoraL" — i. e» If Hum viand were to be eat after the 
fashion of the tridcery of Matter Coral None of die English 
translators seem exactly to have understood the meaning of this 
passage; but Pellicer renders it sufficiently intelligiUe, by in- 
forming us, that of dd die Spanish juggler, when alxNit to com- 
mence the exhibition of his tricks, threw off his mande, and i^ 
peared clothed in a li^t dress, all over scarlet, whence he came 
to be known by the name of Master CoraL 

Note XYIIL p. 96. 
lama doctor of physic, my lordy &c — Old Oliyier de la Marche^ 
in his account of his ceremonial of die Court of Buigundy, (much 
of which passed with the Austrian princes into the Court of 
8p^,) informs us, that ** die Duke has six doctors of medicine 
who have appointment to yint his person, and examine into the 
health of die Prince ; and when the Duke is at table, these stand 
behind him, and see what viands and dishes are served up to the 
Duke, and 'give him counsel according to their appearance, as to 
which of diose are the most salutiferous.* He teDs a long story 
about a dispute which arose between Duke Philip and these 
wordues. 

KoTS XIX. p. 97. 
Hippoerates, &c — The doctor of Tirtea-Fuera does not quote 
Hippocrates very accurately. The aphorism to which he alludes 
is,'Osov dy rpof^ irapd fOoiv irA^tt^v ^0eX^ TO&TD vovooir irwtf The 
condemnation of the partridge is, therefore, purely an interpola- 
tion. Platina (de Tuenda Yaletudine, L. 6,) says of this bird, 
^ Perdids caro bene ac facile concoquitur : nutriunenti multum in 
se habet Cerebri vim auget, genituram &cit, ac demortnam 
Tenerem excitat" I need scarcely say, that in the middle ages, 
no superstition was more uniyersally received than that which 
ascribed immediate and particular influence over the human 
mind to particular species of food, both animal and vegetable, 
lliose who wish to see how far such superstitions were oar* 
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ried, may as well be referred at onoe to Albertns Magntu de Mi" 
rabUibut^ and de VtrtuHbus Herbamm, AlbertoB, in treating of 
philtres, reoonunends, among many others, the Inxun of apartr 
ridge roaeted into a powder^ and swallowed m red wine* 

Note XX. p. 100. 
I can read and write. lamaBiscayner. — Hiis paange is sup- 
posed, by the Spanish commentators, to contain a sarcasm against 
some one or other of the many gentlemen of Biscay who filled 
offices about court during the reign of Charles Y. and Philip IL ; 
probably either Martin de Gatzelu, or Juan Idiaquez, or Antonio 
de ArotzeguL 

Note XXL p. 101. 
From hence^ this IBth of August — The reader may have ob- 
served, f hat the letters introduced in Don Quixote are, all of 
them, dated just about the time when we may suppose them to 
have been penned by Cervantes himselE Those in the first part 
are dated 1603 ; those in the second, 1614. I have no doubt 
Cervantes affixed the date of the very day on idiich he happened 
to be writing. 

Note XXTT. p. 115. 
One day ne met a Judge of the courts with two officers before 
him. — The satire of this passage must have been richly mexited, 
for the judges of Spain were amongst the foremost to adopt all the 
ridiculous ceremonials of the Austrian court Pellicer gives the 
following story firom the records of one of the law-courts of Ma- 
drid : — " Don Alvaro de Oca, judge of the Chancery of Gre- 
nada, was passing through the town in a litter, along with Don 
Grarcias de Salasar, another judge. They passed by a crowd of 
people, among whom was a clergyman of rank, a F^byter, and 
he doffed his bonnet to die judge, but without any great i^pear- 
anoe of submission. It seemed to the judge that there was some 
lack of courtesy, and he desired him to bow lower ; to which the 
clergyBian made answer, that for courtesy there was already suffi- 
cient The judge said he was an impudent fellow; the deigy- 
maa retorted. The judge descended fimn his litter, and his ser- 
geant arrested the priest," ftc 
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NoTR XXm p. 115. 
The gate ofOuadalaxcara was in a hubbub. — This was one of 
the chief entrances of Madrid, and its Ticinity seems to hare been 
in those dajs about the most scandalons in the whole ci^. In 
fact, dose to it were situated the licensed brotheb of the capital, 
— a species of nuisance which then, or not long before, existed 
in London, and indeed in every capital of Christendom. There 
exist in the Spanish records, numerous royal edicts regulating the 
the manner in wMch the unhappy tenants of these disgracciul 
abodes were to conduct themselves. They were ordered, for 
example, to be visited once a-week by the physicians and sur- 
geons who had charge of the hospitals. They were never to walk 
abroad at night, nor during the day, otherwise than in a peculiar 
dress, — viz. a short, scarlet mantle, without gloves, hat, or veiL 
They were, above all, never to assume the dress of any religious 
order ; when they went to church, (which they were to be com- 
pelled to do regulariy during Lent and Passion-Week,) they 
were to have no page in attendance upon them there, and ^ to 
kneel upon the stone> floor, without either hassock or carpet* 
These regulations were to be aflSxed to the gate of each of the 
Mancebias, These receptacles were abolished under Philip IIL 
The Doctor Suarez de Fiegeroa, in describing the idle life of the 
Madrid gallants of 1616, says, — ** No one is ignorant of the oc- 
cupation of him who passes now-a-days for your finest cavalier. 
To rise late — to hear a mass, I know not with how much atten- 
tion — to lounge in the arcades of the Palace, or about the Gate 
of Guadalaxara — to dine late — to miss no new comedy," &c 
Cervantes himself says to the same efl^ect, in the best of all his 
interludes, the Juez de Los Dioorcios, — ** the mornings are spent 
in hearing mass, in standing muttering about the gate of Guada- 
laxara, in inquiring afler news, in repeating and listening to lies.* 

Note XXIV. p. 116. 
She dances like a fairy, ffc, — The translation does not dis- 
tinguish, as is done with perfect accuracy in the original text, be- 
tween the two great divisions of Spanish dances, which, in Cer- 
vantes' time, were always known by their separate names of 
Danza and Bogle, The Lanza meant the grave and stately 
dances of the court of which the most popular, at the beginning 
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of the BeventeenUi century, were the Turdum, the Pabana, the 
Madama. Orleans, the Piedelgibao, El liey Don Alonxo, El Oa* 
balleroj ^c. The names of these were generally taken from the 
ballads to the music of which they were danced ; as the Bey 
Dgn Alonzo from that beginning, — 

El Bey Don Alonzo el bneno 
Gloria de la Antignedad, fto. 

And El CabqUero^ from 

Ssta noche le mataron al Gaballero, &c. 

The Pabana or Peacock dance, took its name from the manner 
in which the lady held up her skirt during the perfonnance. 
BayU^ on the other, hand, was the generic name of all the dances 
used among the common people, and chiefly, as it seems, of 
Moorish invention. Of these the most fiimous were La Sara 
handa, La Chacona, Las Gambekts, El Hermano Bartolo^ ffc. 

Note XXV. p. 124. 
Dar Barata means the payment of a gratuity commonly made 
by a successful gamester to the standers by. It is also said to 
mean the allowance given to the master of the house in which 
the game is played, Cbr lights, &c The custom of keeping 
gaming tables prevailed in Cervantes' time, even among fiunUies 
of the highest rank in Madrid ; and it is easy, from what passes 
in our own time in Paris — to guess of what baleful conse- 
c[uence8 such a custom must have been productive. 

Note XXVL p. 165. 
Amicus Plato, sed magis arnica Veritas. — This saying, com- 
monly attributed to Aristode, is a very free tranaUtion of an 
£xpre9sioii.of his in the Nicomochean Ethics, where he is about 
to controvert some of his m^ster^s opinions — iif^v mmiv ^tXaiv 

' ' Note XXVn. p. 169. 

Hejorbid cdl blind people the singing about miracles in rhyme. 
'^- Herrera, first physician to Philip ni in a formal address to 
tho King, concerning the state of mendicity in Madrid, has these 
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expreflsums : — *^ It appears to be highly neoessary that some ro ^ 
medy or check should be devised in regard to die extcntion of 
money by those who are, or pretend to be, blind ; who, placing 
themselves in the squares and principal streets of the chief cities 
of these realms, sing, with accompaniment of guitars and other 
instruments, printed ballads of apocryphal stories, all without 
authority, the greater part scandalous, and of tenor obscene. 
Some remedy should also be found for the practice of begging 
with cunning dogs, which are taught to leap through a ring, &o. 
all which things tend to disgrace order, and bring Christian alms- 
giving into disuse and contempt" It would be a very curious 
thing to compare with some of the late reports of the committees 
on mendicity of London, and in particular with the statements 
of the late Dr. Colquhonn, this old book, the Amparo de Pobres. 
1 believe there is scarcely a trick now used in London, which 
Herrora does not mention as existing in Madrid at the beginning 
of the seventeenth century. Artificial and fictitious sores and 
mutilations of all kinds are described at great length ; hot some 
of the commonest tricks were such as certidnly required the 
superstitious atmosphere of Madrid. For example, two mendi- 
cants go out of the same tavern, the one dressed as a Franciscan 
Friar, the other as a poor blind beggar. The Franciscan comes 
up, enters into conversation with the beggar, invokes his patron 
saint, and restores his sight to him. The surrounding crowd 
inunediately collect a handsome sum, which they divide between 
the instrument and the object of such a rare interpontion. In 
another page we find the history of a pretended Lazarus, who 
had thrown himself into a ditch, and b^ng dragged out to all 
appearance qmte dead, is immediately recovered by the touch of 
his pseudo-clerical associate. 

NoTR XXVm. p. 162 
Bon companol bon companoj ffc. — It is impossible to read 
this chapter without being filled with indignation at the barba- 
rous and short-sighted policy which deprived Spain of 600,000 
of her most industrious inhabitants ; and which, as a writer of 
that day expressed himself, may almost be said to have converted 
Hispania Felix into Hispania Dtierta, Cervantes, however, if 
we may judge from the general strain of his writings, and in par- 
ticular, from the bitter language he uses in his CoUoquio de Dos 
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Perros,* was himaelf a violent Anti-inoriflco ; and, indeed, if 
we consider the circumstances of his own life, we can scarcel/ 
wonder that it should have been so. The only planable defence 
of that useless rigor is one, the grounds of which have never 
been authenticated, — the discoveries, namely, of a great conspi* 
racy between the Moriscos of Spain, and the Corsairs of Barbary 
for the restoration of the Moorish monarchy in the peninsula. 
The kindness with which the Morisco in the stoiy, and Sancho 
Panzs treat each other, may no doubt be considered as a fiiir 
specimen of the manner in which the last expulsion of the 
Moors was regarded by a very great proportion of the people 
of Spain. 

Note XXIX. p. 184. 
Ricote joined himself to the pilgrims that usually came into 
S^ain. — Herrera, in die work already more than once referred 
to, says of these pilgrims, — ** How can we blame those French- 
men and Grermans who pass through these reahns singing in 
quadrilles and dancing, and taking all our money &om us, seeing 
that such constant success attends all those who take upon them 
the sacred character and habit of pilgrims ? Indeed, I have 
heard that a man will offer a giri in France, by way of dower, 
whatever he shall be able to make in once going to, and return- 
ing from, St James of Compostello, as if Spain were their Indies 
where they are to exercise their inventions." 

NOTB XXX p. 193. 
Be would look upon these caves and dungeons as lovely gardens 
and palaces, — In the original it b GaUana's palaces, Galiana 
was the name of a Moorish princess, daughter to King Gadalfe 
of Toledo, who built for her a paUice of great extent, by the ade 
of the Tagus, the ruins of which had not entirely disappeared in 
the age of Sancho Panza. The palaces of Galiana were as pro- 
verbial in Spain as the hanging gardens of Semiramis in Assyria. 

Note XXXI. p. 216. 
He is called Don St. Jago Mata-Morosj jrc. — Tbe popular 

* By the way, it is evident thit Buns baa taken from this cdloqny 
not only the titto, but the genersl idea and strain of his famous 7Wa J>ogs 
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belief of the middle ages was, that Cbiistianitf had been fini 
preached in Spain, by St James, (the Greater,) who was ever 
held the patron saint of that ooontry ; and one of the most -wnr- 
like saints m the whole calendar he was. About fimr mBea fima 
Compostello, at a viUage ealled Padromj they naed to show n 
lai^ square stone, whieh was Tenerated as having been ike boat 
in which St James paased the sea ftom Palestine to Spain, and 
ascended so fiff on fan way to Oonipo8tdlo,1iie two smaD streams 
of the Soza and the Xunbra. The body of the patron aaint was 
discovered to Uie Biriiop Theodomims, by a drrme reyehtioB, 
anno 840 ; King Alphonso boilt the church of ComposteUo fat 
its reception, and Chariemagne prevaDed on Pope Leo HL to 
erect the place into an Episcopal See. When Ahnanzor, King 
of Seville, penetrated into Galicta in tiie Iddi century, he took, 
without difflctdty, the city of ComposteUo; but a fearfbl storm of 
thunder and lightning defended the Cathedral of St James. 
The Moors, indeed, did venture on removing the clocks of the 
church, but A terrible dysentery forthwith i^peared in their 
army, and they found it impoarible to avert the progress of the 
disorder, otherwise than by restoring his clocks and bells to St 
James. The Chronica Antiqua de Espafia is ftll of stories of 
battles between the Moors and the Christians, in which the &te 
of the day was determined by the personal appearance of St 
' Jamdii, leading the Christian armies, on a white horse; whem^e 
he derived his name of MtUa-^noros, or the Moer^ayer. The 
ballads are full of these achievements, as — 

** TantOB oran de los Moros 
Que ay viento para nn Ghristiano 
Trovajron sangrienta lid.** 

** Loe Moros huyen del campo 
aaai Jaffo ellmm Apottd 
Etelqmkmva mataath.** 

The first of the four great military orders in Spain was that of 
St James. It required only two degrees of noble descent ; but 
no person descended from any Moor or Jew ever could, by anv 
possibility, claim admission to it; and this was one of the chief 
circumstances which kept up the pride of the ChrisUanos Viejos ; 
(or Sancho Panza knew that his grandson might become a knight 
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Df St JameS) for which the least drop even of Zegri or Aben- 
cerrage blood would incapacitate for five hundred years. The 
reader may be amused with a passage in the Apologie pour JEfe- 
. rodote, in which Stephanus detects the eon/ormiti entree k$ Dieux 
paiens et Us Saints JRomains. (The part played by St James in 
the Spanish aixnie? might have been mentioaed among the rest 
of his Examples, for it is evidently enon^^ a mere copy of some 
of the Roman fables cojiceming Uie Diosoorides.) 

** Si on cdaidere bien Tadoration des dieux et deesses par les 
payens, et Padoration des saincts et sainctes par ceux de la reli- 
gion Romaine, on les trouuera fort semblables, hormis quant k la 
&9on de sacrifier. Et qu'ainsi soit, comme les payens, s'addre»- 
soint k Appollo et k Esculape comme k dieux .fiusans profession de 
medecine et de chirurgie, les autres ne s'addressent ils pas k S. 
Cosme et S. Damian ? Et S. Eloy, le sfldnct des mareschaux, 
quad il forge les fers, ne tient il pas la place du dieu Yulcain ? 
A S. Greorge ne donnent ils pas les titres qu'on donuoit ancien- 
nement k Mars ? AS. Nicolas ne font ils pas le pareil honncur 
que les payens fiusointan dieu Neptune ? S. Pierre, entant qu'on 
le fait porder, ne represente il pas le dieu lanus ? Aussi feroint 
lis volotiers k croire k TAnge Gabriel, qull est le dieu Mercure. 
Pallas entant qu'elKest la deesse des sciences, n'est elle pas re- 
presentee par S. Katherine ? Et au lieu de Diane n'ont ils pas 
S. Hubert, le sainct des chasseurs ? Lequel mestier est aussi a»- 
sign6 k S. Eustace par aucuns. Et quand on fiiit vestir vne peau 
de lion k S. lean Baptiste, n'est ce pas pour nous remettre deu- 
ant les yeux Hercules ? Yoit on pas aussi en plusieurs lieux S. 
Katherine peinte auec vne roue, comme on souloit peindre For- 
tune ? JQ y a Inen d'auantage, c'est qui si on vient aux fitbles 
escrites des dieux, on trouuera les cousines germaines de quel- 
ques vnes es legendes des saincts. Sinon qu'on vueille dire que 
ce qui est &ble estant escrit des dieux, soit histoire estant escrit 
des saincts : comme (pour exemple) que le dragon ixjk par S» 
George ne soit pas &buleux conune la Meduse tuee par Perseus. 
Vne chose y a qu'ib ne peuncnt nier, c'est que Bonifiice HH. du 
temple de Rome diet Pantheon, c'est k dire Tons dieux, il en fit 
yn Tous saincts, c'est k dire, vn temple pour tous les saincts, et 
d'auantage ordonna que la vierge Marie mere do lesus Christ 
tiendroit )a place de Cybele, mere des dieux. Je passeray en- 
ocre plus outrej c'est que combien que i'aye ci dessus ^ccpte les 
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sacrifices quant k la comfonnit6 de radoration des saincts, et I'ado^ 
ration payenne des dieux : toutesfbis on y trouuera quelques sa- 
crifices semblables, si on vent prendre le loisir d'y penser. Four 
le moins me souuient il d'vn qui est notable : c'est du coq qu'on 
ofire (an moins on sonloit offnr) k S. Christopbie en Touraine, 
pour vn certain mal qui vient au bout du doigt En quoy (pour 
augmenter la superstition) on obserue vne cbose, c'est quH fiiut 
expresseement que ce coq soit blanc, autremet au lieu de rendre 
S. Christopble-propice par ce sacrifice on oblation, on le cour- 
rouceroit Quant au sacrifice messal, pluneurs ont monstr^ as- 
ses ckirement, qu'en partie il aucnt son origine des payens : oom- 
me aussi on voit la plus part des ceremonies qui ont eabb a£ou- 
stees k celles de la primitiue eglise, auoir est^ empruntees dlceux, 
mais sans iamais vouloir rendre. Quant au purgatoire, on ne 
pent nier que les poetes payens n'en sdnt les premiers et les 
plus grands docteurs." 

Note XXXH p. 245. 
Die, traUor to Donna SancJui. — Sancho here, with a punning 
allusion to his own name, quotes the last verse of the last of one 
of the most fiunous series of ballads in the Cancimero: 

*< El Etpara que tu diste 

AIOS IlfF41ITE8 DB LaBA; 

Acqui mom traydor I 
Enemigo de Dotma Scmdka,** 

These are the words ofMudarra, when he is about to slay the 
enemy of his father's house, and so revenge the slaughter of ^ 
seven infants of Lara, 

The history of these chfldren of Lara, next to the legends of 
I he Cid, and of Bernardo del Carpio, appears to have furnished 
the most favorite subjects of the Spanish minstrels. Their story 
has been, by recent critics, treated as entirely fikbulous; but the 
main outline is to be found in the ancient chronicles, and the 
ballads adhere to it more closely than might have been expected. 
It appears, from these authorities, that Gon^o Bustos de Salas 
(le Lara, a Casdlian baron, living in the 1 1th century, had seven 
sons, all distinguished above their compeers for every feat of 
martial exercise. Gon^alo's brother, Rodrigo Velasquer, mar- 
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ried a Moorish lady ; and at the nuptial feast, which lasted for 
seven days, a fray took place, in wliich one of the bride's kins- 
men, a proad and insulting Moor of CordoTa, was, after much 
provocation, slain in the presence of the lady, where he had 
sought protection, by one of the seven wariike brothers. Rod- 
rigo, being stimulated by the complaints of his Moorish wife, de- 
termined to grant her the atrocious vengeance she demanded for 
this insult, and became, thenceforth, the most deadly enemy of 
his brother's &mily. Gon^o Bnstos was, in consequence of his 
secret arts, surprised by a party of Moorish cavalry, and oon< 
veyed to the dungeon of the King of Cordova, where he remain- 
ed for many years in durance. The seven infonts of Lara were 
in like manner, after some space, betrayed into a ravine among 
the mountains, where they were overpowered by a whole host in 
ambush, and, refusing to yield themselves prisoners, were all 
slaughtered upon the spot The King of Cordova, Almanzor, in- 
vited his prisoner Gon^o to feast with him in his palace ; but 
when the Baron of Lua came, in obedience to the royal in- 
vitation, he found the heads of his seven sons set forth in chargers 
npon the table. He reproached the Moorish king bitterly, for 
the cruelty and the baseness of this proceeding, and, suddenly 
snatching a sword from the side of one of the royal attendants! 
sacrified to his wrath, before he could be disarmed and fettered, 
thirteen of the Moors who surrounded the person of Almanzor. 
The story goes on to relate that, in the prison to which he was 
now remanded, he attracted the compassion of the daughter of 
the Moorish king, and that this fooling was ripened into love, 
(gradually, ws may suppose, aldiough the simple ballads repre- 
sent the whole affair to have been sufficiently speedy.) The 
Princess of Cordova became, in short, the mother c£Mudarra, 
the eighth son of the Baron of Lara, and destined, in the sequel, 
to avenge abundantly the fote of his seven slaughtered brothers. 
Gon^o makes his escape from prison soon after the completion 
of his amour, and retreats to his castle of Salas, where he re- 
mains in sditary melancholy, till such time as Mudarra has at- 
tained his fifteenth year. The boy is first, at that epoch, in 
formed by his mother who his fother really was ; (for although 
everybody of Cordova knew Mudarra was a bastard, nobody, it 
would seem, had ever thought it worth while to nuike any very 
particular inquiries as to the character of tiie royal maiden's 
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amour :) he immediately leaves the court of King Ahnanzor^*-' 
repairs to Salas with the propel^ documents attesting his birdi — 
is joyinlly received by the childless old baron — kills his nnde* 
Rodrigo — and in due time succeeds to all the possessions of the 
house of Salas de Lara. 

The nuns of St Pedro de Adanza were used to point oaf (he ' 
seven tombs of ihe infants of Lara in their cloister ; but this was 
a disputed point, for in another cloister (at CogoUa,) nine tomV 
stones were treated with equal respect, as being supposed to - 
cover the remains of old Gon^o, his wife, and their seven child- 
ren. 

The lines which Sancho Panza quotes in the text of Cervantes, 
form part, as I have already said, of the last ballad of the series, 
in which the story of the children of Lara is told. 



tfiB VENOEANOB OF MUDABRA. 

L 

To the chase cpoas Bodnfo, with houod and with hawk; 
But what game he desires is reveal'd in his talk, ^ 
** 0, in vain have I slanghter'd the infants of Lara: 
There *s an heir in bis halls ~ there 's the bastard Madam. 
There *s the son of the renegade — spawn of Mahoon — 
If I meet with Hudanna, my spear brings him down.*' 

11. 

While Bodrigo tides on in the heat of his wrath, 

A stripling, arm*d cap-a-pie, crosses his path — 

** Gwod morrow, young esqoire.'' — ** Good morrow, M knight** 

** WiU yo>a ride with our party, and share our delight ? " — 

** Speak your name, ooarteoas stranger," the stripling replied; 

** Speak yonr name and your lineage, ere with you I ride." — 

m 

** Hy name is Bodrigo," thus answerM the knight; 
** Of the line of old Lara, thou^ barr'd from my right; 
For my brother of Salas proclaims for the heir 
Of our ancestoi^s castles and forestries fur, 
A bastard, a renegade's ofliipring — Mndarra, 
Whom I *U send, if 1 can, *x> The Infante of Lara." 
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IV. 

"I behold thee, dJasniee to thy linear ! -^ with joy 
I behold thee, thou mnrderer! "— am wared the boT. , ^ 

** The bastaid yoa cane, you b^dd him in me; /fj^^^^\ 

Bat his brothen' avenger that bastard shall be; f y ^ ^ . . ' - ^ 

Drew, for I am the renegade's oflbpring, Mudarra; i ., .^.- - 

We shaU see who inherits the life-blood of Lara! " \ ^- J^ . "*' ' 

V. 

*< I am arm*d for the forest-ohase — not for the fight — 
I^t me go for my shield and my sword," cries the knight — 
** Now, the mercy you dealt to my brottiers of old, 
Be the hope of that mercy tlie oomibart yon hold; 

2M6,/<Mto/a*r&MeJto--<fi6lraieprlo£ar0/" 

As he spake, there was blood on the spear of Mndarnu 

Note XXXTTT. p. 247. 
Eoque OumarL — The true name of this famous robber waa 
Pedro Booha Guinarda. He was one of the principal leaders of 
a yery great band, who went by the name of Los Nicerrost and 
who, along with another formidable troop, Los Cadelles, levied 
shameftd .contributions all over the moontainous districts of Cata-- 
lonia, about the time when Don Quixote was written. Pellicer, 
in his note on this passage, quotes a curious document — a Me- 
morial presented to Philip IIL by the inhabitants of the town of. 
Ripole, against a certain gendeman of considerable property and 
rankf in their neighborhood. One of the chief subjects of com- 
plaint in this memorial is the conduct of the said gentlemaui ** in- 
that he fitvora and foments the boldness of criminals, and often 
receives into his house Pedro Rocha Guinarda, a fiunous robber, 
and infester of the king's highways, and a prockiimed ontlaWy to 
whom, and his company, be gives harbor in certain parts of his 
domain, &om whence they go forth to rob, insult, maltreat, and 
slay the king's Ueges, as hath been proven in the royal court of 
tbe principality; and, with the favor of the said lord, certaia 
robbers of tihat company haye even dared to appear at fiuis and 
markets, within the town of lUpole, and to make merry there" 
with their fKends; and that lately, a certain dispute having 
arisen, Bocha Guinarda came into 1^ town at the head of more 
than two hundred men, and among these, many well known rob-* 
ben, assassins, and thieves — men prochumed at the horn for- 
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enemies of yoar majesty, and peitaH)en of the pnbiic peace, 
who, diTiding themselves into parties, rode tfaroogfa tha town 
with pistds, and other forbidden weapons of offence, insulting 
and reviling the inhabitants, and, by tibe strong hand, depriving 
them of their provisions, and other property ; and, tfai^ a com- 
plaint being carried by the inhabitants before the Duke of Monte- 
Ion, the king's viceroy, the said lord threatened those who had 
complained, that if they did not withdraw l^eir complaint, he 
would cause Rocha Gninarda to bum their houses, and aeise 
their persons," &c. &c It appears that this notorious character 
deserved all that Cervantes has said about the justice of his deal- 
ings among his own people ; nay, that he exerdsed his prafbasion 
in a style of equity, so to speak, of which the records of robbery 
furnish but few examples. It was his rule, it seems, to take from 
every passenger just one half of what he had. One day a poor 
peasant was taken, who had just fifteen reals, and a reakmd-half 
piece in his pocket There was some difficulty about getting 
change for the real-and-half ; and the poor man said he woold 
be contented with eight reals, and they might keep the rest 
** Nay, nay," said the robber, " God will fiivor justice : you must 
wait till we give you your right share." Rocha Guinarda was, 
in short, a sort of Spanish Bob Boy. He was at last taken, and 
executed about the end of 1616, a few months after he had been 
celebrated in Don Quixote. The style in which he communicates 
with his friends in Barcelona — the rank which these firiends seem 
to have held — and the sort of req>ect with which he is treated 
even by Don Quixote, are drcumstances which cannot be lost 
upon the reader, and strikingly illustrative of the state of Spanisfa 
manners in the 17th century. 

Note XXXIV. p. 267. 
Dan Ankmio Moreno had a brazen head, made by a Polander 
a diMdfU of EscotiUo, (^Scotue,) of to&om so many marvdhus 
Mtoriei are tokL — If we may trust Pellioer, the master of iStuB 
Polander was neither Duns Sootus, nor, (what I should have 
supposed moce likely,) Michael Scott — but another Escoto or 
Esootillo, a learned Italian, who flourished in the 16th century, 
and was supposed, (like his great countryman and contemporary 
Cardan,) to possess extraordinary powers, derived from inter- 
oonrse with the spirits of darimess. He passed several years in 
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the Low Countries at the time when they were governed by the 
famous Alexander Famese, Prince of Parma ; and his fame was 
thus widely spread throughout all the dominions of the House oi 
Austria* 

Zapata, in his Miscellanea^ tells many wonderful anecdotes of 
Escotillo, for the authenticity of which, he alleges the authority 
of many eye-witneases, ** noble and veracious gentlemen.** For 
example, ^ One day Escotillo purchased a horse of a certain 
gentleman, and gave him for it thirty crowns in doubloons. The 
gentleman put them in his purse, and went home rejoicing over 
his bargain. He took them out to show them to his wife, when, 
behold ! they were not doubloons, but so many pieces of slate, or 
thin stone. In much confusion he returned immediately to the 
market-pbce, where Escotillo was still standing in the midst of a 
great crowd of people. Being charged with the deceit, Escotillo 
denied it, and asserted that he had paid in good coin. The 
gentleman drew out his purse to convict him, and behold 1 there 
were once more the doubloons. But although he saw the coin, 
he said he gave them to the devil, whose they were, and must 
have his horse again. ** Very well," answered Esooto. The man 
mounted his horse once again, and proceeded homewards, bless- 
ing himself from any fitrther dealings with such merchants ; when 
lo ! as he was riding through a dark hme, he observed, of a sud- 
den, horns growing out of his horse's head, and dismounted with 
terror, not from a horse, but from a comely cow." Father Martin 
de lo Bio, in his DUquUiHones Magicce^ published at Madrid in 
1604, tells various stories of the same sort Among the rest he 
informs us, that when EsootiUo gave an entertainment, the dishes 
were commonly set on the table by invisible hands ; and Escotillo 
would say of one dish, *^Ay , this comes frtun the table of the King 
of England," — of another, ^ this was cooked for the emperor," 
&C. At other times, he treated his guests less hospitably ; for 
^* they regaled, indeed, on sumptuous viands, and left his house 
lauding him ; but ere they reached their own houses, the deceit 
was manifest, for their bellies fell in, and they found themselves 
famidied with a hunger true and real, not imaginary, like their 
dinner." 

The first brazen head on record is that fiunous one possessed 
by Albertus Magnus, which was broken into a thousand shivers 
by his disciple Thoma) Aquinas, whose self-possession entirely 
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deserted him on hearing the sayings of the bead. The great Al- 
bert exclaimed, on beholding the accident, ** Periit opus trigUUa 
annerunL" Becknoan, in his History of Inyentions, sayi, that 
this is all that has been recorded concerning the first and most 
fiunooB of all the braxen heads. Friar Bacon, in our own ooon- 
try, and the Marquess de Villena, in Spain, passed for having in 
their pooession similar marvels of' unholy mechanism. But I 
believe the Invisible Oirl that some years ago made the tour of 
all the capitals of Europe, has at last revealed all the mystery 
of ail the brazen heads that ever existed ; and Cer?antea, in 
the text, seems to havse anticipated all the capalnlities of sach a 
device. 

Note XXXV. p. 278. 
TranilaUon is Wc€ viewing the wrangside of Flemish tapestry, 
— Pope, in one of his letters, applauds this idea very much, anl 
calls it, in parenthesis, a thought of Cervantes; but the truth is, 
that the same thing had been said before him, by Don Diego de 
Mendoza, the celebrated author of Lazarillo de Tormes. De 
Yillegis quotes it as ^ a saying of Mendoza," in the preface to 
his Spaidsh translatifm of Boetius de Consolatione. It also oc- 
curs in the pre&cd to Zapata's Version of Horace's Epistle, Ad 
Pisones, published in 1591. 

Note X^IXVL p. 378. 
Do ffouprintMs booh on your own charges^ or do ytfa sell il ts 
a bookseller f-^It is amusing to see, in many passages of his 
works, how completely Cervantes understood the tricks of the 
booksellers of his time. In one of his novels, for example, he 
introduces a certain ficentiate, Vidriera, complaining of "the 
tricks and deceptions they put upon authors, when they buy a 
copyright ftom them ; and still more, the manner in whksh they 
cheat him, if he prints the book at his own charges ; since no- 
thing is more common than for tfaem to agree for fifteen hundred 
and have privily, perhaps as many as three thousand thrown off, 
one half, at the least, of which they sell, not for his profit, but for 
their own." Within two years of the publication of the First 
Fart of Don Quixote, it is ssud, that not less than 12,000 copies 
were sold in the Spanish Peninsula alone -i- a number, oonaider- 
ing the time, altogether prodigious, and of tibe fair profits of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BON QUIXOTE. 403 

which, the circumstances of Cervantes' life render it sufficient!/ 
evident, that but a very slender part ever came into the hands 
of the author. 

NoTB XXXVR p. 279. 
The Light of the SouL — This is a theological treatise, first 
published in 1556 ; written by a Dominican of the name of Me- 



NoTK XXXVm. p. 804. 
Don Bernardo de. Vekuco* — This was the Count Salansar, 
one of the chief persons about the court of Philip IIL and employ- 
ed by him in the business of the Moriseo banishment 

Note XXXIX. p. 815. 
Don Quixote said he would he called the Shepherd Quixotis, — 
There can be no doubt that Cervantes meant all this raillery to 
strike at the Pastoral Romances then so much in ftshion in Spain 
and at his own Cralatea among the rest Amadis de Grecia, 
however, was, at one period of his career seLeed with the same 
Arcadian mania, the comparative gentleness and harmlessness of 
which is made use of by Cervantes, to jn^pare the reader for 
finding his hero once more in possession of his sound senses. 

Note XL. p. 879. 
Avauntj ye scoundrels^ all and some^ jrc«— These verses are 
very fidsely translated. The passage which Cervantes quotes is 
from one c^ the many ballads composed on the subject of Don 
Alonzo de AguOar's death, in the pass of Nevada ; — the same 
tragic story which has been rendered &miliar to all English 
readers, by the Bishop of Dromore's elegant version of ^ Rio 
Verde^ Rio Verde," The verse quoted in the text is that in 
which Alonzo says to the king, ^ LA none go forth but meJ' 

" Esa imprasa buen Bey 

Para mi estaba goardada.*' 

The ballad itself is probably more ancient than that of " Gende 
river ^ gentle river,** and may be translated as follows : — 
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THE DEATH OF DON ALONZO OF AOUILAR. 

Fernando, King of Anagon, before Grenada lies, 
With dukes and barons many a one, and champions of emprise; 
With all the captains of Castile that senre his ladj's crown, 
He chases Zagal from his gates, and plucks the crescent down. 

The cross is rear'd upon the towers, for our Redeemer's sake ; 

The king assembles all his powers his triumph to partake, 

fet at the royal banquet, there 's trouble in his eye — 

** Now speak thy wish, it shaU be done, great king,*' the lordlings cry. 

Then spake Fernando, ^ Here grandees ! which of ye all will go 
And give my banner in the breeze of Alpuzar to blow? 
Those heights along, the Moors are strong; now who, by dawn of day 
Will plant the cross thebr difb among, and drive the dogs away? ** 

Then champion on champion high, and count on count doth look ; 
And faltering is the tongue of lord, and pale the cheek of duke; 
Till starts up brave Alonzo, the Knight of Aguilar, 
The lowmost at the royal board, but foremost still in war. 

And thus he speaks: ** /^pray, my hrd, that none bvt lma$go{ 
For I made promise to the queen, your consort, long ago. 
That ere the war should have an end, I, for her royal charms. 
And for my duty to her grace, would show some feat of i 



Much joy*d the khig these words to hear — he bids Alonzo speed — 
And long before their revel *s o*er the knight is on his steed ; 
Alonzo 's on his milk-white steed, with horsemen in his train — 
A thousand horse, a chosen band, ere dawn the hills to gain. 

They ride along the darkling ways, they gaDop all the night; 
They reach Nevada ere the cock hath harbinger*d the light; 
But ere they *ve climbed that steep ravine the east is glowing red, 
And the Moors their lances bright have seen, and Christian banneii 
spread. 

Beyond the sands, between the rooks, where the old cork trees grow, 
The path Is rough, and mounted men must singly march and slow; 
There, o*er the path, the heathen range their ambuscado^s Hoe; 
High up they wait for Aguilar, as the day begins to sliine. 
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Tbero nought avails the eagle eye, the guardian of Castille, 
The eye of wisdom, nor the heart that fear might never feel, 
The arm of strength that wielded well the strong mace in the firay, 
Nor the sheer mail whereftom the edge of faulchion glanced away. 

Not knightly valor there avails, nor sUll of horse and spear, 
For rook on rock comes rambling down finom cliff and cavern drear; 
Down — down like driving haU they come, and horse and horsemen die, 
Like cattle whose despair is dnmb when the fierce lightnings fiy. 

Alonzo, with a handftil more, esci^)ee into the field, 
There like a lion stands at bay, in vain besought to yield, 
A thousand foes around are seen, but none draws near to fight; 
Afar with bolt and javelin they pierce the steadfast knight. 

A hundred and a hundred darts are hissing round his head: 
Had Agnilar a thousand hearts, their blood had all been shed; 
Faint and more faint he staggers, upon the slippery sod, 
Then fidls amonga lake of gore, and gives his soul to God. 

With that the Moors pluck*d up their hearts to gaze upon his face, 
And caitiflk mangled where he lay the scourge of AIHc*8 race ; 
To woody Oz^jera then the gallant corpse they drew. 
And there upca the village green they laid him out to view. 

Upon the village green he lay, as the moon was shining dear. 

And all the village damsels to look on hkn drew near; 

They stood around him all a^^;aze, beside the big oak tree, 

And much his beauty they did praise, though mangled sore was he. 

Now, so it feU, a Christian dame, that knew Alonso well, 
Not far from Ox^era, did as a captive dwell. 
And hearing all the marvels, across the woods came she. 
To look upon this Christian corpse, and wash it decently. 

She look*d upon him, and she knew the face of Aguilar, ^^ ^ .. 

Although his beauty was disgraced with many a ^lastly scar. 
She knew him, and she cursed the dogs that pierced him from afar, 
And mangled him when he was slain — the Moors of Alpuxar. 

The Moorish maidens, while she spake, around her silence kept. 
But her master dragg'd the dame away — then loud and long they wopt 
They wash'd the blood, with many a tear, ficom dint of dart and arrow, 
And buried him near the waters clear of the brook of Alpuzarra. 
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